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WII. MAR, a PEI admired 905 W city. in 
Saxony, gave birth to our author, whose education 
was chiefly cultivated by dis mother; who, having 
lost her husband when young, devoted her time to 


the care neben of her children: this „ 5 


always acknowledged by Kotzebue with infi⸗ : 

"nite gratitude; and, though he had preceptors 
of every denomination, particularly the amiable 
and excellent Musæus, (as he calls him, and to 

whom he was attached from his infancy) he attri- 
butes his i improvements and literary qualifications: 
to her maternal attention. IS 


35 A chice, Wil Abt, a famous per- | 
former, having for the first time opened a theatre 
at Weimar, Musæus took his pupil, at this time - 
very young, to the play. Being provided with 4 


_ good Ft, his attention was rivetted on the rising 


„ 


2 3 N „ 4 
; 7 £ DE Age I WE” 


of os 


of the curtain, and he beheld the performance 
with silent admiration— the play was Klopstock's 


Death of Adam. From this time he imbibed a 


strong partiality for the Muses, and this attach- | 


ment increased, by continually reading the works 


of several eminent English authors, which his 5 


: mother een recommended him to N 


8 began to white at a 1 curly Age = 


8 it being said that he produced Essays, in verse, 


when only five years old; soon after, he attempted 5 


a comedy, which, though a Juvenile PENNE 


8 e future eminence. _ DONT Fe 


1 29 


The 1 Al” having ba. FY 
regular theatre at Weimar, our author now had 
| frequent opportunities of witnessing the repre- 


sentations of the best German dramas; conse- 


quentiy his taste improved with his knowledge, A 


and he produced another comedy, which, when 


read to Muszus, - convinced him of his pupils 
abilities. - 15 


- f ba ; k . * \ 


— : 


Kotrebue went to Igna, at the age of sixteen, 
to pursve his studies. Here he became a member 
of a private theatre, and performed several times 


VE with considerable success. His. youth , and. deli- 
cate appearance, led him occasionally to represent 


50 | ouccessful, that he was appointed, in the course of”. _ 
time, President of the High College of Justice 
in the Russian province of Livonia: but as merit 
tod often creates: envy, Kotzebue was-not without 


their Visitors. „„ 


VVV. 
fetale e er there were no actresses at 
this theatre, it being established by the students, 
Who were consequently the only performers. — 
Kotzebue wrote a'tragedy, which was performed 
dy this private company, and supported one of the 


— 


principal characters himself. Afterwards he pro- 25 


duced a comedy, which gore. nd e 9 


' 


— 


a I's for be law, a never : _ 


ET on any public stage. He was admitted 
to the bar in his nineteenth year; and became SO 


enemies; to avoid, therefore, their inviduous 


attacks, he resigned his e station, and x re- 5 


zumed his e Fami %%%%ͤͥͤöͥöòi- 8 


7 


* Besides plays, he produced several romances, . 
Ws novels, & G. His first drama that was per- 


formed on a public stage was at Petersburgh, in 


1781, Where a German. theatre was erected ; this | 
Was a tragedy called Demetrius, Czar of Muscow ; 
and Was nearly probibited, from a supposed allu- 
sion to a proclamation which had been made by 
Peter the, Great—but - the author s vindication : 


a | a : 4 i 
” 7 U. : F N 
— : — * 
5 * 
{ * 


# 


. . | 
geconciled the . to its performance. This © 
was succeeded by a comedy which stamped the au- 
thor's fame; ; and he now continued a dramatic 


| Writer with considerable « SUCCESS. - „ 


5 In 1790. 8 leet | an las wife, with . 
he had experienced much bappiness for many years, 
and hose death now gave him such uneasiness 
that he went to Paris, where he published an 
account of his journey; but the severity of the 
1 Parisians drove him back to Mentz, where he 
satarised and ridiculed thee © critics in a pleazant | 


whimsical Farce, RE uh ein ds 
* fe : 4 


e has been «tiled the Biel pee c Gu 
many; indeed, for his Superiority to the generality - 
ef German Dramatists, he may, in some mea- 
sure, deserve this appellation; for he has, in a 
great degree, corrected a vitiated-taste, and almost 
exploded that swelling bombast, and unmeaning 
«pantomime, which so often disgraced their most : 
regular pieces: but for any equality with our im- 
mortal bard, the title cannot belong to him—he i is 
inferior to Shakespeare in every respect. There 
. great sameness in his works; every situatlon n 
reminds us of another in a former play; and the 
sudden discovery of a son, daughter, or some 
| becher dear . is generally the extgstrophie. h ; 


N 


Even in his characters be borrows frequently from 
himself. We find a poctaster in the Natural Son 
and Happy Fan niht wo brothers of opposite dis- 


posttions in the Negro Slaves, Poverty and Magna- ; 


nimity, Peevich Man, \ Reconciliation, Ke. A mis 
Anthrope in the Stranger, Corsicans, &c. Still it 
must be acknowledged, that he has more fancy and 


nature, with less extravagance and declamati on, than 


any of his cotemporaries though sometimes We 
meet with improbable and abrupt catastrophes. | 


' The immorality of the German Stage has been 
already remarked by a female writer. It has been, 


however, observed in answer to this lady, that 


our stage holds up adultresses i in an amiable vie ; 


Fane Shore is given as an instance—but Jane = 


Shore is No example: though guilty of but one 


Jalie lep in the play, and though far more the fal- 
penitent than the same author's Calicta, does she not 
come to a wretched end? is she not punithed in the 


| last act, while Kotzebue's ady ulterous heroines 818 


eee r. 


Lrewarded? Perhaps, in some of our modern 
comedies, we may find libertines who are rewarded. _ 


for their dissipation and near destruction of their 


family; but if for this we defend the immorality 


of the German stage, we should also excuse their 


extravagance giving, for e our Panto: | 


 MIMICAL COMEDIES. | - 
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| It being necessary to dive expositions os: — 


Ee abbot that our selections may be better understood; 8 
| Here is subjoined. a sketch of the plots of our 


ul parts are in this work extracted, and freely | 
translated from the original; for some of our 
translators, by being too literal, have . 
5 simplicity of Kotzebue to meer puerility; while 
others, affecting cublimity, © hanse. . h Lulens 
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| Court Plank, or = cn f Kantschatla ; - 
5 Tragi-Comedy--- Five 0s. 7 


r 
: 


countrymen, (among whom is Stepanoff, a vindictive reso- 
| Jute character, secretly in love 4 
ter) meditates an escape, but restrains the eagerness of bis 
friends till an able leader is appointed. be nyowski is 


anoff, who finds in him a favoured rival the Count, whose 
life Stepanoff attempts, discovers to him that he is a mar- 
ried man— that he loves his wife — and cannot love Atha- 


euonspiracy.—— The Governor, still retaining a good opi- 
nion of the Count, doubts the rumour.  Athavasia Borg 


author's beſt dramas, from which the most beauti- 1 


W erer it Fe 1 din 29917). 


&. . 4 N 


This s piece opens with the arrival of Benyowsks and 
other exiles at Kamtschatka; the Count's manners and 
appearance gain the favour of the "Governor, and the love 
of his daug ter. Crustiew, an old brave exile, who has 
1 for some time suffered banishment with several of his 


the Governor $ daugh- 


chosen as a proper man but strenuously opposed by Step- 


nasa; but Athanasia's avowed Passion for the Count, and - 
her voluntary solicitation of her father's consent (which is 

At last obtained) to their union, so inflame Ste panoff, whose 

addresses to the Lady were rejected, that he discovers the 2 


MM Acc dts 5 


| 


base ingratitude. 


4 


visited Benyowski- on hearing his danger, becomes at- 
quainted with his secret designs——he candidly: acknow-- 
tedges that he is a husband, which destroys all her hopes 
of love! — Still she cannot part with him the conspi- 
rators make their attempt the Govemor is disarmed and 
taken Athanasia agrees to accompany Benyowski— the 
vessel is ready for sailing— the Governor implores His 
daughter to remain — he also implores Benyowski to leaye: - 
him his child. Duty and love so operate, that Atha- 


nasia faints in the Count's arms and Benyowski is so 
moved by the entreaties of the Governor, that he gives her 


to the arms of her lamenting father and the conspirators 


then depart in triumph.” © 


— 


Ihis play is replete with incident and character 


— the plot is original, well managed, and inte- 
resting to the very last scene. The author, inahe 
conclusion, has wisely deviated from history, by 
- making Renyowski resign Athanasia; still the hero 
is a doubtful character---for though possessed of 


many excellencies, his virtues cannot atone for his 
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' _ The Virgin of the Sun; a Play-+- Five Ati. 


Rolla, from disappointed love of Cora, who is made a: 
Priestess of the Sun, retires to Solitude; The High Priest 
endeavours to rouse him from his melancholy; and ear-= © 
nestly intreats him to resume his former lustte, and serve 
his country as before. He discbvers, at last, that this 
anxiety for him proceeds from parental affection; for that 
he had entertained, in his early days, an attachment for a 
Virgin of the Sun, who, for his sake, broke her sacred 
vow ; whereupon Rolla became the offspring of their love, 
and cause of his mother's death. Thon h happy in find. 


ing a father, he still remains unhappy on Cora's account. 
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The Spaniards in Peru, or the Death of Rolla; 4 


brother, and give them his protection. Cora's situation 
no diffuses much consternation, lest her pregnaney should 
be noticed, and expose her to the rigour of the law. 
© - Rolla suggests flight, and offers to accompany them; but 
Their escape is prevented by a discovery—and Cora and 
; Alonzo are doomed to death. The sudden appearance of 
Rolla delays their fate—who makes a violent attempt to 
rescue Cora; but by the interposition of Cora herself, 
moderates his passion. Rolla's father; the High Priest, 
interſeres; and pointing out the cruelty of the law, the 
Ruler is at length persuaded to repeal it and the lives of 
Cora and Alonzo are consequently preser re. 


* 
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Play Five Acts. 


0 7 


lowers of Pizarro are depicted, like their King, barbarous 


and tenacious ; and such is the cruelty and vindictive dis- 


Position of Pizarro, that Elvira, his mistress, changes her 
love to hatred. Rolla, and Cora's husband ' Alonzo, are 


among the faithful subjects of the Peruvian Monarch; the 


latter, having some presentiments that he shall fall in battle, 
_ - exacts a promise from Rolla that he will, in case of such 
disaster, be a husband to his wife, and a father to his child; 
hich, to compose his friend, he promises. During the 


battle Rolla distinguishes himself, by having rescued the 


5 King, who was in the enemy's power. The Peruvians 


return victorious; but Alonzo, being taken prisoner by 


4 


6 5 „„ 
| A ages. am surprise he meets with her in Alonzo's arms; 
but, understanding their mutual love, promises to act as a 


„Though this play has considerable merit, the 
allusions to Cora's situation could not admit of a 
representation on the English stage. . 


I This play opens with Ataliba and Pizarro at variance, 
in defence of their rights and religious tenets. The fol- 


— 


Pizarro is missing. — Cora in vain enquires for her lost 


MP Ao © r R eee aki Les 
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husband; and, on Rolla's conſessing to her his friend's Iast 
request, that she should look upon him as her husband, and 
the father of her child, in case of Alonzo's fall, she rashly 
imputes to him the murder of Alonzo. This cruel suspi- 
cion drives Rolla to the enemy's camp; and disguised as 
a Monk, after some difficulty he finds access to Alonzo in 
his prison. He then importunes Alonzo to take his dis- 
guise make his escape return to Cora and leave him 
to supply his place. This Alonzo refuses; but, hoping to 
return soon with an army and rescue Rolla, after some hesi- 
tation, complies. Elvira, who had previously sougljlt 
Alonzo for the purpose of serving him, now repeats her 
visit, and is surprised at seeing Rolla instead of him. An 
explanation ensues and she gives Rolla a dagger, inviting 
him to murder Pizarro while asleep in his tent. Rolla _ 
follows her, and Pesos the tent, dismisses her, with a 
promise to obey; but, awak ing Pizarro, throws down the | 
dagger. Conscious that he is indebted to Rolla for his 
life, Pizarro insures him his freedom; but Rolla does not . 
depart without candidly telling him that he came to rescue 
his friend, and succeeded. Cora, inthe mean time, is wan- 
dering about with ber child, whom she lays asleep on a 
bank. Hearing Alowzo's voice, she runs to meet her hus. 
band; and, during her absence, the child is taken away by 
strolling enemies. She returns, with Alonzo ; but herjoy .. 
in finding a husband, is soon changed to maternal sorrow. 
| Rolla, being ſtopped. by Pizarro's party, ignorant that his 
enlargement has been granted, is brought back to the Spa- 
nish King, who still announces him free to depart, and 
gives him a sword for his defence. The © child is then” 
brought in, and Pizarro, discovering it to be Alonzo's, 
vows vengeance on the poor innocent. Rolla kneels, an-d 
humbly solicits mercy for the infant he even offers 
himself as prisoner for the child; but finding no importu- 
nities can move the tyrant, instantaneously seizes the child; 
and-exercising the sword which was happily given him, 
carries off the hoy in triumph. In the scuffle, the Peruvian 


hero is wounded; and has only breath enough remain 
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of thou and yen, but it is absolutely necessary, 
sometimes, to use the second person both in the 


8 


; 
4 


to delivery the child to bis a mother, who tad 


e cuspected the deliverer” 8 honour. | 


This piece is a — to the Virgin 4 hi ls 
nn, which is very unusual with second parts, is far 
more interesting. It has been altered and im- 
proved by Mr. Sheridan, and represented, with 
eonsiderable success, at Drury-Lane. The . 
tinguished approbation which it received, has, as 
is generally the case, created some invidious at- 
tacks; but the opinion of the public is, certainly 
far beyond that of partial erities, whose censure 


has evidently proceeded more. from ill-nature and 
envy, than judgment or knowledge of stage effect. 


It has been remarked, that the first act is unne- 
cessary; yet, without the first act, Which is far 


more interesting than Introductory acts generally: 
are, the four 1 remaining ones could never have been: 


intelligible: the omission of a scene between: 


Elvira and Alonzo is also censured; but, had 
that scene been retained, it would Hans entirely 


destroyed, by anticipation, the Succeeding and: 
more interesting scene between Rolla and Elvira. 
Besides, it would be injurious to. Alonzo's cha- 


- * Tacter to leave his friend in danger, if he had hopes 


of otherwise escaping. These critics have found: 
fault too with the language, particularly the union 


singular and plural number, in one sentence; 
abating, however, this necessity, our best Writers, 
even in heroic. compositions, have used thou and 
vol promiscuously: the former seems preferred 
when the expression assumes grandeur; ; and the 


Atter, when. dhe conversation becomes familiar 


— f ; 
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That gu are FIR in the piece, it must be” 
allowed; but they originate . with Kotzebue, or 


rather with. Marmontel, (from whom. the story „ 
chiefly borrowed) and could not be remedied ;—it 


is unnatural that the mother should leave the child 

—and improbable. that there should be strolling 
enemies so near; the piece, however, is pleasing 
and interesting to the very last. —In the original 
Elvira is dressed as a man; but as no sufficient 
reason is assigned, Mr. Sheridan has ee 


diepensed with her n diaguize: Pi No e ML 
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Eulalia, having been seduced Son ber husband and 
n retires, full of remorse; and under this assumed 
name, endeavours by acts of benevolence to atone for her 


offence. She is received by Countess Wintersen into wal Oe 
family, whose brother Horst falls in love with her. 1 


eircumstanced, she is obliged to acknowledge her A | 


Z to the Countess. Count Wintersen's . life having been 


preserved by a stranger, (who leads also a Solitary life, and Z 


though in appearance an enemy to mankind, is seeretliyj a 


friend to the distressed) the Countess sends him an invita- 


tion; but as he avoids company, Horst seeks him to 
enforce it.—In this stranger, Horst discovers.-an old 


friend, who tells him that he has derived his misanthropy 


from false friendship and the infidelity of his wife. 
Being prevailed upon to accept the Countess 's invitation, 


he there meets his wife. At the instigation of Horst, ; 


another meeting takes place, when Eulalia entreats 


mission to see her daughter and son the children having | 
been previously sent for, are brought in; their presence, 


and the evident contrition of Eulalia, work upon Meinau, 5 


* 


— s - _ 


The author kad Are his Wnt kill to ex- 
1 cite pity for Eulalia, that the forgiving scene inay 
not be censured; and, indeed, the pathos diffused 
throughout the piece renders such e pe 64 
eee not strictly moral, desirable. 
Kotzebue produced this play in 1787, during a 
severe illness: he finished it and another (imme- 
diately after undertaken) in about nine weeks. 
This drama has been performed with considerable 
success at Drury-lane, under the appropriate title 
of the Stranger, and has required less alteration 
for "hy English Stage than any other of the author s 
wor „„ 
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The Natiral den; 4 Pierre PTY 8 


Frederick, having procured leave of absence from bis 
captain for the purpose of getting a certificate of his birth, 
meets e mother ae Hi: eee e to ee and 
begga destroys his s of obtaining this cer- 
; — by informing him he is the child of — and that 
her seducer, Baron Wildenhain, is married to another. 
The Baron, having buried his wife, returns from Fran- 
Lonia with his daughter Amelia, intended for Count 
Von der Mulde; but the pastor, under Whose care be 
bas been, has won her affections. Frederick meets with 
the Baron and Count, implores their charity, but not 
FTeceiving a sufficiency for the relief of his mother, draws | 
_ tis sword against bis unknown father: he is taken pri- 
Soner — visited by Amelia, (who comes with e 6 
and thereby? learns that her father is— His! The Baron, 
in the mean time, discovers from his butler, who is a 
great rhymer and seribbler, that the Count had seduced 
(and abandoned a poor girt—aceordingly he disapy roves of 
him for his son -in-law, and rails at that infidelity, of 
WING he Went had been e 2885 * ET 7 
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ratitude to his benefactor has heretofore subdued his 


ter acknowledges her partiality for the Pastor, whose 


ve.” Frederick having requested a private interview - - 


with the Baron, tells him the story of 'his mother's ruin ; 
and declaring the seducer's name, leaves him in a state of 


horror and remorse. Pride still combating with love, 


he hesitates to atone for his erime, agreeable to Frederick's 
demand; but the pastor's admonition and doctrine having 
due weight, he at length makes Wilhelmina his wife, and 
Frederick his son; while Amelia is rendered happy with 


the man of, her choice. 


This pigce is adapted to the Englich stage by 
Mrs. Inchbald, and performed wi 


? th much ap- 
plause, under the title of Lover's Vous. Her 


alterations and amendments have been in general 


judicious; the characters of the Count and Butler 
are considerably improved, but Amelia does not 


retain the necessary quantum of Kotzebue's sim- 


plicity. Mrs. Inchbald has evinced great judg- 


Count and Baron, &c.— however, the fifth act, 


which should be the best, is inferior to the fourth; 
but this is the fault of the original, for Kotzebue - 


has giyen his most interesting scene in the fourth 
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The Reconciliation ; a Comedy- - Five Acids. 


Captain Bertram, who has acquired a fortune at sea, 
has been, through the evil design of supposed friends, 
fifteen years at law, about a fam 
his own brother, Philip, who is in reduced circumstances, 
and chiefly supported by Charlotte, an amiable daughter. 
Dr. Blum, who is attached to Charlotte, endeavours to 
bring about a reconciliation, which the captain's hypo- 
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ment in her alterations of the scenes between the 


y piece of ground with 
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..critical housekeeper, by whom he is governed, has, 
through mercenary views, so long prevented, Charlotte 
_ endeavours to see her uncle, and congratulate him on his 
birth-day. She is repulsed by the housekeeper, but Jack 
Buller, a faithful servant, procures her access to his master, 
and her affectionate behaviour subdues all his animesity. 
Dr. Blum now invites the Captain and Philip to partake 
of a collation, in the very place which had been so long 
the object of litigation, - Here the parties meet, and the 
Reconciliation is effected. By means of Jack Buller, the 
Captain has ocular demonstration of the craft and villany 
| of the housekeeper and her friend, the lawyer. The 
„„ 2 concludes with their disgrace and the union of Dr. 
Blum and Charlotte, whose seduetion had been previously 
meditated by a worthless Count. 


ww 


There is more probability and nature in this 
play than in many of the German dramas : though 
- " consisting of a simple plot that may easily be 
anticipated, there is still something to engage 
attention. It has been adapted to the English 
stage by Mr. Dibdin, junior, entitled the Birih 
Day, and performed with success at the Theatre 
Royal, Covent-garden. The alterations are ju- 
dicious; the Count's character is omitted as un- 
necessary, and Dr. Blum is made the Captain's 
son, by which means Charlotte has a lover, who, 
though a cousin, is more suitable in years. The 
piece is also reduced to three acts, with great pro- 
priety, for there is not sufficient business and in- 
'xerest for regülnt emed os: 
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Dye Force of Calunny; a Play---Five Acts. 
EEE Captain Ellfield, a reduced old officer, who has been 


in vain looking for the reward of his services, is in the 
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utmost. distress with à sick wife; - an unknown lady 
administers relief, and charitably repeats her visits.— 
Allbrand, the minister's private secretary, discovers this 

lady to be the wife of Morland, with whom he is secreti7 

in love he endeavours in vain to prevail on Captain 
Ellfield, with large promises, to assist him in her ruin. Ile 
meditates Morland's disgrace by the force of calumnyg— - - 
accuses him of infidelity to the state; and informs Mor- 
land that his wife is false to him, and has secret meetings 
with the Prince at a private lodging. He brings the 
distracted husband to have (as he thinks) demonstration 
of her guilt, when he sees his wife entering a private 
house, which is the lodging of her reduced friends. 


Morland at this time is seized by Allbrand's contrivance, 


as a, traitor; Smith, his clerk, an Englishman of con- 


sequence, discovers himself to the prime minister—detects e 


the purposes of Allbrand, Whose villany discovers itself; 
and by his means the victims of calumny are relie ved, 
and the defamers justly punis hel. 
There are many interesting situations in this 
play, and the plot is conducted with great inge- / 
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The Happy Family; a Play Five Acts. 
Welling, formerly a great man in the world, is nor 
in retirement a happy man, with a wife and three chil. © 
dren, (a son and two daughters) who are anacquaintd 
with their father's nobility. Paulina, the elder daughter, 
is in love, and is beloved by Lewis, a reduced youth, 
whom Welling had taken into his family. On his daugh- 
ter's ayowal of her love, he enquires of Lewis his parentage. 
Lewis deciares himself anforrunately. married, and his 
departure from the house  is.. consequently deemed . 
necessary! Rosa, the younger daughter, avows her love 
for Rehberg, à poor clergyman, Whose character hat 
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been much traduced, but whom Welling discovers to be 
a worthy man. Count Lohrstein, who had married a Sic. 
second wife, an ambitious deceitful woman, involved dai 
by her intrigues and plots, is obliged to escape perpetual MW ha 
amprisonment by flight, Through the machinations of W ane 
this step-mother, his son had also married a woman who are 
was mistress to the Prince. The Count, in his flight, to 
being plundered and abandoned by his servants, is in the fat 
act of destroying himself when the chief forester, Dalner, ¶ de 
à pleasant character, timely interposes, and takes him to an 
Welling's house. Welling recognizes in him the very sta 
man by whom he was ruined he, notwithstanding, gives he 
him his protection, and saves him from his pursuers, an 
Lewis is brought back to Welling's house, wounded in a W 5c: 
. scuffle with the hussars; and in vindication of his father's of 
- _ +honor—which father he finds in the protected Count. ho 
Welling is restored to all his former dignities, but throws an 
away his tar, as he thinks it keeps his wife and children F. 
at a distance. Lewis's marriage is declared null and br 
void. Rehberg obtains. a good living, and all parties are F. 
made happy in their wishes. Ermort an under secretary Wl pi 

And poet, is a general admirer of Welling's daughters; 


but being of an envious disposition, meets with no 
” F 8 | 4 1 ; , x 
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©. The Corticans @ Play---Four Acts. 
Ottilia having, ever since her fourth year, been under the 
care of an old aunt in France, is married to Francis, the 
son of a nobleman of Hungary, who keeps his daughter. in. 
law at home, while his son is abroad in the Imperial 
service.—Ottilia, supposed to be an orphan, confesses to 
her father-in-law, that she had married without the 
consent of her own father, who had an aversion to fo- 
reigners; and, according to reports, was banished from 
his native country, ' Corsica, and his estates confiscated! 
5 Wacker, ste ward to the Hungarian nobleman, is a Cor- 
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Scan, and his son Felix is in love with the Hungarian's' \ | 
daughter, Natalia, who is equally attached to him, for 


having bravely sayed her life. She appoints an interview, 


and Felix, apprehensive that such assignation and love 
are ungrateful returns for the Count's kindness, resolxes 


to leave the place, and communicates the cause to his 
father, who enjoins his stay; while the resolute youth then 


determines to meet the Countess according to appointment, 


and renounce her affection. Natalia, being obliged to 


stay with her father, commissions Ottilia to meet Felix in 
her stadt by which interview she recognizes her brother, 


and discovers that Wacker is her father. In a future 


scene, she implores her father's forgiveness; who, being 


of a misanthropic disposition through misfortune, with- 
holds it till e a little grand-son— the appear. 
ance of the child melts his heart, and he 'forgives.— 


Francis, on his return, finds Ottilia, his wife, in her 


brother's arms. Sudden jealousy prompts him OE 8 


Felix s life ; but happily an explanation takes place the 


piece concludes with the union of Felix and Natalia. rags; 
This, and the preceding play, contain some 


good situations; but the events are sudden and 


improbable. The ladies are soon enamoured, and 
absolutely make love to the gentlemen! 
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Count Ulric having murdered his brother, Count 
Albert, the youngest son is rescued by John Von Bons 
letten, who, by the name of Peter, retires as a hermit at 


the foot of the Alps, and educates the Count of Burgundy 


as Henry his on son. Henry, in this situation, falis 
in love with Elizabeth, of low origin. —Peter, receiving 


an account that the na 2 is dead, takes Henry away 
to claim his estates, and brings with him several rich 
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of Burgundy) 7 (1 | ns 

There is some ingenuity in the construction of 
this piece, which is by no means destitute of 
2 It was performed for à benefit at the 
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tokens-of his birth; Detected with-these' tokens; they are 


taken up as the (murderers, of Count Albert; but Peter 


discovers himself, and the young: Count, who is accords 


ningly introduced to his mother, the Countess Dowager of 


Burgundy, who, through widowhood, became a Nun. 


Ehzabeth in the mean time is agitated between love and 
duty; her father wishing her to _— a wealthy che- 


valier, being himself a redueed man. Elizabeth, through 
filial affection, at last complies. A proposal for her hand 
then comes from the unknown Count of Burgundy, which 


fills the father with joy, but which the daughter rejects; 


till Henry, who is disguised as a page with the messenger, 
discovers himself. — Elizabeth then becomes the Countess 
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heatre Royal, Covent Garden; but few of our 


author's pieces, in the dress which he has given 


them, will do for the English stage. The altera- 
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tions were neither Sufficient nor judicious, ,. 
þ : 7 SY 5 par 


9 * 


» $ s 4 
1 '& 2 4 = Fs ta bt 4 "at Pig 
, 4 4 S. 2 £7 2 s : +. + 4 ; 
<4 £4 f ; 3 p A £ 34-3 1 
* Tis "x, Wt A 1 * 3 . 1 2 . 
P . 
; — 4 f ' g 
- — e — 2 - 
N 17 g 3D & 5 
£4 1 8 3 +5 * 
„3 nt oe * Sgt Lk $4 * 3 £2, 
* 


Ti 


Adelaide of Mulfingen: a Tragedy Four Acts. 


EF Sir Hugo, after a long absence, returns as a pilgrim to 
bis castle—he discovers that his son, Sir Theobald, is 
married and has children —he also meets with Bertram, 


who had the care of a daughter of his; the offspring of 


illicit love, whom he and his wife educated as their own. 


| Bertram informs him that his wife had died that he him- 


self was a slave among the heathens - that he was released 


5 from bondage by Sir Theobald, his son, and that his 


arrival, he found Sir Theobald had made his tirter 
his 2vife. At first this intelligence alarms Sir Hugo; but, 


* 
_ 7 a; 


eggs s Ber 30 


re which it is her pride to keep remarkably clean. Herman 


ak ffs Gage: e of the house, . 


er intends his daughter, Theresa, for Colonel Hammer, but 


9. her affeetion is engaged by Lieutenant Orphan, a 2 tee 
of man of indigent cireumstances, whom her uncle has adopt 


as his en. Colonel Hammer arrives, and commenees his 
id courtship: by taking a book out of Therega's hand, and 


8 throwing it with great oompozure out of the window, as 


h I he detests reading - attributing t books the Ioss of a % _ - 


d who had drowned himself in the Danube. Theresa avows 


ch her love for Lieutenant Orphan, and tells the Colonel, 
5; WM that the Lieutenant has a ring, which she gave him, and 


r that she is resolved to marry no one who had not that ri 

= The Colonel seeks the Lieutenant, to extort from him the 
J nag-—and as be is going to run him through the body, 
of finds him to be his son, FWhom he supposed dwencd! ! 
f The father representing His ease to be very desperate, atid 


piety.— The exulting Colonel shews it to Theresa, who 


n concluding her lover false, consents tg marry him but a N 5 
a- discovery being made by the Lieutenant's servant, Fabian, | 


the Colonel is obliged to resign the lady to, his son. 


This piece is by no e of merit 2 


that his marriage with Herman's daughter can only keep 
him from jail—the son gives up the ring through filial 


— 


the characters are well drawn, though not new to 


our Stage, and the plot has a good moral, but 
it abounds with extraneous matter, and wants suf- 


Py eiae W for four acts. 
is %%% ens 


d Johiand William are two brothers of opposite dlsposi- 
pi tions; —John, the elder, is a planter m. Jamaica, cruel and 
5 despotic to the slaves, whose miseries William endeavoure 
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_ 175 he Negro Slaves ; an Historical Piece---Three Acts. 
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| who suddenly . in each other a long · lost 
1 husband and wile. 10 - being in love with Ada, threatens 
6 her with the immediate death of her husband, if she will 
| not comply with his illicit desire. She still rejects his 
proposals, till he drags ber to a window, and shews her the 
1 _ Preparations for her husband's death. Hereupon she seems 
| to comply, and begs. A parting interview with! Zameo.— 
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the tyrant's power. As it was originally written, Zameo 
| qe the knife into Ada's breast but the catastrophe 

eing afterwards altered, William (who has purchased of 
| his brother their enlargement and Pn: enters | in 
|| time to save the life of Ada. 


This piece, as originally written, and . 
to the history, bears à strong nee to 
outer. 8 Oreenale, or. tHe ank DO 
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1 the East- 1 having, through a eonspi- 

racy, lost- the sceptre of Mysore, made his escape with a 
daughter, and an old faithful servant. They lived in the 
house of Sir John Smith, formerly a rich merchant, —Lady 
Sgmich, his wife, of German extraction, entertains high no- 
tions of quality and parentage.— His son, Samuel, a sur- 
veyor of the customs, delights in speculation, and gene- 
rally loses time, by tak ing too much for consideration —he 

is in love with the East-Indian' s daughter, but is consider. 

ing about her fortune. he younger, son, Robert, Captain 

of a ship, is abroad with a young ndian, Fazir—to whom 
his sister, Liddy, 18 partial. The East- Indian, struck 
-.__ with a proof of Liddy's filial affection. tells ber his stary 
Dooffers to make her his wife, and mistress of his fortune. 
he study ing her father's happiness, and giving up al 
hopes of sceiog Fazir again, acedes to the proposal.— 
be also endeayours to 1 SE the union between het 
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She then importunes her husband to kill her, and avert 
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oi and Gurli is made happy with Robert. 3 
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brother zud Cin, Kabendar's danginer; who willing ta 


give him her hand for the sister's sake but Samuel delays 


matters till his brother Robert comes home, with whom 


Kaberdar's daughter falls suddenly in love. Fazir also re- 


turns with Robert, and proves to be the East-Indian's son. 
—Kaberdar understanding his affection for Liddy, is there- . _ 
fore content to accept the lady for his daughter instead of 


on 


In this comedy there is much to commend and 


much to disapprove of. Samuel's is the best 


drawn character—Liddy's is imperfect, and Gurli's _ 


is a strange compound.---Probability is in many 


respects yiolated.. '' 


a gold box, which Peter Plum just received as a presents, 
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Poverty and Magnanimity; a Comedy- Three Acts, | 
Henry Plum, a widower, having in the first ravings of [ 
sorrow for the loss of his wife, rashly sworn never to see 
the child that caused her death, till grown up, à resem- 
blance to her mother, might entitle her to his esteem, | 
leaves her to the care of a chosen person, and transmits | 
money for her education. His brother, Peter Plum, a 
rich merchant of Germany, in whose house he lives, has a | 
daughter, intended for Van der Husen, a Dutchman, and YF 
among his lodgers a reduced Swede. Louisa, anxious to 
see her father, and know the cause of her being thus 
abandoned enters the house as the daughter of the house- | 
keeper, Mrs, Rose, a clergyman's widow, and engages the [ 
notice of her father, Fabian Stopsel, book-keeper to 
Peter Plum, being just left a fortune, proposes to. marry - 
her, but vn, to the great vexation of Peter Plum, 
who thinks her an incumbrance in the family, A mutual 
attachment takes place between Louisa and Cederstrom, 
who being invited to dinner, is suspected of having taken | 


confitmed by his refusing to turn out his pockets, but he 
afterwards acknowledges to Henry Plum, (who says his 
brother had found the box, which slipped down his 
Pocket, the lining having been broken,) that his refusal 
proceeded from shame, having in his pocket the remains 
of a scanty dinner. The Dutchman, Van der Husen, 


arrives, and assumes a feigned name, for the purpose of 


-proving the disposition of his intended, who being of a 
5 Evely turn, and suspecting his drift, retaliates; while the 
wedding, designed by their parents, proves by no means 
disagreeable. Van der Husen is engaged in a quarrel, and 
defended by Cederstrom, who is wounded in the fray. 
Louisa, knowing Cederstrom's indigence, enters his cham- 
ber during his absence, in order to leave him a bill which 
she had just received for pocket money, from her father. 
The father enters with the same motive of relieving this 
distressed-Swede, and, to his great astonishment, finds the 
bill which he had sent to bis daughter, and which he still 


leaves there. Stopsel enters, for the purpose of searching 

ar this bill, and con- 
cludes it to be a forgery. Cederstrom returns with the 
'Dutchman—is surprized at meeting my wee his cham- 


his papers, to prove him a spy—sees 


ber and finding the bill—supposes he had left it there, 
but thinks the donation came from Henry Plum. Henry 
having appointed an interview with Louisa in his own 
apartment, explains the cause of his grief, and shows her 2 
picture (at full length) of his beloved wife. She, moved 
at the image of her mother, discovers herself. An ex- 
planation of the bill follows, and the piece concludes with 
the union of Cederstrom and Louis. 

This piece has been altered for the English 
stage by Mr. Hoare, and performed with success 
at the Theatre Royal, Hay-market. In its 
amended state it is divided into five acts, for 
though only three in the original, it has more bu- 
siness than many of Kotzebue's five-act plays. 


and was shewing to the company. — this suspicion seems 
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it is not probable he could have had the former in 


Ni 


Mr. Hoare has considerably improved the charae- 
ters, particularly Stopsel, the book-keeper, (the 
humour of which is much heightened) and Ceder- 
strom, whom he has made a native of Poland. 
The scene in Cerderstrom's chamber is rendered 


far more interesting, and the incident of the. Bill - 


admirably enlarged. The last scene, however, 
between the father and daughter, is injudiciousſlyx 
managed. The reason which the father giyes for 
abandoning his child, is less probable than even 
Kotzehue's improbable story. In the original the 
cause is attributed to a rash oath in the hour of _ 
frenzy; but here, the father says, he could not 
bear the child on account of a strong likeness to 
her mother; the very reason, as Kotzebue was 
aware of, that should have endeared him to her! 
It is very seldom infants bear such strong like- 
nesses, and it is natural to suppose, that such 
likeness would have encreased with years, "= 
that the father must have noticed it in the inter- 
view with his daughter. He also exhibits a 
transparent painting of his wife; but a picture, as 
Kotzebue has made it; is much more. natural, for 


his brother's house, unknown to his friends. 
Mr. Hoare brings all the characters on the stage 
in the last scene, which is more agreeable to an 
English audience, than the sudden pantomime 
conclusions of the German stage. It has been 
performed under the title of $ighs, or The Daugb- 
ter; the latter would have been sufficient, but 
The: Mysterjous Father would have been more ap- 
plicable. Kotzebue has taken the incident, 
wherein Cederstrom refuses to be searched, from 
an anecdote recorded of fo English officer. 
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Wy Maxwell and Walwyn having been the rival admirers of 
| Arabella, the former, on account of his more affluent cir- 
eumstances, became the accepted husband. After mar- 
F . riage, fortune changes their situations; and the play com- 
maences with the prosperity of Walwyn, and the bankruptcy 
: of Maxwell. London is the place chosen for action; 
where Maxwell is reduced to beggary and want, with a 
wretched wife, a hungry child, and a blind mother. Wal- 
42. Wyny retaining still an honourable affection for Arabella, - 
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endeavours to relieve her husband, which Maxwell's pride 
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will not admit; Maxwell, in vain, implores assistance 
1 of several, particularly of Herrington, a rich merchant, 


Who, notwithstanding his opulence, feels the most poignant 
distress for the loss of a son, just drowned, and therefore 
slights Maxwell's misery, as inferior to his. Maxwell 
meets Walwyn, and finding that he still retains a partiality 
for Arabella, conjures him to be a husband to his wife, and 

a father to his child; as he is determined to go abroad and 
"eave his family. The generous Walwyn consults with 
Arabella, and promises his utmost assistance to relieve her 
lo. t husband; but Maxwell, notwithstanding he had an 
offer to go to the East Indies, attempts to drown himself, 
but is recovered by the Humane Society, of which Herring- 
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is ton is a member; and who, in conpass1on for his suffer. 
| ings, receives him in the place of his son, and makes him 
JJ Gab ap ib 5% aſe Ws 


Domestic sorrow is the favourite subject o 
# Kotzebue's pen; but the distress is so violent in 
the first act, that the others lose all their effect, 

and the story becomes tedious. This piece was 
represented at the Haymarket Theatre, under the 
title of -Fanuly Distress. \Curtailment_ was all the 
” alteration; and for want of being enlivened with 

an under-plot, it had but a short existence. 
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La Perouse;having left his wife and children to explore 


„ » Ry 900 "WEL * _—_ ms * 'y 
where he is found and protected by a female savage. His | 
wife, Adelaide, comes, with one of his children, in search | 


a colony in the island. 1 
character in Inkle and Yarico: there is much interest 


ridiculous. 


sciousness of her late indiscretion, is too reserved in his 
nant by her lover, to declare to his wife he is the father of 

the child, that she may think her husband then on a level 
ceived by Conrad, who solicits her consent to marry the 


husband. | | ES oh 


and Repentante. 
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+ La:Peroue;: a Drama==-Two Aci. 


new climates, suffers shipwreck, and is thrown on an island, 


of him. She finds him in the embraces of this female 
savage, by whom he has a child.— The husband is dis. 
tracted ch the contending passions of love and gratitude, 
and both women make strong claim to his affections. At last 
they agree to live together as sisters; and Adelaide's bro- 
ther, having just come to shore, proposes to go for the 
remainder of the family and work men, and return to erect 
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La Perouse is quite the contrast of 'Inxur's - 


io the piece ; but the catastrophe is sudden and 
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Dye Noble Lie; a Comedy. One A. 
 Meinau, apprehensive that his wife, Julia, from con- 


presence, persuades Rosee, a female domestic, Who is preg- 


with her in guilt. The LI x is told; but Julia is unde- 


girl he has ruined. The deception, however, is deemed 
80 NOBLE; that Julia becomes more endeared to her 


This trifle is intended as a sequel to Misanthropy _ 
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The Widow and Horse ; à Comedy---One des. 


| Fullarton, by a clause in his father's will, forfeits, bis 5 
estate if ever he marry a widow, or keep a riding horse. 


His wife having blabbed that she had a former husband; 


and Valcour having sent his servant for some money which 
he wanted, and for which he insisted on selling him a beast, 
which the: Servant left without leave in the sta 
ax, the lawyer, i is sent to demand the estate; but on Val- 

_ cour's appearance, it is proved that the beast i is no horse, 


but a zag ; and it is also discovered that the lady was no 


widow, for that her former husband is still living i in Val. 
It is then determined that the lady, to avoid the 
charge of bigamy, shall take a third husband: accordingly, 
she is transferred to the lawyer, who, gs . A 
Proposed fortune, joyfully accepts her | 
This is a whimsical trifle, akd ads a 119 4 
sant inteflude by Mr. Dibdin, jun. whose chief 
alteration is transforming the. Servant - into an 
| Irishman. SN 
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Bertram to secresy; and in a conversation with his son, 
wherein he expatiates on the absurdities of bigotry— dis- 
closes to him his kindred marriage. Theobald still 
resolves to look upon Adelaide as his wife; but Bertram, 
inclined to superstition and to ease his conscience, con- 
fesses the secret to Cyrillus, a villanous abbot, who for 
some time had entertained a sinful passion for Adelaide, 
and contrived the absence of her husband to effect his 
evil purpose, though under 5 of supporting 
religion. He takes advantage of this discovery; attempts 
to seduce Adelaide, who nobly withstands his design, and 
threatens to inform her husband. The enraged Monk 
then thunders in her ear her incestubus marriage, and pro- 
nounces a malediction. Despair seizes the unfortunate 
Adelaide, which terminates in madness; and, in a raving 


fit, she murders her two children! © 


/ 


* 7 : 


This play met with great applause on the 
German stage; though it appears from the au- 
thor's preface, that it was very justly eriticised; 
the plot is shocking to human nature, and the 
feelings of an English audience could never 
tolerate the conclusion. According to the morality. 
of German writers, guilt thrives, and innocence 
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Falte Pride; a Comedy Four Act. 
Flaxland, having married a second wife twenty years 
younger than himself, indulges her in all the amusements 
of the town, though he confesses his property inadequate 
to the expence; and that, above all, it gives him secret 
uneasiness and cause of jealousy. He acknowledges that 
Mrs. Flaxland is an obedient submissive wife, but his 
pride will not suffer him to apprize her of his circum- 
stances, particularly as she Was accustomed to pleasure in 


„ 


* 
x 5 * 
. 
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N 


my 


x 
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her father's house. Captain Erlach, to whom he com- 


municates his apprehensions, undertakes. to remove them. 
Emma, an orphan, who had bern protected by Erlach at 


the storming of Charles-Town, and placed in the Flaxland 
family, now, makes an impression on her bene factor 3 


heart. Hugel, a, country en eien Minna, 


Flaxland's daughter by his first wife; but seeing her 


always at her mother's assemblies, fears she is inclined to 
too much gaiety—he. is however informed by her friend, 


Emma, that her supposed levity proceeded from false 


pride; she being ashamed to inform her lover, which she 


deemed necessary before marriage, that she was mishapen! 
Philippine Moreau comes in mean apparel to Flaxland's 
house informs him of the misery and death of his sister, 
and finding him much affected at her supposed death, dis- 


covers herself to her brother; — by her story, in which she 


mentions that she was a temporary resident in America, 


Emma is proved to be her daughter: Captain Erlach 
having discovered to Mrs. Flaxland her husband's de- 
exeasing income and apprehens ions, she nobly renounces 
the idle amusements of town, and resolves on rętire- 

ment with her husband. The piece terminates with the 


marriages of Hugel and Minna — Erlach and Emma, N 
The incidents of this piece, though simple, are 
interesting; and the characters, though not origi- 
nal, good; the fable is managed with ingenuity, 


and forms a regular moral comedy. We have a 
play by Kelly, called Falte Delicacy, similar in 


plan, though not in storj. 
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Dye Peevich Man; a Cimedy- - Four Acts. 


2-4 e '# EY . 4 - 8 „ FO Bog 
Herman, addicted to passion, is displeased with every 
oneẽs conduct, though an enemy to no one — his brother, of 
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3 EDWARD. 3 be 


Van man, you 80 me xolemnly” to resist 


the fatal temptation « of calumny; but ask your own con- 

science if that promise has been faitlifully. fulfilled ? Can 

you enumerate the many bitter tears which have been” 

Secretly. shed by those unfortunate persons, Wantonly tra- 
duced by your tongue? Can you estimate (that domestie 

tranquillity which bas been destroyed by,. perhaps, one 

careless word ? Credulous mankind is ever apt to open 

his ears to slander, but shut them against refutation! the 
intimation is easily given, the consequences not easily 

prevented! Unguarded expressions frequently escape the 
Ups, but will be romeipbered even ys the WS” . 

IF. « 
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THE BEAUTIES OF KOTZEBUE. 1 


Count. Vou 1 a right, Sir, to speak; but 4 trust 
your reproach is undeserved at present. 
Edw. What has poor Morland done?  - = 
Count. He is accounted an any: „ 
Edav. Defamation! 
Count. He has ardently exponsed he citizen's cause. 
Edw. Such was his duty. 
Count. But there are aig: view him with a jealous 
eye. VVV 
Ew. Aye, Allbrand, | 
Count, True! 
-Edw. And can that NR et ay you his Tn ? 
Count. Duty to an uncle obliges me to act thus. 
 Edw. Ah! friend, nature has done much for both your 
heart and head; be then admonished, awake from this 
strange infatuation, shake off this lethargic apathy; let 
sycophants talk as they will, suffer not your breast to be 
infected with their venom; you shine by rank, but you 
should shine by virtue; your wit surprises, but merit 
should enlighten; your heart entitles you to friends, but 
your head renounces them; instead of winning our love, 
you raise distrust. Sir, it is no less infamous to slander 
the honest man, who is quietly following his vocation, 
than it is to murder him that sleeps; and, believe me, it 
is as easy to erase the stains We the ma tor as to o Tub 
out those of calumny. | 5 
Count. Shake hands, J am sensible of my fall; and 
e e never have cause of complaint again. | 
„„ Epos; cranes th A. 5. Se. 5. 
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AFFECTION. { (coxjueA 3: 


apr rolLIELL 1 
Forget! I eannot; nor would I if I could! Every s sur- 
rounding object that bears the least analogy, brings to my 
fond imagination the image -of my dear-lost husband? 
Should I chance to meet a man returning from the forest, | 
with his gyn on his shoũlder, and a bird shot, methinks I 
see him returning from his sport! Should I see another 
angling for fish on the sea shore, I recollect the time | 
when thus employed he used to sit, while I looked about 
for speck led shells to add to my ornaments, for his sake! 
When the kettle-drum sounds, methinks I see his active 
person in the dance; when the gentle zephyrs play, me- 
lis thinks I see his nice ater hair fanned 80 the wanton 
e bree ä i nw 
= | „ EE * e VV 0 5 ö | 
ou Alas! Tnever look at yon fruit but I become els; : 
rit che last calm evening of our happiness, when he returned 
but Wl home from the field, and fatigued, threw himself on the 
ve, bank, having planted bananas all the broiling day, and __ 
der watered them with the sweat of his brow, I felt a Strong | 
on, inclination ſor a pine apple; alarmed for the unborn e 
„it of our love, he rose up instantly, and, tired as he was, 
rub i hastened to satisfy this longing: I stood before the cot 
tage and gazed after him from the meadow, till the decli- 
and vity of the hill hid him entirely from my view; I lost him 

in the wood! Ves, J lost him indeed, for I have never 
5 n him since! 1 Still stood with smiles on my face 

| ons Woke 


1 
| 
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during the setting sun, waiting with eager impatience his 
return, till suddenly seized by a crew of pirates, who had 

: Surry e on _— I was carried away senseless. 
8 25 | e anda A. I, 5 1 
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; LEE WET, | WILLIAM AND , - PE 
Will Then you have left a lover behind you in n Africa 
Ada. A lover: aße! One more dear than a lover! 
„ . 1 et . We were scarce as long married as the 
| banana is in bloom!—We lived on the coast: the sea 
| supplied us with fish; the wood with wild fowl; on each 
side there were green seedlings of Turkish wheat; in the 
5 middle were ourselves, with only one heart among us; and 
5 that one, trust me, good Sir, was quite sufficient. 

Mill. I believe thee, my dear girl. 

Ada. We satisfied hunger with a little bag of baked | 
e meal; and in the evening I brought home my 
calabash full of palm wine, which we enjoyed as much as 
you w. wh. tes do your rum; at night, when we repozed 
together on our mat, our slumbers were far more sweet w 

„ an those of dur chief on his European carpet. A some- 

a — thing was ever with us and about us diffusing happiness 

e joy; 2 something for Which we could Bog no aber 
name than conjugal affection! 5 „ 

Mill. And who destroyed this 1 and a. 

Add. During my husband's absence I was stolen by 

5 some white wen; they sold Ada; your brother purchased 

the stolen slave, b but he mand not 1 the 8 and 


rut BEAVTIES 671 LOTZEBUPY N 
beloved Ada! the pe of my love still breathes between 
thess walls and these united palm branches! 5 | 

Mill.. But what avails this romantic love. now! 5 mon 
canst never see thy husband again? W 15 
Ada. I see him every hour! I behold kim erode! be EE 
Nay, think not to talk me out of my only remaining e 5 
| Ne'er see my husband again Why wouldst thou deprive | 
the poor drowning wretch df the gtraw he catches? But, 


suppose the: declaration true, what 3 is the present time to a 
* me ?—What. is the present bit of land that's call'd the 
- world ?—A future day I shall see him! Do not even white 
he men believe there is a better world, where even Negroes 5 
ea Shall * e . 75 5 5 | 
ch e 5 446 % Ke u. A. 1. 80 . 
he 5 22 5 By 58 3 ng $i ES 3 

85 e ZAMEO. AND. "Ss" N 3 


20 Stil He thou lovest me? 12 5 8 | x : . 5 1 | 
ed þ e. And still thou lovest me? 


my Zam. As constant as over? e 

as a Till death. N 5 » * 

sed Zam. Now e let me embrace my loving constant 5 

ect vie: „ 5 1 

ne- Ada. For the firzt time . two long wretched years! 

ess Zan. And for the last time! N 

her Ada. Oh! what have. I endured! „„ 

| Zam. What! more than Zameo? - 7 FFV 
Ada. Aye —- more, more! 3 1 „ ; 


by Zam. Awake e ever fancied thee? 'n dender, „ 
ased arms ha conld endure more? Pp 
and | ; p 72M $4 
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Zam. Dare you look ena i Zameo's face? 
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Ade Tb . 
Zam. I sighed even for thy Sock! hope of Adz's 


death was my last wretched consolation eee could 


endure more than this? 5 ; 
OK. Thu analy + ned ez 
Zam. And who shall endure more? 
Ada. Not Zameo!—Be — are no b tor- 


ments for thee.— Ada, thy faithful wife, can only die! 


Zam. Ha, Ada! e are > the ny: 2 Innocence 
_—_ virtue ! 
. Ada. They are. 
Ada. I dare. x 
Aan Wreech should I be, could 1 Aupvet hes Wich 


form — Still faithful and affectionate under numberless af. 
flictionsI— Oh, heavens ! thou hast now united in one little 
drop the whole joy of my former life] yes, I am happy! 
Pray heaven I may die before the blieeful moment elapses! 


1 85 aoth dic! Ooh Bm ni him. 
Za. They are resolved on parting us. | 
Ada. We can never part l. . What, thou SURE Hot 


leave me; leave me a widow again; leave my unguarded 
5 a prey to ton base violatot No, no, thou canst 


; thou wilt not.. . . . Oh, my dear husband, save 


a 8 3 her despair,this i is the last hour 
in which thy love can shew itself, the opportunity will 


never return — Take this RE _ [mal it into Ada' 8 


muthful breast! 


Zan. Good heavens my blood rums 5 cold! 3 


. 


on ow 


Ke 


kept my vow ; but who can promise for the future? Who: 
will deliver me from violence? Though: surrounded by 


here —here is my breast 
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1 I have vomed eternal love to thee, and I have 


kneeling, weeping. companions in affliction, What hand 
shall I implore, if thine refuse me? There is no avenue 
for the vivid lightning to strike me dead, there is no 
gaping. grave that is ready to receive me! my husband 


leaves his Ada, and leaves her without hope! 


Zam. Oh, cruel ame thou art rin my very Dr 


heart! 


Ada. Summen thy 98 2 and: let me die 
thy faithful wife! the conquered will lay waste their 
fields, that the conqueror may not reap. the produce ! 


they murder infants to keep them from the chains f 
glavery.! and couldst thou be a tame Spectator on shore, 8 
While the waves are swallowing up thy beloved Oh, 


take pity, and give me death? Dost think I. dread ic? 
no! death is my friend! deliverer! I know him, I have 


often prayed. for him, he has promised to visit me by 
thy hand! oh, welcome, most welcome will he be with 


such an introduction, and in such a has e 
Zam. Impossible e 
Ada. Is this Zameo's vow, that 1 but death 

chould part us Violence threatens a Separation—yet, _ 

thou forgettest thy vow! Thou tremblest! And thou 
wilt forsake me! Well, I must teach thee how a wife 
can be constant, even till death! Oh heaven ! do thou 
have pity on me! Strengthen my hand that I may re- 
ceive the reward of virtue! [Offers to stab herself 
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. \ (holds Ber hand. 5 Oh Ada! Ada! What art 


| thou doing? 


Ada. Dost thou prevent r me Y Aud will hob not save 
me thyself from the seizing tiger's mouth? He will be 
here presently, and tear me away! Then wilt 1 


f hear my groans! Then hear my departing sighs! 


Be quick! No hesitation! Let us embr 
plunge it Kere! Hoes : 125 5 


% . 4 je 5 4 5 * 
A t FA : Gt | 
— x * . —_ * 
* 5 . 
Ls 


Liss of helpless inndeenee! While che "fell | moniter 
will seek thy presence with insolting 5 and r 
1 in triumph, { have done the deb R 


Zam. Ha! Give me the knife! | el 
Ada. At last! now Zameo! Now chou lorest PAY | 


Zam. No! No! 1 22511 


Ada. What means this fear? Melt 1 —— Bo 7000 Faith | 
of thy father? Post thou not belive: 0 dying 0 


returns to her native land? 22 ee home 
ew dearest husband, strike! hs 
Zam. Oh? What is it, Ada, ah 8 me? 
Ada. Affection for ab pai constancy till death! Is 


0 WE too much.. . Dost thou hear;—the. clock 
strikes, Now ! now or never! Husband! Zameo ! Oh 


let me call that name with innocence till death! Wee 


Hear for the last time thy faithful Ada's voice! It may 
' be shortly che vice of polluted innocence! Then must 
it utter upbrajdinigs on'thee! Cruel man! But give the 


blow, and it will thank thee, with the blessing © of love, 


| 1 shall acc pan thee over the sea! . 


Zan. Oh! Come to these arms! 


. y | : 1 
x ” HE % - . 1 8 N 4 * 


— 


Atal. He lives in my heartt: 
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4. | A last kiss, Zameo! Ah! They a are coming! 
 [Zameo stabs Ada! But the catastrophe being 
afterwards altered, he makes only the attempts 

and is prevented by.the timely interruption of 
| William, Sc. with their Metz 5 
5 „ Th A. 4: Se, 8 


1 * 
% a wn 8 
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5 3 5 ATALIBA, Kol LA, AND coke 5 
Cora. ( "Dictractedly Where is Alonzo? Give me back 
my husband! Give this child his father“! 
Atal. Is Alonzo not yet arrived? „ 
Cora. Then you expect him !. | 2D 
Aial. I pray for him 
Cora. Is he not dead? 
Cora. Oh! T his is torture, king! Away. wah. am- 
biguity! Keep me no longer lingering in doubt, but 
rather crush me at once! say, am 1 a ; widow ? 5 Ts this 
child an orphan? «+ - * In | 
4tal. Dear Cora, let not hc 8 of apprehenion = 
eclipse our little remaining ray of hope! 
Cora. Little remaining ray of hope! Then there i „ 
tome, What does that imply? Speak, Rolla Thou 
wert the friend of truth, speak the wrath now: e 
Rolla, We cannot find Alonzo. hd. ; | 
Cora. Not find him? What do you at: Is thy 7 
eandour gone? Oh let not my ears be assailed with * 5 


tant thunder let it come near! Fall on wy dixracted. 
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Here, gracious king, Aspach the bend 
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head at once, and erush r me to atoms? 28 find him? 
Say he is dead! 

Rolla. Then I should ante from truth! 

Cors. Praise to the gods if an untruth! wil no one 
here relieve SUSPENSE ? Oh, my dear child, stretch. forth 
thy little hands! Thy lisping tongue may have more 
weight than all a mother's sorrow! 

Rolla. Thy husband is a prisoner! 

Cora. A . Fe 8 e Then, hen 


— 


ke ts deat! N | 


Atal. Wherefore that adi 1 herald shall be 


; immediately dispatched to the Spanish Pu. with a con- 


siderable ransom for his release. | | 
 Cofa. Ransom! Here are 4 E Whereis the 
Sl. CC: | 
Rolla, Will Cora deprive 1 me ofthe 8 of redeem- 
ing my friend's life? 75 | 
Cora. If the band I a ransom, chould a wife 


| preserre more than her garment? 


* * * ** 


Atal. Immediately! 
Cora. I will accompany him elt and those whom 


| gold will not move, the tears of a wiſe may move ! 


Atal. Stay, Cora, we cannot permit it! Such rashness 
may involve you rself oa husband: * PE fy the 


i! _ Herald's return. 


Cora. You must instruct me Ads to live til then! 
Aal. Be the mother as well as wife! Will you con- 


| : Ade your child to strangers, or deliver him op a prey to 


[ 


05 THE BEAUTIES or n,, an - | 
i enemies? Will you expose your: chi ? 
So then you would risk your: honor !—Your life !—Your> 
: ehild's tool. And instead of redeeming Alonzo from his 
chains, rivet them more firmly by your presence! Need 
I be more explicit! 1 dear SW ds not gee 2. 
mother's duty. 7 | 
Cora. '{ Llicsing the child HE will not t it, but ere 
you go, give r e . a Alonzo shall be libe= _ 
3 rated before evening. W 
Atal. Is that in my 3 | | | 
Cora. Why not? Then Pee he is 4 
| ready dead! Oh my poor orphan, why art thou silent! 
Oh weep aloud! DEE 85 7. 5 9 Gor whom 
thy father died! | e So 
88 Ob, uu bett bleeds! ins ws: ᷣ Bo = 
£7 5 . aha Spaniards in Ports A. _ 8. 2. MY 
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n AND. MRS, EARL an Ca Sit >? & 
en F. Baba he =-deapjeable with; f ant welle 5 
by love and duty!) eee e 
| is mine again! ö 
' Flax. For ever: yours! Bit, Sake Cardline; circum- 
| stances are not so deranged, that it is absolutely necessary 
5 you should bury your youth 1 in the n a ee, 

3 still remains. 5 N 

Mrs, F. Bury! Ia * you account t che 1 
ment of nature and pleasure of retirement ?—if this is to be 
_ e let che nightingales sing our requiem! „ 


* 
J Ro as 
B 5 5 


4 4 


— 


12 | THz. BEAUTIES: or vorzu- - 


Flex: wn ne my oye, 55 are not aceuatomed to | 
"=. e F. 4 wife ben true ene afſetion | 
can adopt a new mode of life with equal facility as she 
geen put on a new fashion; some time ago, I thought a 
* large hat was becoming, and never could fancy one large 
enough! Now the fashion seems frightful; I admire the 
smallest Such my dear will be the present case When 


N 
8 
— — oe, 
—— 
— 


— — — —— b — As . bk; 


j one month in the country, the town will be as disagree- 
| able to me as a large hat, and I shall wonder how I could 
| 5 eyer endure it! PFPrialie Pride, A. 4. Sc. 8. 
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| 8 ADBLAIDE. AND MALVINA. etc — 
* Al. "Ah! my good girl, T had a husband, but ambition 

if tore him from my arms! He was all to me but I was 
not all to him! He left me to explore-other regions. A 
Wo —hemisphere divided him and a disconsolate wife! My 


” DD 


cCeonjugal sighs served only to swell the sails, while my 
Fl - hen. half-orphan infants were ping ane jon 

3 the . 1 
nn Mal. Wicked man 1—Hob/ cok you love hint? 

N 


bt - 15 Ad. Deceived with hope, and tortured with ouspense, 
_ * waited his return impatientiy e 280 


. 5 alas! no husband came! _ 
Wil Mal. Unfortunate woman! 


Ad. I saw many whom thirst after fine © had nn to 
dene N i; had: Oy with won 4h pos- 


* * 


y 7 Fit 
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tests they could 9 of my kus 1 


band no information of any wreck. l. 3 
Mal. Still you hope he is living? = Lad obs,” 
Ad. Hope is ever cherished by love! : There.» were 00 


plored a place in one! They expatiated much upon dan- 


gers— but are they to be compared to the sufferings of 


impatient love? Oh! I have suffered much, tis true 
My strength is almost exhausted; but could I see my 


husband once more, these pangs would soon be forgotten. 


vessels fitted out for the purpose of 8 him I im- 


| 


If irrecoverable, what signifies in what men * 5 


wife meets with her grave? Res = 
Mal. Unkind one!—You RE tears 1 — 5 1 | 
Ad. My. importunities provoked humanity, $4; 1 was 


en to embark; when my youngest boy hanging Hh 


about my neck, I was obliged to take him with me. 
Thirteen months we have been at sea; during which time 


we occasionally visited shores inhabited and uninhabited, 5 
but in vain;—no tidings of my husband! Hope was 
; almost extinguished, but now r doping: Spirits revive - 


by your information 


Mal. I am sorry I must . lows: Entinely: | os = 
the man whom I mentioned to- you is my friend, e cannot | 
be youre, t : £54 VVV 
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LA PrnOUSE AND ADELAIDE. 23-97 


La Per. Adelaide! 1 05 
46, My husband! 1 Oh art thou tiring : 8 
„„ a pL. (7 by embrace. = 


* * 2 
— 


peel 


3 


f ; 
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La 1h. Can this be real? Such constancy— ': 
Ad. Is that more than could 15 . an 88 
Adelaide! ? I 
La Per. Ah Wich this e of — 
Ad. Affection can invigorate 5 
La Per. Your natural a; CET | 
Ad. And give courage too! „ Lo 
La Per. Have you left your: aged mother? 


_ 


Ad. I brought her blessing with me. 


Ta Per. But our children 


Aa I leſt mine with them! 


La Per. And all for me? 
Ad. For thee! | 


Ia Per. Matchless 9 can ãt bs pat? 2 


Ad. It is repaĩd My husband is with me again! 
I Per. Ah! you have endured much Ss: 0 
Ad. I forget it all! 8 
La Per. The hea aay! 1 
Ad. The hope of recovering thee! . I | 
La Per. None but * n could have ele 1 
this! 5 Pos By 4; 
Ad. For su a nnn | 
La Per, Are all our ms ones still ge. : 
„„ 
La Per. But I left you in hopes of AC 5 
Ad. Which Heaven fulfilled in a lovely boy.— Tou 
Shall see my dear little Henry! 
La Fer. See hmm 
Ad. He is with me ER, 5 
La Per. Where? 5 | 


as, 


* 


— 19 


to memory former domestic joy, I view with astonishment | 


which thine « own hand 7 8 carve upon a tree? Or if 
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Ad. In the boat: / 2 7 og: 
La Per. Aye, aye Now 1 demember hen the 9 
mentioned him; but on hearing nay name, I ran imme 'Z 
diately to find you. ; # 
Ad. And such my Apen, T came first on Shore.— 
My brother, too, accompanied us; but a heavy fog sepa- 
rated his vessel from ours about two days 280. We hope 
for his arrival every hour. 5 
La Per. Good Heaven! i this ths a dream, grant 
I may never awake! = 
Ad. It is no dream Thou rt till i in my arms [The 
most remote can be united by love; and the wide ocean 
changed into a drop of water! Where is the wilderness 
upon earth whence the prayers of love will not ascend to 
Heaven? Whether offered in silence or loud rang, 85 
in words or tears, they are alike acceptable? „ 
La Per. Oh! when 1 hear that sweet voice which calls 


these dreary rocks, and wonder where we are! 

Ad. Is it then $0 extraordinary, that conjugal affection | 
should «defy the elements? Two vessels were fitted out 
by command of the National Convention, to seek and 
bring back their valiant heroes. Prompted by love, I also 
came to find the absent husband the lamented father! 
Did the men sail without ne; in what language boud 5 
they. make their enquiries among savages inspired by 
love, I could find words, and trace the remotest footstep! 
Who but a wife could instantly recollect the tattered rem 
nant of a husband's - garment? the initials of thy name, 
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A wanderer i in wood or forest, Sha voice . reach 2 


husband's ear so soon as a fond wife s 2 „ 


ha Fer. ae woman! 3 
14 Perantes þ A, 3 se. ad 5 


: 2 5 - 8 
N 8 * * 
* 7 - 
3 , : 
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The solitary heart inured to suffering, A to en- 


thusiastic grief, rejoices in sorrow, and lives on its lost 


peace. Seventeen years I have spent in sad retirement, 


and am now grown old and grey with melancholy. ge ene 
I was once rich—I had an amiable wife, and in her pos- 
sessed all true terrestrial happiness, Content and Peace! 
Heaven - created woman to add a master. piece to the works 
of Nature —Ask not a relation of our conjugal affection; 


those who have never experienced it, cannot comprehend 


A and those Who have been inte e of i it, never 


1% 5 
can forget „ 


Others I've ten, but her alone T 1 — 
She was my ehoice before all other fair, 7 8 
PIR: And above all, -shou'd be my choice again. | 


| Kapit the years of love!—They flew and joined eternity, 
where, without me, alas! my dearly beloved has joined 
the heavenly spirits! 
piness, but chort-lived—The mother died—Madness sue. 
ceeded grief- 
not love ber —her life was the bane of 1 mine, and her first 
breath I 1 of al. my oy. — We #huddes at 


The birth of a daughter was hap- 


-I could not bear to see the child—T could 


o 8 a - 


h a 


l 6 


- mankind. = 


sited all the relies of my beloved; and now I thirk © 


—— - — — —ä 
- * * > 
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Seeing the sword FAY has murdered- a friend; and yet 

that sword is innocent! —Rashly I swofe, in the first 

ravings of my grief, to banish from my sight the child 
till she grey up, and happily might' claim paternal affec- . 
tion, by resembling her of whom she had deprived me.— 15 
The grave no longer now could feed my sorrow, for in the 

grave my joy was buried I sought in vam for comfort 

in society. My tale was laughed at- my distress was 
ridiculed. —< You are not the first widower, and you will 


ec not be the last, Sir.“ I heard their sarcasms - nay 3 


more, I heard them call my TA COINS enthusiasm, 
Moo tn ht. 2 the * e have justly | 
aid 1 | | | 


1 
Ne 


Find greater eause. 197 misery as mine, „„ 


And then you may forbid these tears ta flow. . 


My 4 were ridiculed, my actions eriticicedial 
I was watched as if unlike a human being; and when 1 
found a sympathetic friend to whom I could unbosom 
myself, the scoffers-slandered me behind my back! This 
drove me to dane e lock'd up my sorrowis, and despis'd 
-Wandering imagination then sought food 
in me gloom! I became superstitious—indulged | 
fancies—wrote letters to my departed: wife, and was some- 
times deluded. with hopes of receiving her answers! 
At last this closet presented itself therein have I 4590. 


her spirit with mel Ves—she lives here! —I feel ber 
presence. Could I otherwise be 80 easy ?——This is 15 
dhe chair he sat on—it n with the powder of ber 
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of hair, which was cut off eee 5 
here is herself — her pieture !. 
: An @ picture; Louisa proxtrates. Herself before it. 

e and ane A. El Sc. 15 | 
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- his which 1 have carefully presetyod. 1 bis: is the 


table at which she sat and wrote.— This is the pen with 
eh she has indited so many tender letters to her then 


happy husband! Here are those letters each a memento 
of a feeling heart her constancy— her love Here are 
the gloves she knit for me. Here is a waistcoat she pre. 
sented me on my birthday! Here is. a cee lock 
Draaus à curtain, and 
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MR. WEELING AND MRS. WELLING. 

Mrs, W. Ah! _ "TIE al is, „ 
e — Zu „„ 1 

Mel. Von 3 5 80 ? 

Mrs. W. Nay; he 1. 50, Mr. Welling... 

Wel. That is not- possible-—Real ra cannot exist 
but after the connubial bands. Juvenile love is a mere 
smoke, but uxoriousness is the genuine flame, which 
affection warms the husband even in his old _ | 

Mrs, W. As with us, Willam—— 

Mel. Ves, my dear Ann, as with eee 


_ ing all Frederick's boasted warmth, I engage, at Wee | 


Welling will be more in love than he! | 
Mrs. V. You in love! With whom, oe?) bear 
Mel. Can you enquire?—With you; who have been a 


coꝛrstant partner these five and twenty years With you; 
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who have performed łhe duties of a wiſe and mother with 
so much cheer, and so much fidelity! 
Mrs. W. It was no more than my duty! 
mel. But it was cheerfully performed! 
Met. W, And Heaven has repaid me! 
Wel. And may Heaven still bless you, my dear mid: 
Mu. Th be. dear William ! Ho ek” embrace. | 
: Happy e A. 1. * 9. 


* 
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HARRINGTON AND MAXWELL. | - | 


- Hans So you: complain of want, that is all your mi- 
in sery; and when humanity stretches forth a donation, that 
misery is removed! But how. Is it with me, who, though 

possess ing ample tore, am still. 80 miserabler t chat 1 can 
never find relief;x· N 

cist Max. Is there cause for despair? 1 

ere Har. Vou can walk about and vent your e 5 

ieh al though ninety-nine out of a hundred may hear them 

7 with cold apathy, the hundredth may open his hand and 

| say, ( Here is assistance. '— The Bank is full of wealth, 

nd- but it cannot pay me for my son. The king i is ee 


re, but he cannot give me back my son! 

N Max. Oh! Sir, I pity you! c 

TA Har. I ask not your pity 1 are cn to ity 
nz a2 rich man'—But where is there a tear? —— I cannot. 


du; "ys and no * sbeds a tear for my. a 
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Mar. No compassion for a man n of inch feeling 1 — 
Har. No I am surrounded, indeed, by cousins of 
every kind, who rub their eyes, hold up their handker- 
chiefs, and laugh behind them Aye, they say, old Har- 
rington is childless now an immense property's !—turn'd 
| of Seventy He must soon eee 9 
Max. Poor gentleman! | a N 
Har. Ves; very poor, though 1 "OR Fe. of balf 
24 Ee of money, I may envy you that-supplicate assist- 
ance!—Aye, I have been too long misnamed, rich Har. 
rington——But no one knew the riches I most valued— 
no one knew that George, my bag. boy, was THE: best 
n . : 
Max. And this gon died 
Har. Ab Had he but ded—-Hlad viclenels e 
off, chen might have sat by his bed and passed some 
weeks in nursing him; for a while, at least; hope might 
have combated with fete and if im spite of care the pangs 
of death approached, paternal affection might have 
drawn from my heart the last desponding prayer Oh, 
Heaven terminate His suffèrings! - But thus thus 
in the flower of youth—in the vigor of health Ol, 
Sir! he was e e p g 9 N FAS? 
Max. Unhappy father! N 
Har. No longer karber H- When the sun rose et 
: 7 my boy was living ;—to-day no one bade me good mor. 
row II stand a solitary being on the brink of the opening 
grave; and who is there to bid me good Bag when: oh 
hour of dissolution comes? : : 
i Were chere no means to ae him?! 
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Har. . 665 4% My" companions, eagerly. PS to his 
recovery no means were left untried. I hung over the 


breathless body for hours —kiss'd his pale lips, and ex- 
erted the utmost skill to restore animation, but in vain.— 


I kneel'd to Heaven till my knees were congeal'd I of- 
fered fervent prayers till utterance forsook me—they were 
not heard lost lost my all! Nothing now 
remains but wealth; and I would give that wealth away 
ten thousand times to hear once more the voice of George, | 
even as he called father for the last time, from the stream! 
Oh! leave me alone, good Sir—You have fo:ced me to 
utter lamentations, and I had resolved no more to lament N 
—You have brought scalding tears into these eyes, and 


I had resolved to weep no more.—No; let me; choke with 
silent grief. — And now, Sir now, having witnessed the 


torn the agonized heart of a distracted father if en. Fe 


can still complain of water von are a common beggar. 
73 Porch . A 2. Se. as 
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Ca. '(Seeing' bis. daughter Fainting In N | 
arms} Stay, my dear child my dear. infatuated ot 
stay with thy father! :—— When thy poor mother was dying, 8 


she said, Weep not, for J leave with thee Athanasia. 2 


Wilt thou make a liar of thy mother in her last moments? 


In a few weeks, perhaps a few fleeting days, I shall de- 


scend into the silent grave, then mayst thou say, 4. The 


% he. g x». 


1 
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cc words of a depanged mother are fulfilled, for 1 han 
44 closed a father's. eyes 5 | 
Beny. Forbear ——— _ 7 | | 
Gow. Thou art my only treasure my Pp joy. — 
Mine is paternal love. Can the seducer boast of equal 
affection No; his love will soon be satiated, and then 
thy embraces be repaid with disgust! while thy poor 


aged father will give thee his blessing, if in the hour of 
death thy gentle hand will close his eye-lids! Oh! that 
my hair was not already grey, it might turn white, per. 
| haps, on this occasion, and raise a daughter's pity! 


Ben. Good Heaven! Assist ber Bear her hence! 
Gov. (Kneeling) Count Benyowski, if thou hast faith 
in Heaven, hear!—I never did thee wrong, but all the 
kindness in my power have I shewn thee ! Thou hast 


robb'd me of my all, my rank, my honour. —Leave-me 


but my child, and still I am rich. Hear, Count Beny- 
owski, I conjure thee, hear me, by the love thou hast 
confessed for a wife at home, who now is praying for thy 
return. Will Heaven hear her prayer if thou disregardest 
mine? if thou robbest a poor old father of his only con- 
Oh! hear me, for thy own child's sake, 
which thou left in the mother's womb, lest it may make 


thee a miserable father! Alas! what wouldst thou with 
my child See she is motionless!— Restore to me her 


body!—Oh, Benyowski, I have na words—ho- tears but 


Heaven has thunder — . 


Ben. (After much agitation, lays Athanasia in ber 
Father's arms) There — there, old man—there is 8 
daughter.— Away, on board! „ 


% 
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hare Gove Oh, Heaven bless thee! Heaven bless thee, ö 
„ nee, 

qual W AFFECTION (MATERNAL.) „ 

then > | | ALONZO AND ORA. | . 85 

Fu "Cork. 1 feel sensations 80 sweet, they must be devoid 

r-of of sin! "My heart throbs-with a paining, pleasing smart, 

that # unknown Something not to be expressed At our late 8 

1720 | festival, while decorating the temple porch with flowers, 

_ T 5aw a young woman sleeping on the lowest step, with a 

+ smiling infant at her breast! A scene s0 interesting 


melted my heart, and 1 involuntarily stretched out my 
arms to take the child gently from the mother and embrace 
it! But how; $00N may the tender mother's Sleep be bro- 

ken! No sooner had 1 touched the infant, than she 


* "= awoke—anxiously' she rose, hugged the darling to her heart, 

ants and viewed me with a suspicious eye ? Oh, Alonzo,—is | 

hy | not an Hectionate parent the worthiest of characters ? 5 5 
2 8 
5 Cora. Can you not discover? Vour Cora shall 7 : 
ws a mother s pooh 5, nd 
Alonzo. Heaven and . 3 | 

m Cora. Why start? Why are you _ alarmed ? Oh, 

1285 T shall adore you more than ever! When first I loved, 

2k I thought it could admit of no addition, for in Alonzo _ -. 
5 I beheld all that was amiable but now, enchanter like, 


i you have strengthened the attachment ! My heart is 
5 doubly Your, 85 when I behold the father of my child! 
| ig Lure of the Sun, A. bs Se. 6. 


£ 1 
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1 | MATILDA; HENRY, Kc. n 
; "Mar. Am I then, a mother still? Oh, is 5s this Indeed 
my son? My all, my treasure, rescued from vile ruffian 
hands! Every thing may escape . 
1 be forgotten, — but maternal affection! 
Hen. Oh, let me crave a mother's blessing * 
Mat. May a brave father's blessing rest upon thee! 
£ "is not a may wo: the been... who must bless a 
1 8 LD, if 3 
Hen. 1 hope hall. dries their 1676 a you too. 
Mat. With rapturous shouts my solitary cell shall 
now resound ! No longer will I bend the knee to sup- 
plicate for vengeance! No! - My future prayers shall 
be most grateful thanksgivings | for this unlooked.- for 
mercy | How great the transports of a mother! Hou 
since re ber Praise; when she addresses heaven on this 


occasion! e "Prey er, A. . Se, 6, 
i # * 8 0 f = ; : WD. - ; 8 3 | Z Se Fe 6 # 
25 AFFECTION (era), Fa 
. f FREDERICK AND WILHELMINA. - | 


| Fred. $0—T must have something to drink—a warm 
day—stay—how stands my cash? / counting. money. J 
Here's enough for a breakfast and e and 3 
heaven, I shall be at home by evening! Well then, 1 
must quench my thirst—here landlord! 1 7 Sees Wil. Fo 
Ha! Who is here? A poor weak woman, drooping and 
sick! Eh—she does not àsk for relief, but her situa- | 
us demands i it t:. S we : widhheld assistance tn we . 


1 * 


* 
x 


are asked for it? No—no—T will go without my drink, 


good woman! (Approaching her with — . 
EY Wil. Frederick? + , 
Fred. Hal- My mother Oh Beta In this un- 
happy situation! What is 8 matter! ? Ob, tell me 


T2 dear mother !—— 
7 Wil. Frederick, 1 eannot ex. hi, unexpected 
5 meeting 
0. Fred. Be compored, dear mother! You are trembling! | 
hall . 
Alas! you faint | 
PD, Wil. Weakness ? My head turns round! 4 55 12 4 no- 
ball „ 
20 thing to eat all yesterday! | 
7s Fred. Merciful heaven! { Opens Zip 5 4 05 FE 
low. a 
this Rate 4 is all my wealth! Here is my cloak, coat, arms 
68 too! I will sell them all! Oh, my dear mother! 
. Hallo, landlord? (Knocks at a public heute.) A bottle 
of wine! . © Jpeedily, or 1 will break every 
| window in your house — Nothing to eat all yesterday 
5 And I had plenty! 1 had a good supper at the inn, | 
while my poor mother was starving! Oh, heaven! Is 
155 this the happiness I flattered inyself on my return? | 
'F ) Wil. Dear Frederick be pacified ; I have thee again in 
" Wi my arms! I am now recovered ! Ah! I have. been 
5 1 very ul! I thought J should never see thee more ! 
1 Fred. Been very ill! and Frederick not with thee! 
A4 mother, mother, 1 will never leave thee again! See how 
tua wrong and healthy 1 am! Obe then T can work for thy 


Support! 5 Ott Natural Son, * . Sc. 8. 
„ G f 
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then there will be sufficient for dinner it shall be so— 
benevolence can satisfy both hunger and thirst! Here 


* 9 


> - 
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BERMAN AND. \THERESA,, - wb 
T Je. Father! My dats x. Do you ene, your 
Theresa: 


Her. My child! Then you wil ay IT me; ; vou 
will not forsake me! EP 


- The. Oh, never—never—never! I will Av} with my 


dear father for ever! Stay and exert my utmost to com- 


pensate for the absence of a sister and brother! Like 
my aunt, I will endeavour to be a good house-keeper ! 


Like my uncle, endeavour to entertain you with pleasant 
stories! I will arrange the domestic affairs in the day, 
and in the evening read to you! I shall never complain | 
of fatigue, nor shall my countenance ever betray a gloom, 


Her. No- not if 1 should _ my former pokind- 


ness? 


The. Fg Sir! act as you „in, 1. . you have 


my welfare at heart! 


Her. IJ have! I have, my child! 
The. When I was very young, and on a sick bed, did 


J not witness your paternal care and sorrow! I had no 


opportunity of ever returning this affection, till fortunately 


the fate of this day gives filial gratitude the means. - 
am sorry that my unele and aunt are leaving us, but 
. rejoice to think that the presence of a daughter will now | 
be a consolation to the father. I renounce all the happi- 
ness which fond imagination painted in the arms of a 


worthy lover, for sure I was a daughter long before ever 


I was the mistress of a heart! My father disapproves of 
the choice, and I renounce it! I will stay with thee! 
I will never marry: TI will be the nurse of thy old age: 


— 


« 20 


ey 
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che comforter of thy sad hours. And of this choice 1 


am zure my father dannot disapprove ! 
PETE ; I Proviek Mas As ” 10. 7 


IR JOAN AND LIDDT. 


_ Lid. My dear father ! 

Sir F. My good child! „ SN 

Lid. Would to heaven » we could find some relief for 
you I=mn—_, | | 

Sir J. That very wish is medicine. "Fu 4 ty 


— 


person in the house who takes care of me in sickness, and 
| revives my drooping spirits with your kind pg, | g 


Lid. Oh, father, do not think . 

Sir F. But it is 80—it is so, Liddy, heaven! 18 witness - 
you are the only joy of my old U | 

Lid. Oh, Sir, you forget that you have 80ns. 1 5 


Sir F. Sons! And what of them? Eighteen years 


ago, I was weak enough to rail against heaven for send- 
ing me a daughter; I wished for sons! Wild, unthink- 


ing sons! Imagining that boys could be easier provided 


for, and make their way through the world better! Yes 


they can make their way ene but ne ver . of | 
| their father! There is Samuel | 


Lid. Consider, Sir, his several altes 55 
Sir F. Poo, poo—filial affection for his parents Should 


ever be a child's first duty, East Indian, A, 1. Sc. 1. 5 
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PHILIP BERTRAM, EYTERBORN, AND CHARLOTTE. 
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SUR AND LILLY: 


Might Ah, but dear Lilly,- there is another l 5 
circumstance ; father says, when daughters marry, it is 
then their duty to stay at home with their husbands : so, 
if my husband stays in Bengal and father stays in the Ma- 


- ratta country, Gurli must stay with her husband in Bengal. 


Lil. Undoubtedly. | 
Gur, Oh, then, that can never be; Cui loves 
father too well. Weeping.) Oh, no, she never will 


leave father, —the never, never, will marry at all! 
beth, Kind ol? ff -  Thid. A. 2. Se. 6. 


. 
» _ - 
— 


il 
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Phil. Well, as soon as I can arrange matters and follow 


business again, a principal share of the profits shall be ap- 
plied to my dear girl's education ; she has no Provision, and 
therefore requires a good one. . 


Char. Have I not been dent to pray and work, ind 
what need I learn more? 
Phil. Ah, Charlotte, more than Be] 1s ain young 


men disregard prayers; they will ask if you can dance? 


Char, I disregard the young men. 
Phil. Nay, even young ladies disregard prayers, 50 


that you would not do for a companion in a fashionable 


family; they would ask if you could make up a Cap, or 
wash lace, or 
e I can se „ and knit, and ak and bake, —— 


„„ 
THE BEAUTIBS or KOTZEBUE, | 29 . = 


Phil. And love your father, 105 that's all, child; a great 
deal for me, but nothing now a- days for a ſine lady. 
Eyter. There is a young lady of fortune, possessing 
more virtue too than money, that is going to be married; 
she wishes for a young modest companion; give me leare 
then, as your friend, to use my interest for Knee, | 
and endeavour to procure: her this place. | „„ 
e Here is Charlotte's p/ace. - | 
2 (Clinging . 8 SOD ) : 
Phil: I chank vos, een of . 1 
time. „ 
Char. Hite sure you will not part RY your. child 7 
Phil. Part with her! COIN: your es 1s my 
125 concern. 85 | 
| Char. I never was avs but once, and tha ma 
my poor father was ill. 
Phil. Charlotte, we must Do 8 future * 
Cbar. Oh, my father, you'll never ask your Charlotte 
if she can wash lace. 2c: Reconciliation, &. 3. . 8. Z 


u wis AND WELL NG. 


We. Now, Aus) we are alone. 
| Lew, Oh, Sir, I am under infinite ani vou, 
but to-day must claim a greater favour than ever.. 
Mel. Well, you know me, Lewis, be fre. 
Lew. My late behaviour in attacking tips, klau has 
no doubt created some e . : 
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Wl. Truly it has, for 1 have Ove thou ght Jos quiet ü 


and peaceable. 


Lew, Then, Sir, favour me with a 3 Fr _ 
I left you with the intention of travelling a few miles 
before sun-set, but so full was my heart, my feet could 


not perform their office ; I entered a little inn which was 
> very full of Hussars; I quitted the company, and strayed 
about the garden, where, beneath the shade of an elm, 


T indulged myself with weeping; two of the Hussars | 
having joined me, [perceived my tears, and laughed at this 


| weakness, as they were pleased to call it, I disregarded 
* their sneers; they ceased at last their ridicule, and began 
to converse about their own private business, in which, 


alas, I found I was too nearly concerned. FE oat TEA 
Wel. What, - yuous NO | 
Lew. Ves, Sir, they spoke of my father with De. 
and contumely 120 alled Am a e her 8888 he 
is no villain! FEET Ba — 
Wel. Who, —who is your gelber? „„ 
Lew. A worthy, though a weak 12 9 was 
in high office; I am ignorant of his present circumstances; 
he must have fled, for these men, as I understood, were 
in search of him! I could no longer listen to their op- 
probrious language; I did not consider that my single arm 
opposed numbers; J considered nothing but my father's 
honor, and struck to the earth the villain who had been 


most abusive; consequently J soon became the victim of 


my ahnen. 8 "nr Fenty, A. Ie, Se. 8 
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8 's . nn AND PETER. 


3 


Peter. Thou wilt forget an aged father and his 
solitude, when wordly matters draw thee henne 
Henry. Sure my father speaks not as he thinks. I love 
thee still, and the solitude wherein I have so long expe- 
rienced his paternal tuition; the very apple tree thou planted 
on my second birth - day; the grave o'er which thou hast so 
often wept; the stream in which we have together bathed; 
the garden which has flourished under my care; all share 
in my affection Count of Burgundy, A. 1. Sc. 1. 
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HENRY run, AND. LOUISA 2 a Fs unkucnon. | 


' Lawica. Perhaps, perhaps, Sir, I intrude. 
H. Plum, You, Louisa! no, you cannot intrude. * 
Louita. Sir, you appear sad? os „ 
H. Plum. This is not the first time JO have seen me 0. | 
Louisa. Are you in trouble? | 
H. Plum. Not more than usual. 
Louisa. Strange that Such. a good man as you chould n not 
be happy! _ ; ; 
H. Plum. Once I was « kappp,—mor than that, I belere | 
few in the world can pott 5 


— 


Louisa. And at that happy time I doubt not the: your =_ 

| friends were permitted to share in your felicity. . i 

Hi. Plun. e a wretch covets is 
piness. pi ; 


Lauisa. But you ait no one to a participation « of your 
Secret rief. Fe | | \ 


* 


4 


8 


Is 4 THE BEAOTIES OF KOTZEBUE.. 


H. Plum. It is against the inclination to solicit pity. 
Louisa. Sohcit! sympathy comes voluntarily, the honest 
heart flies eagerly to meet its counterpart, . 
H. Plum. Ah, call not every one 2 chat 8 
heart! 
Tenita. Jam poor, WY I trust 1 have « one. 
H. Plum. I believe it. 
Louisa. Alas 31 it you knew how many tears ro L Hare ecredly 
shed on account of your apparent afflietion 
Ai. Plan. Tears! —shed tears on my account! 
Louisa. ones E am too young to claim your confi- 


I 


' dence? . 
Hi. Plum. Too young,—your' s is an > age, my dear, when 
sensibility is most possessed, OP NG 


Louisa. Were I then deemed worthy your fan . 
H. Plum. It is the claim of every worthy heart. 
Louita. e me, Sir, your. eons 
_ daughter—— 
H. Plum. Ha 98 1 el 
Louisa. Why $0 ?—You ance: a e | 
H. Rim. I have: | © - 
Lauira. As young as I an? 
H. Plum. Your age. | 
Louisa. Why is she not t here? SES 
H. Plum. Because Oh, ask me wor, dear git 
Louisa. Has she given „tense? 35355 
#3 H. Plum. Never! 17 55 ; ; 
T.̃gCaita. And do you not love e „„ 


H. Plum. Love her che is all the comfort I have left! | 


Louisa. And why i is she abandoned? 


12 
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H. ., „ß 5 8 
Louisa. Ts it not so, when she is 5eparated from her 5 
father and lives among strangers ? e N 
H. Plum. 980 no mace—perdaps—pechpsT chal} see 5 | 
her . : 
Louisa. Methiohe Pn now in 3 Link _ 
self in her deplorable state. What, though she may want 
for nothing, and may be amply provided ar; though she 
may be placed under the care of affectionate; people, still 
che is an orphan; without father, nee a mother: 
H. Plum. Without a mother indeed! 8 
Louisa, Without a father too! | 4a La 
H. Plum, Cease, my dear hs 1 pity my (dlotreds\ | 
Louisa. Ah, Sir, let me share it with you; let your 


sorrows be mine, pray confide in me? Has not nature 


formed our sex to increase joy and alleviate misery ? 
Consider, Sir, though the grave has deprived- you of an 
affectionate wife, an affectionate daughter stillis left, whose 
filial tenderness will no doubt repair a mother's HOW * 
H. Plum. Well, well, Fl send for her. 1 01 
TZouisa. And till she arrives, consider me as your fond 5 
child.— Oh, let me wipe ny} these Tat] let-me > privy 75 
this hand as a daughter should. 1 : 
H. Plum. Dear girl, this e moves me ex- 
eeedingly: yes, I will trust you; for your sympathy i is 
irresistible; yon shall know all my sorrows: meet me in 
an hour's time in my own room, . our tears will be 
unwitnessed—at present leave me. 3; 
 Lowisa. 977 We price ae ve — 
happy. „ ; * % | 4+ 38 
es” 0 35 5 
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Lowisa. Your condescension in promising me your con- 


fidence fills me with a pleasing sensation, that L am the 
same as a relation, and therefore as such may ask questions 


which i in a stranger would seem officious. 
H. Plum. Ask, and 1 will cheerfully reply. | 
© Lowiva. Then why this unkindness to yourself, i in cast. 
3 Ing from you the only hand, which stimulated by love and 


duty is stretched forth to your relief? And why this un- 
kindness to your daughter also, in depriving the motherless 


child of her only parent a surviving father? 


H. Plum. But why this anxiety about my daughter? 


this is not the first time 88 have e me _ the 


aubject. ap +2 
Louisa. 2 3 davghter! : 
H. Plum. Know . : 
Tonuita. She is—my friend. 
. Plum. Your friend! F 


Louisa. We have lived together these 1 years. _ 


. Plum: Several 8 . why not tell me | of | 


this before? ft 445;5 

Louisa. I was told, Sir, 13 lenge in vain she 1 3 
your paternal affection, and could not possibly devise the 
motives of your unkindness; therefore I was determined 
personally to discover the cause of your aversion. 

H. Plum. Aversion —Oh 1 1 of N l 
Does she love me?? 

Louisa. Oh Sir! ever since hs has ml the: oh 


| I understanding, she has wished to zee her father: oft 


2 2 ; — 
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have 1 witnessed her tears} oft heard her complaints ; and 
her father's supposed hatred has cut me to the heart. 
E. Plum. Ves. She shall come ! | 


CES 1 om * b * | * Nd T.; . | 


. Plum. Here, ina behold the picture. fd my hs: 
departed wife! [ removing a curtain from à picture. 


Louiia. My morhet! 


Louisa. She was my mother; I am your daughter; 


Oh, Sir, forgive A. written applications were in vain, I 


I resolved on personal endeavours to 12 if n! 
father's love. 


— 


[ Prostrating herself before it. j 
H. Plum. What do you say ?—Speak! who are you ?— 


H. Plum. You have 3 5 Oh! FRE i a 


father so long deny himself this blessing ! [ Embraces her. 
Poverty and TI's 4 Lo 8. * e A. 3. S. Toe 


: e 5 


. FRANK. AND JACK, 


2 FE 


Fock. Come, Sir, take half a step to meet poor mur, : 


eonsider he is your brother; you are twins. 

Frank. My brother! —Heigho!? 

Fack. Ah! when you shall see No Philip with a baer 
nal smile in this room ——— - 

Fran. In this room? 

Tack. a Jon honour: ;—and hea he atretcbe out 
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Frank. Stretches out his hand! , nue bimself 


he stretches out his Band to e and on: vs aa 


it hastily. F | 

Fack. And when he cries to you, brother Frank brother 
Frank, don't withdraw that hand; —— 

- Prank. Well, een CIR flew? | 

Fact. Why then, with his hand still open to give 8 8 
a cordial shake, he approaches nearer and ne are: 

Frank. Nearer and nearer! ( ro hah. * degree, 
and offering his hand by start., 

 Fack; And says, my 1 dear brother e our 

mother now sees us—— N 

Fran. When he says 1 e 1 
Jack. He flies into your arms! | | 
Frank, Qh, brother Philip, brother Phipl 78 tand. 
in the attitude of embracing.) Reconciliation, A. 2. Sc. 8. 


— 
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TRURO 1 WIL L TAN. 


There are two brothers, Master, at the sugar-cauldrons; 3 
they endure much, for they are melting the whole day by 
the fire. — The younger, not being healthy, and incapable- 
of performing his task, ran to the forest and concealed 
himself. He was found this morning. His master was 
80 enraged, that he ordered the elder brother to lash him 
till he should be half dead; this he refused to do! Could 
human nature comply? Consequently he was lashed him- 
self till streams of blood ran down his back. 'The tortured 


youth Seized ay an axe” that was near bim, and 


7c 
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_ chopping off his: right hand, said, he would rather 5 
without it, ma lift it 1 bro... 
Gat ant alen, A. 1. "$6: 8 8. 


AFFECTION) We 0 GAL AND: MATERNAL.) | 
| ALONZO: AND! CORA, WITH HER CHILD. | 


Cora. He is the picture of you! 
Alon. Of you _ my love. 


Cora. Nay, no, ; indulge me with the E 
sure of tracing. ns ow husband's Medes in hears 
boy! N : 

Alon. But is not bis We colour of your's ? 

Cota. Ah! but he has his father's blue eyes 
Alon. The mother's dimples are in his smiles! ; 


Cora. (Kiteing the, child) Oh! he's s. Eke, you—like: | 


me the picture of us both! - | 
Alen. The little rogue depriv es me of talf your en. | 

braces— Half your kisses too! 9 * 8 
Cora. Do J not kiss the fiber in the aue 
Alon. I chall be jealous of . 
Cora. Oh, tis in him and you cen exits!—T 


— $44 


the other night that he hat 'cut a tooch— $453 
Alon. That day will be a merry one. ele 
Cora. And « it will be when he can ro rom me 

you. EEE #32 372 
Alon. a when he can call ks Bing 6 tsy 

N, and mother hs A 177 4 : 4 5 | 
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; Cora, Oh, Alonzo Eibe grateful i incense wen must r 
_ incessantly to the gods „ 


Alon. The gods and Roll „ 
Cora. Vou are happy, Alonzo, are you not? 
Alon. Can my dear Cora ask chat question? 
Cora. Then why your frequent startir gs in sleep 
your evident disquietude—your involuntary sighs ?— 
Alon. Am I not forced to take up arms against my bre- 


thren os Should the Spaniunls be womens, | 
what will become of 6 b 


Core. We will fly to the mountains for + 
Alon. Fly—with an infant at your breast: 


Cora. Why not Do yon suppose a mother, when she | 


flies from danger, can feel an infant's weight? 
5 VVV rent, e Bene Se. 75 
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ek 3 Breatblers, 3 ber child ließ in 1 arms. 
foes to 


L sink with fatigue—Ah! nature,. thou art incapable 


of supporting love! My heart still bids me go on, but. 


my feet refuse} Por babe, thou slecpest—s0 does thy 
father!—— Thou wilt awake, my love —he never willl— 

Why, was I a mother ?—Why most this. child compel 
me still to live? Wretch that I. am- and stil more 
wretched, for I must not die Where am I—Wpitker 
has despair hurried me ?—Lightnings. illume the gloomy 


forest» but direct me to no path !—The thunder rolls 
among yon mountains, and drowns my feeble. cries !— 


Oh! my N fails me—1 can 80 0 durhget—iees. 


- 


the child There lie, my love, and sleep! Oh, sleep for 
ever! for there's no nourishment in thy exhausted mother's 


Alon. Cora! 


my ee e „„ TY 
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my child smiles —he miles atdanger|—Flach, „ | 
roll tremendous thunders Innocence sleeps here and dis- 
regards you! PFll make a bed of leaves and moss for 
him, —T'll cover him with my veil—then lay me down 
beside him—give him a kiss, and die nales a bed for 


breast! — What ails me — my head feels aisordered—my | 
nerves relax. Good Heaven! is this death? . 
Alon. (within) Cora! e . 
Cora. Who's that? od 
Alon. Coral: 
Cort Con a I a Din my ; fond jeart!—deceire e 
not—it is my buokand: 8 voice! v4 "ve 
Alan. Cora! | | 
Cora. Oh, 1 ee Where are : you-nhere? 
Alon. Cora! Ls | 
Cora. It is, iris wy huband! „Tb 5 5 


% 
2 : 


Cora. Alonzo, l- 


FWD 


Alon. Cora—Cora—Cora—— , 
Cora. Here here here Ru ef. 
[During Cora 's absence the ch is taten aauay by 

>= wo Rant. Cora re- enters with e | 9 
Cora. This is the place, and here the tree ͤ—— - 18 
[Lifts up the weil, misses the child, . faint, 

Alon. My love Cora! What i is che Oy „ 
Cora. He's gone my child i is Sabel. r 


uus. Eternal Heaven Te 


w- 
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: Obi I've lost my child! 1— TG 
Alon. T'll seek for him immediately, — 
Cora, My boy !—my boy! „ 
Alon. Where did you leave the child? 
Cora. Here! here! [throwing herielf upon the Slee, 
Alon. Well, tn 5.3 he b and crawled 
Some little distance- 
Cora. 7 f mdtenly, and tubing rand) I ao not 
see him! 
Alon. Be e We'll find the boy. 
Cora. Fernando l- My love !— | 
Alan. He must be e ner „„ 
Cora. No He is gone 5 8 
Alon. You may have mistaken the eee 
Es Cora. ns. at my n —— Some wild beet has * 
Alon. You think the worst,—— -- ; 
Cora. Think !——I do not. aur child has 
banish'd W e 
WAW Deer Con, he pacfied—Redin 
in these r 
| Cora. Give me my child, e 
Aion. See - Vonder is a hut amongst . trees. 


Cora. Ha!—the savage who has stolen my cis lives 


there Hastening townrds it.. 
Alur. yes; dear eh it T_T be the abode of n some 


Cora. cn writ: copied the phy lere not —- Within! 4 


5 * 


e gg | 


me 


we 


"ay 
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22 Stay. —Let me first appear, 
| Cos”) Within? within! „% 


| mM NTERS from the but) 1 LAS ce. > 2 
Las C. Who calls? 3 | . 
Cora. My child Ion, Rig, restore my child! OO 
Las C. Fair stranget, what is your desire? ; 


Alon. Good Heavens! it is Las Caoas ! eo 


Las C. Alonzo e he 58 lan 
Alon. My tutor! 2 5 5 —— 35 ? 2 24 7 2 5 2 r Fre | 2 A 
Tas C. My friend! FI 


Cora. My child: Where did yon conceal him, Sir? © 


< Lars Child What is it she means? „„ 


Alon. Oh! my friend, we have met in a gad 8 
Cora. Ah k venerable, good old man, these 9 | 


me there is pity !—Oh, then, compassionate a Weng © 


mother! Feel, joel: fo has Sizapet” 5 
Las C. What does she allude to? . 
Cora. Sir, I'll be: your slave far ever «give ne; y | 
 20n—and. he shall he your'servant noo Ts 
Las C. Alas! she raves. r e 


Alon, She is my vit We . our er. - 
Las C. Lost him Where? | 9 
Alon. She left him near this Ne 


Las C. Hon left him near a tree! 


Cora. Aye just reproach It was omann in me. 


left my child, and now am punished. Ig a ON 
Las C. Would to Heaven I could give 7 we 


Alen. Oh! my dear friend, Fw me to support is : 
been 5 FF 5 
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Cora. (raving. ) See where the speckled serpent twines 

: round the body of my dear child Hark! the reptile, 

now triumphant, hisses! us. venom reaches * 8 
1 Dear Gn, 1 your ccattered thoughts! 


Cora. There see !—the ravenous bird now $OArs on 


high !—He fixes on his prey; with cruel claws he bears it 
through the air !-——And there's the tiger !—see — he 
pprings from the covert with raging voracity,——Oh „ the 
4.5 blood guides my child! ——Wil no one save him? 
To : \ [Falls on ou Fong 


An. My wife ks 9 


3*Üð—9:niD) Tis . some consolation—do 


not forsake me in this hour of distres ?: 
Za C... She eecorere—Let us raise a 
from the earth. 
Alm, Come, dearest Coy we must 8 
Cora. G0 Where! N Ec 
Alon. To our friends! 79 9 8 
Cora. What Do you think 1 wilt ave this ee — 
this place, where my poor infant perishedꝰ? 
Alen. Consider where we are, amongst our enemies. 
Cora. Inhuman Alonzo: 1 en I not be- 7 8 to 
gather the bones of my child? 
Alon. Your father and brother are arriv ed, let's us be 
to see R 7 
Cora. I have no father—no | brother — bad, I Lat 
a child! 
Alon. There Shall hl a abank; for the child. 
Cora, A search! Where shall we look ak 


— 
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nes 


Alon. Every: where.” My ens ce friend will assist 


18s. 
Cora. Indeed! kinks Oh! goods many will you inde f 
vsist us? | 
Las C. Cbeerfuly. But you must A cen pod. 
Cara. Composed |——Are you a oy”. ; 
Las C. J have no child. 
Cora. I am not then TESTED: at your advice,” But if 
you would restore a mother the on ea of a 8 85 


you must restore her child, - 
'd, CY, wh nog in Ts A. 5 Se. I &c. 
her AFFECTION (rarzanas 4 AD Iriar9 


wacxzx AND FELIX. 


Wack. Felix, my son, you look FOE WS 

Fiel. Dear father, why do you thiek 3 7 IEEE 

Uh Wack. You have been walking about this whole der 
like one in a dream; your answers to my questions are 
ambiguous; you keep your eyes fixed on the ground; 

to and when you do look up, they stare in such a. manner 
1 as betokens calamity! Oh! Felix! Here, here, on | 

te Ml this very spot, this very evening, when you wished me a 
| good-night, your hand trembled in the filial grasp, and 
at if the moon did not deceive me, tears stood in your eyes | 
Fel. Sir, you mistake; 1 am still Wengs in COIs 

ef my late sickness. | 


Wac. - Ah! Felix; ; there is some erke in agitation. 


— 
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Fel. You do not, I trust, suspect your $ son a woul be 


"guilty of an unworthy action? 
Mac. No, Felix. But, you dixzemble | ! 


Fiel. Why do you think so? 


Mac. Is there nothing to communiecs? 
Fel. Sir, the night. air will give you cold. 
Mac. Read my heart, and not my constitution! Kae 


I chen lost your confidence ? 


Fel. Cruel supposition! 

Mac. Is not Felix my friend as much as I am: his? 
Fel. Wherefore doubt? 

Mac. Alas! you are conscious ho 1 have forfeitel 


the friendship of mankind; must I also 8 that of a 


only son? 


co 


Fel, Never! x: | OG 
Mac. And is there 1 to be communicated — 


Behold your letter! What are the contents? 


Fel. Letter! 
mac. Addressed to me 144 Rave not MO? it as yet, 


But why should a son write to a father when they live to- 
gether ? What is there that e not he told with can. 
dour to a parent F. 0 


Fel. There is no erime, by Ment 15 
Mac. Vour behaviour this whole day has e me; 


I betited to bed, but sleep forsook me! Anxiety banishel 
repose, and gloomy apprehens ion led me to your chamber: 
there I sa your portmanteau filled with your clothes, ani 
this letter on the table; I would have opened it, but ws 
not able; trembling seized my limbs. Oh! Heavens! 
I cried; is not my cup of sorrow full; but does my son 


— ——— — ne 


far 


kuc 
are 
wr 
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a be also assist to make it overflow? If so, he Shall do At 
openly in my presence; therefore I come to seek you. 
Here I am, take back your letter. Look me in che ds 
and tell me directly what's the purport ? | 

Fel. Dear father, 1 must——necessity obliges me to 
mac. To leave me II thought so. — The portman- 

Aa teau announced the resolution Ihe banished, unfor- 
tunate, aged father, must stay to bear all! the young, 
spirited son is grown impatient.— Oh! fool that I Was 
to think there was a person still Bring wig en Te. 
me at the hour of death l. 

ited Fel. Hear me one moment 2 

fo Wac. To leave me thus With so much etesy | 

Fel. Sir, hear me.— The reason is 80 just, that 1 
am convinced we intention will meet with Fw 1 5 
I bation. r 
Wac. If convinced, oh betray this wharf Fra „ 
Fel. Sir, you mistake—it was affection the thoughts | 
of separation were $0 o painful 1 could not bid my Tm VIV 
farewel! 8 | + 


. 


Chr A. £24 Se. 24 


——_——_—CcC 


> 


« 8 yo) | 5 | 


HIGH-PRIEST AND ROLLA. 


Priest. Oh! Rolla! no longer can I bear the n 
tuous frowns, the cold disdain of one whose affections 
are my sole desire! In thee, and thee alone, my heart is 
wrapt ! then listen to a tale of sorrow like thine—the sor- 
rows of the Wan Listen to Pangs like chine, * © pangs | 
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N 


enamoured me! 
e 
Priest. Being 1 the 3 of 5 Hors Was 
open to me; my eyes fed daily on the beauties of the 
garden, which for some time afforded me much pleasure; 
but it was pleasure in which my heart had no particip. 
tion, till Zulma's presence gave additional charms—a stur 
among the stars! We frequently met, and every time] 
saw her, my raptures increased. - I examined my heart, 
and was alarmed !—She did the same, no doubt, and 
felt the same sensation, for she endeavoured to avoid me, 
but love would not permit it —I saw her painful strug 
gles, and for the preservation of her honour ende avourel 
myself to shun her. Some tedious months elapsed ami 
the pangs of hopeless love. At length despair and lan. 
guor marked our features ;—the gentler frame of Zulmi 
sunk beneath the pressure ;—$he was Seized with a violent 
illness her life despaired ol. . I flew to het 
relief —explored the rugged rocks, the caves, the woods, 
for salutary herbs ; summoned the oldest and most skil-: 
ful priests in the kingdom to administer assistance ;—their 
exertions prevailed Z ulma recovered che sunk grate- 
fully in my arms !—Tears supplied the place of words ;— 
and—Oh ! Rollal . . . the half-smother'd flame of 
love rekindled with more fiercenes $— Duty and reason 
preached in vain Lore overeame — and thou, thou, 
Rolla, art the offspring of that love !—— 


of ill. fated love! for such as Cora a . of the an 


— 


* 


Rolla. Thou mockest me, old ä 
Priest. Thou art, thou art my son [7 bey 3 race, 


wn, 
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Rolle, And Bes my aged mother still? 


Priest. She lives in Heaven, where she is now wit- 


nessing our paternal and filial affection! But think, 
Rolla, how a father's heart has late been tortured by a 
son's revilings; nor wonder why he then betrayed 580 


much anxiety, why followed thee with seeming officious- 


ness, and intruded his conversation. Oh! Rolla ! thou 
zeest the cause of my affliction when the armies of our 


sovereign called thee hence; thou seest cham cause of i wy 
joy when thou return'd victorious ! 


Rolla. (falling en his Father's 4 ey J Is it dent : 


then, there is one in the world who shares in Rolla's fate? 


My father! this tongue ne'er utter'd that tender name 


before! this heart ne'er felt a filial throb till now Ves, 
I remember when, at the head of the army, I kneeled to 


receive your benediction, your hand did tremble! Oh! 
the cause of this tremor was unknown—it was a father's 


blessing, but the son received it not as such. Ah! 


dir! why did yon conceal 50 much? Joy from one wie e | 


so much grief; | 136 
Priest. I areaded the angoremabl ardour- "of e, < 
youth. N 5 


To your education I paid all the attention pos:ible, with- 
out creating suspicion. Some months before your arrival 


at the court of Quito, your mother's dissolution took 


place; since which time my life has been most wretched ! 


Rolla. Wretched | yet have a 80n !—1 thought myself 


a wretch too solitary wretch | but can I. now com- 


plain, when I have a father? No; the world and'I again 
are reconciled, e Virgin of the Sun, A. 4. Sc. 3. 


LEY > 
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JOHN, WILLI Ax, OVERSEBRy. AND 4 vos. 
Jobn. Vou are an old man; I dare say you were soll 
for two yards of linen and a few bottles of brand. 
Hos. No; 1 gave myself—-T was not sold. 4 
John. Gave. yourself! | - 
Hot. Aye or 1 sold myself, Prone you. 3 oF 
1 Lawn with my liberty for all the comfort that remain | 


of ne. hope of ccleg wy dear con 7 
og Oh ee is ORE; ak — of 3 you, _ of 
master. Sure you will be more kind than the « overveet 35 


who will give me neither a 5 or a n. 6 

+Qverseer., And do you think I have e to 30 ® 
"ah questions? Truly, if I was to enter into conver- bi 
sation with every slave about his family We the 


5 Phittaridok would soon go to utter destruction. of 
| Fobn. That very true. You mn not 85 as idle 325 Th 
0 as in your own country. +: me 


Apes. Oh! I will work, most t willingly as noch, a 85 
one of my years possibly can, who has seen the banant lit 
bloom seventy times. Restore me my son Zameo, and = 

you will yourselves be a gainer; for were he by my side os 
I should be 7oung, 4 and 7 ns . Joy i increas : 
. our strength l 125 the 
NOS Zameo 3 we a dene 50 called? 3 
Oer. Ves I think there i is, / 55 | —_ 
850 Indeed! Heaven bless 3 a fel 
though with cold indifference utter d; they have com. chi 
| eee more warmth than could all the hot e me 
eee lolandet | 75 85 . 55 W. 
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Jobn. How, old man, were you 80 well avured that 
my vessel brought your son here?? 

Ayos. Was not this the price for which I 1443 my e 
dom? Ah! do you think I was not well acquainted with 
the vessel which carried away my son scarcely a year ago? 
Alas! did you HON the manner in wy Zames: became 5 
hoes Slave 5 

Job.. bee us a As : 

Apo. I was taken prisoner in a battle against he negroes 5 
of Asia, and sold on the sea- shore! A wife and two 
sons lamented my fate. My youngest son 1 had not seen | 
for some years, for love had enticed him into another 
country ; but having now lost the dear partner of his days, 
his life became burthensome, and as scon as he was 
apprized of my situation, he flew to my relief, voluntarily 
offered himself to the captain, and begged that a father's 
bondage might be transferred to the sen. The obdurate 
merchant beholding a strong vigorous youth, never hesi- 8 
tated about the exchange, but accepting bis offer, freely 
liberated me, and pushed down my son chained into the 
vessel's hold! He cast one look at his father and Bre. 
thren, smiled, and was seen no more! 

Will. And wherefore would you now steal from kim 
the gratification of filial affection? Wherefore did 8 
renounce your own freedom Fe ED 1 

Hos. Ah! good Sir, my wife ed; my scher sons 
fell in battle —and the small-pox destroyed my grand. 
children! I was a solitary being, bereft of all but Za- 5 
meo, who was suffering for me in a distant climate. 
What could 1 ”_ I OP? it bones to Share his fate 
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chan waste the remainder of my days. in lonely grief,— 
5 cannot reach the e Wh and * 


must witness them! 0 „ EC 
„C „ 1 | 


5 . * 


ZAMEO, Axos, . 3 
Ayes. (tneeling to Fohn) Oh, good master, 1 2 
formerly purchased by your captain, who gave a few b 
.crowns for a weak old man, ——— This hale, active boy, 
then came, took my place and: chains, and has been up- p 
wards of a year in your Service. He was a voluntary 
slave; and I voluntarily offer myself now for his ransom! 
John. A profitable exchange, truly! 5 
| Zameo. [ kneeling to John) Good master, pay no at- 
tention to this old man, who is weak, sickly, and can be 
of no use. —I am . and Dey, x and still fit for ser. 
vice. 
John. I know it. 
Ayos. But tis me you purchased, and not my 5on.— 
Vou have no claim to him ; 
. -  Zameo. No claim! Did I not Geeks nechpt his chains? 
5 and did he not approve of the exchange? , 
Abos. Then I consented—now I revoke my consent, 
and demand. the chains which belong to me, —Zameo, 
vou are my son, and must be obedient. | 
Zanco. Impossible!. !—Filial duty and love will not a. 
mit of this obedience! 5. 
Ayes, Listen not to him ! 4 Justice 1s my. demand! 
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Zameo. Oh, let not paternal afſeRion . ae | 
consider your own interest! 115 80 : 
John. Never fear. Well, this i is a curious contest. 
You are contending which shall be oO Slave, MIL. in 
fact, you are both my slaves already. a 
. Zamen, No !—I am ny OW _ for I accepted hi his 5 
chgins. | | 
Ayos, No!—only 11—For i it was me e that you pure. | 
chased . 6 
Jobn. Well, wall hall treat t you equally my 
tain you both! 3 
; Negro Slaver A. 1. Se. 5 and A. 2. 80. ont 


' AFFECTION 3 . FILI Ay | 
| FLAXLAND, MADAME MOREAU, EMMA, &c. 
Mor. I accompanied my husband to his native country, 

but his parents disapproving his choice, were still obdurate, 

and rejected us. Hoping their resentment would abate in 

the course of time, we then resolved on my a e 

FATE residence in America, | 
En. America! may I enquire 1 in what con? 

Mor. Charles- town. 45 1 | 5 
Em. Oh heavens! s Lene agitated. 
eo, Mor. My husband laboured for a Hou $ubsistence, but 
mutual love afforded us content; two lovely children, a 
ad- son and daughter, were the ie offipring of that low 05 
En. A daughter? : e MIND 
Flax, Saf sister, where is she p” e 
1 


/ 4 Fu n- 


A 
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Mor. Ob, 40 not ask [Hemi most justly retaliated 

: ae grief to which I reduced my own 5 ny 
0 a died a miserable death. _ 

Eu. Died!—Where, when? * | | 
Mor. Alas! must I recal to 8 885 the” N 25 
when Charles- town was stormed .. . The dreadful 

night when it was plundered and set on fire! We all tek 
to flight the little girl was carried by her father, whose 
steps I followed close; the boy ran by our side. A musket 
Shot levelled my husband, and a crowd passing by at the 
dame time, threw me senseless on the earth: two days 1 
Poandered alone in the woods; at last I found my 772 
3 bat my girl, my dear ant was lost! 

Em. Emma, good heaven! | 
Mor. Why is this young lady SO agitated ? 

Flax. Sister, her name is also Emma, and after the 
storming of Charles. town she was discovered Sag, the 
ruins. ET 1 | | 

Mor. "WY 
Flax. Have you any token whereby your daughter could 

be recognized? _ 

Mor. Only my heart—that's all | 
Flax. How old was she at t the time? 
Mor. Eight years. 

- Flax. And the initials A M on vie lines 8 

Mor. Amelia Moreau. 


by 1 Flax. Here then 1s your child. 2 5 . | þ 
En. My mother : [They embrace Sd Dk | 2 
Z N 6 : Falte Pride, A. 3. Sc. 11. I 
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AFFECTION: (rar AND SISTERLY-F/ 


FELIX. AND OTTILIA. 


| Ott Sir, at the request of my isrer-in law, . wan 12 
obliced; to stay with her father ; I am come, Sir, to — 

Felix. Good heavens! sure I know that voice——it 3 
awakens recollection—Madam—you'll buen me, 1 hope, ; 
with your name? | . 

Olli. These sounds 1—Sir—Sir—your words— __ 

Felix. Oh, "madam , whoc'er thou art, know——my: dear 
madam—1 had—a sister that 

Otti. And 1 a brother „ 

Felix, Ves, the sounds are true! e 
Otti. It is his voice! „ . hey embraces 

Felix. It is—it is herself! - 5 - 

Otii. Oh, pleasing fancy, + not leave me! : 

Felix. Dear apparition, vanish not! L . 
Otti. It is indeed my brother! „„ cd 
Felix, My sister! - 12 hey 3 again. 5 

Otti. Sweet hope! Thou hast not flattered! . 
Felix. Proud Genoa has not deprived me of this trea- 

zure! 5 7 | [Corvicans, A. 3. Se. 13. 


* 7% ws 


FLAXLAND. AND: MADAME. MOREAU, | 


| lik. I am told, Madarn Tu wile: to b to ey 
how can I be of serbice? . 
Mor. Vou see an emigrant, 1 who was once mistress 
of a house; once a happy wife, and har py mother; I am 
now reduced to this state, but had rather starve has ** 


0 
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when young I learned much "I my amusement, which 
probably might earn me a morsel of bread in my old days; 
J am capable of sewing, washing, cooking, baking, and 
wish to know if you want a house. keeper ES 
Flax. I must with concern answer in the negative. 
Mor. Perhaps the Fg wrench of your . ar 
a governess? - 
| Flax. I have but one Gi and he i is grown up. 
Mor. Heigho! then I must depart as I came. 


Flax. Not $0 madam, there are friends to whom? shall 


recommend you; in the mean time there is a room in my 
house at your N and you : are welcome to a seat at 
. table. . | 
Mor. May heaven liberally reward this PE J see 
I have not been deceived by my friend, who assurecd me 
of a kind reception here. 
Flax. Then you were ee to me? 
Mor. Sir, I was born at Lyons; where T once an 


-Intimary with an unfortunate lady from' Germany, Whose | 


name was Philippine More. 
Flax. My sister! is she living? © [ Paunateh. 
Mor. Sir, she is dead! N | 


Flax. Dead! Oh heaven! | | TWeeps. 


Mor. {acide ) He loves me yet! I have still a friend left. 

Flax.” So, the first news I have heard these twenty years 
is my sister's death... 1 ee 

Mor. Want, want the occasion. | 

Flax, Want! did she then _ her only wether? 
Mor. No, Sir, but shame imposed silence; how (she 
h can, J appear hefore my brother in these ragged 


has YA 
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dothes? Will n not reproaches for my Wales weaknes at- 
tend the application? 265 | 
Flax. Was it thus she read a brake $ Ke? 
Mor. How shall I revisit the house of my parents, to 
hear perhaps that their curse was the inheritance bee 
me? BY $6 
Flax. Her father 5 mother on their death- bark for- 
gave and blessed her. e | 
Mor. Indeed! this would be . to er pinie 
Flax. Well, J had always hopes that she would have 
remembered me, a brother whom she loved 80 a OO 
when a boy. | 
Mor. She did—she Ad. abe told me so repeatedly! 
Flax. My hope of again seeing her grew with these 
plants; ; this was mine, and that my sister's tree; time, 
you see, which has united their branches has Separated , 
her heart from mine. „„ 
Mor. No, no, — . N 
Flax. Von arbour was planted by my dear mothers 
hand, who predicted her death before i it would arrive to F | 
excellence; but, says she, William, you or your siste? | 
may probably sit some future day under 5 shade of 1 it, 
and remember a departed mother. | 
Mor. Oh, I can no longer bear it! EY 
Flax. ( Looking at one of the trees.) How do I Envy. £3 0 j 
the sweet delusive superstition of former times! Oh would 
that I could fondly fancy this tree contained the on of 
my Philippine“! VVV 
Mor. Ae een any brother! „„ 
e Heavens! Who calls? _ | 
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8 My . 

- Flax, Art thou my sister Philippine? > 

Mor. I am,—Oh do not cast me from . 5 
Flax. Cast thee from me 1 | 


'% 


Mor. Dear brother, lead me under _ — 3 we 
planted on my mother's birth- day, and which has so often 
Witnessed our mutual embraces, and the smiles of a parent; 


there, under the same shade, on the same spot, we will 


renew these affectionate embraces, and the same mother 


will look down again and smile. 


Flex, Oh, mother, N rejoice, with pack. your 
children. 


bl 


[Embracing under the tree, 


Falun Pride, A. 3. Sc. 10. 
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AFFECTION, INCLUDING DUTY, "NOPE; 


. FRIENDSHIP. 


— . d 
. 


ev20, WALTER) COUNT HUGO, HENRY, in aud 
AND ELIZABETH. | | 


ws. 


One. Daughter, come near, — this Knight is: Count 
Hugo, of Wirtemberg, who, in the 'name of his Hnerciou 
Lord, Count of Burgundy, solicits your hand.. . , trust 
me, the proposal i is serious for my part I have said what 
duty required on the occasion; the dictates ve your heart 
must be the final answer. 5 PI 


Elix. Dear father, you know my at is not mine, it | 


is another's, —deprived of love and Henry, there are no 
| charms or me, even on a 1 In 1 8 to your late 


8 


We 
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injunction, I babe promised to give my hand to this worthy 


f gentleman, and however indifferent I may be about a second 
choice, I shall keep that promise. Return then, Sir Knight, 
and tell your Lord, chat Elizabeth von Helwil1 is betrothed | 


to Walter. 
Hen. ( discovering 2 - Stay, good Sir Knight, that 


answer would break his heart. e „ 
Elix. Henry himself. „ ö _ [Faint : 


Cuno. and Wal. How ? 


Hugo. Well, I have performed my duty ; Count Henry, | 


you must now speak for yourself. 


Hen. Hence with title, rank, and honor, I lay then al at i 


my dear charmer's feet; tneeling) she loved her Henry when 


he was poor and humble; let her but open her lovely eyes, | 
she shall behold the same Henry in Count of Burgund. 


Cuno. What, Henry the son of the old hermit ? 


Hugo. No, Sir, — the son of the murdered Count Albert 
of Burgundy, who has been deprived by his uncle, the 


barbarous murderer, of his paternal inheritance. these 
cighteen years. | 
Elix. Oh, is EI here again ?— 


of esteem. 


Hen. 7 2 him ) Celery 80 take all ay ; ; 


wealth, since you have left this treasure. 
"0; al, A treasute Your 8 by all the rights « of FRE: "8 $7 


Count of es As A. 5. 8. 8. : 


DF 


| | Dear | ud 5 
do not ask me, I cannot, cannot give my hand to Walter. : 
Wal. Oh, heaven forbid that I should divide united. 
hearts; my dear young lady, think of me with kindness, 7 
think of me as a friend; and 0 this ringe as a token | 
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AGITATION. 
COUNT {avith a letter. J 


The wretched criminal, whom fear of the death warrant, 


and hope of pardon, agitate, impatient waits for the de. 


cisive hour, and yet approaches slowly the presence of his 
Judge. I have but one son; he is brave love him! 


this letter tells whether he's alive or dead! 


\ *% 10 * * * 


\ 


As yet I'm rich and tranquil. —Perhaps when I read this, 
J may be as poor and wretched as yon labourer who 
is assisted by his boys in carrying wood! What hinders 
me from opening this parcel? Why is my hand thus 
numb'd! ? It must be done — There! there! tis open !— 

7 Opens the cover, takes out the letter, and lays it on the 


table) Who dares arraign the heart of an old man as in. 


capable of feeling and emotion? ¶ Walls about) Oh, the 


letter, the letter that apprized me of my dear wife's 


death came in this manner. Good Heaven, why does 
that thought occur? ¶ He pats the lerter aside There 
don't look at it——Be composed I am a fool—— 
Some time it must be known Suspense is a slow 


8 ee the dagger be pushed at once into the heart 


[iT akes the letter, opens it, and takes out several, which 


he ditpertes on the table) There—there now they are 
r Lists 925 the kill 'd and wounded 


— 


if dead, there is no joy, no 1 for me!—If 
alive, my friends shall be as joy ful and happy as myself, 
and we shall reckon it his birth; day / lool ing at the letter) / 


. 


THB BRAU TITS OF ee e 


What's here: A letter from my son Hei Is alive—— 
I thank thee, er W 1 thank thee ! ' | 

- : [Ki icing it. 

„% oe Corcicant, A. 1. 8 


1 * 


LA PEROUSE alone on a rock, lootiug at the tea. 

This mist opposes still my sight; the rising sun bee 
friends it— Still the inimical cloud obscures the ocean. — 
Thus slander darkens innocence, till the bright rays of _ 
truth disperse the shadow !—Delightful variegated scene! 
—— There, on yon island, I can see but faintly a moun- 
tain's top, where clouds, I think, alternately ascend and 
descend. —— They break! and now the ocean's surface 
rises to the view, the sea becomes more and more visible! 
Accept, Omaipotent, these voluntary tears, as grate== +» | 
ful acknowledgments of thy most wondrous ' works! 1 
What! is there not something moving at a distance? 
A vapour? No!—A sea-mew? No!—Another bird? 
No! no! no! It is a vessel! a sail or all illusion! 
——Unhappy man! encourage not these flattering hopes !* 
it is the empty faney of an agitated brain—a waking: 
dream !- Vet see, it approaches nearer and nearer: 
This is no load eee is no bird! Hence, vapours, | 
hence !-——Cold trembling seizes every limb; my facul. 
ties seem lodged all in my eyes lt is, it is a shi 
There, there's the mast Heaven be prais'd! It is 
eight years since I have seen a vessel! Here! here! 
here! | 8 waving a handterchief in ge air / Oh, . 

N _ 
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they see me not they hear me not they will escape 
my sight! — Who knows ? my fate, perhaps, depends now 
on one man. Give him, ye mighty powers, a pene- 
trating eye! Direct it to this spot, that he may ery to 
the pilot Behold a forsaken wretch! — Illusion all! 
Vain hope! they see me not! ——T'll kindle a fire, the 
smoke of which shall ascend to Heaven in thick clouds 
a cannon is heard) What noise is that A voice of 
comfort! a promise of deliverance! ——Yes, my signals 


' are heard—they are answered See, the vessel turns - 
it steers this way They come 1 they « come! F they Some: 


EI hasten to the bay, and meet them. 
. La Perontes A. Cc Sc. 1 1. 


2 


* 


— — = mn ' - 4 


. | oY 
JOSE PHINE ADDRESSING CID ERSTROM AND 
LOUISA. | 


Really, my fine ceremonious Sir, you are a very CO- 
Infcal kind of a gentleman.— A poor man was once 
sitting by the way-side, almost frozen to death, and a 
good. natured female took pity on him; — he offered 2 


precious diamond, and moreover, a cloak to keep him 


warm; the diamond he accepted without hesitation, but 
he was too proud to take the cloak. ——Now, Sir, do you 
- comprehend my meaning? The cloak implies this lady's 


fortune, and the diamond represents her heart! 
Poveriy and e A. 2. Sc. 35 


r - Gr _ 
. Ik Ns + : {$4 
| BARON WILDENHAINE AND ' PASTOR, | 
Boris I received yesterday a. most miserable transla- 
tion from the French; it came from the press about twenty 
years ago. Now I have in my possession a very elegant 
German original, and without vanity I must confess I am 
the author of it. I am intreated to strike my name out 
of the latter, and bind it up with the former contemptible 
work; as the corrector of nine, 1 wish to 2 1 your 


opinion. 
Pastor. Exbinge me, Sin, but this allegory © exceeds my 
comprehension. 

Baron. Indeed! that's a pity; I chought'ie it was, ak 
ing. Well, then, to be plain, Count Vander Mulde is 
arrived from e and solicits my daughter's hand. 

"Natural 1 A. 2. Sc. 5. 


x 
- * * * 
* 
— 


AMB irren 


HENRY 10 PETER. 


Why will youre-kindle the fire of e in my 7 | 
when it can find no fuel in a desert, and must consume me? 
Talk not s0 much of military exploits and battles, or! Þ} 
shall have the heroes day and night before my eyes in fond 1 | 
imagination. —When our aged horse neighs in the stable, | 
I run to catch a lance and seize a paternoster! When in 
the tower the watchman blows his horn, I brandish a 
hatchet for a sword! I never peruse a book which treats 


— 
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of any bold achievement but my heart glows with blood, 


and my eyes swell with tears. Every recorded hero! 
would clasp to my breast, and with just indignation fell 
to the earth the man who plays the villain ! 

Count of Burgundy A. 1. . 5 


— * Fn 5 
n \ / 
- 4 


n AND ELVIRA. # 


EI. Friend, if thou wouldst win 1 s' love, thou 


must throw away the pen for the sword, aud perform : 


something great. 

Val. And what great ching has Pizarro 1 875 that rho 
hast favoured him? n 

EI. Ask the old world or the . From the abscu- 


rity of a swineherd, has he not, by 1 inne merit, rais'd 


himself to a brave warrior's situation? In a small vessel, 


with but a hundred followers, he left Panarna to conquer 


a world unknown! My heart then whispered “ This is 


« a hero.” Then on Gallo's little island he drew a line | 


with his sword across the sand, and gave to all who chose 
to pass the mark, permission to depart. Thirteen brave 
soldiers only staid, and with these few he followed vic- 


tory or death. Then did my e exclaim aloud 


cc This is, indeed, a hero!“ 

Val. A hero, if successful but if unfortunate the 
world will call him a lunatic or fool! 
El. Such every hero's chance. With gaping nie 
children behold a rocket while ascending, but when it 
bursts, they laugh. | | 


W — pw ty hand 
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Val. And should it mound the very 9 what hops 
can it produce ? . : 
El. I shall be vice- queen of Peru! Pizarro shall go- 
vern the savage race, and I will polish them. 
Val. You know but little, methinks, of the subtilty 
of Pizarro's ambition. Let fortune place him on the 
summit of his wishes, and trust me, he will give his 
hand to some noble bride, by whose illustrious birth and | 
connections he will conceal his own base origin, and 1 win 
the favour of his courtiers. x 
„„ Spaniards in Peru, 1 se. I, 


- 


” 


WACKER AND oTTILIA. 


IWac. I have lived long enough in the world to know 
that we are born to wish, and that we must die to obtain ! 
T remember, when > Heel boy, I solicited my nurse to 
reach me down the moon, and was grieved to the heart 

because 1 had it not to play with! Now I can view it 
with composure, and never entertain the ole thought of 
putting it into my pocket. 

Ott. Still the re are full grown children Sir, who hope 
for things more distant than the moon! and who is he 
who has not some time in his life felt such ambition? | 

. Mac. Once it is pardonable, for the eye may be de- 
| _ ceived, and experience only can impart the knowledge of 


x distances. | . TOs: A. 2. Se. 5 
t 
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| ROSE AND CONRAD, 


Rose. ( mournfully þ But, Conrad, in the sight of \ 


Heaven I am your wife already ! ! 
Cen. I know it. FT . 
Nose. If the parson wilf not, auch ball; join us—one 


— 


grave shall unite us—we shall all sleep vor ewUbE ee : 


our little one — and myself! 
Con. Certainly, my love ;—in the church- wk under 


the large Iime-tree, where the elder o 'ertops the wall.— 


But Rose, my dear, isn't it better not to be in a hurry 


to die yet?—I think we might have some pleasure before | 


we go down into the grave! 
Rote. Why, that's true. 


Con. { cheerfully ) Odd:harr! then let us 112 70 Half 


a dozen little ones about us—eating | nag and the 
youngest feeding at your breast! 


Note. cheerfully Ves, yes and at the Ge door 


| waiting your return at night.—Fhen the clder ones will 


run in and say Here s father! here's father! 
Con. So in I come loaded with game! 


Note. And I meet you with a nice tankard of go | 


October — __ 
Con. And a slice of good cheese, Rose 


I * 


Fes. While che Urte 8 * be bee about | 


: : 
Cir: Al anxious to look ab my . — | 
Roe, hs to Sn off Your PRONE | 


he 


Wii 
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Con, Bringing me warm skb : | 
Roe. While my love is sitting down on the 8758 
Con. The Young's ones at 8 880 or en pig over 5 

heels | 
Rote. Till the sun e RETRY, 8 > 
Con. Then we enter our cottage oh 
Rote. Say our prayers all eee N 

Con. Chaunt a hymn 6 

Robe. Then lie down in comforrb dex . 
Con. Embracing each other—— — e 
Rote. The children by our des 5 
Con. Snoring till break of day Ki 


Bath, Hal' Ha! Hal l Lit 56 
APATHY. 


ERLACH AND arten ; 


„ The dog, whoever breaks his Ds abe 1 
Bren reward 8 | | 
Flax. Brother, what is the 8 VF 
Er. I had a warde & n to ee him nome i fl 
with this cane! To 
Flax, Whom dd oh — „„ 
Er. My scoundrel droben in les! The + accompite : 
Viscount de Meillac} 
Flax. Your eee 5 e e 
Er. He has the honour to call 8 Aten ahi is 


hamed of his poor mother! The flippant impertinent 


— 


— 
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skipped awhile ago through the garden-gate, where the vie 
maternal ' exclamation of my gon, in accents that would ey« 
have melted adamant, came from Madame Moreau's li; het 
The coxcomb started, and was confused! But effrontery 
came, as usual, to his assistance! He hemmed! « The 
= lady has mistaken my person, cried he; shocked at hi 
insensibility, we explained the whole circumstance! | 
Emma called him her dear brother! I called him a piti. | 
ful fellow! while his poor distrest mother stood with hee 


uplifted hands, in anxious expectation of some filial token he 

to embrace her son! « ] was ever desirous, cried he, in gra 
_ minced words, of an alliance with the Flaxland family, WM mi 
but as matters stand thus — And then the scoundrel, in 
with a shrug of his Shoulders, wheeled about, and gare up- 
us the flip. 8 Falie Pride, A. 4. Sc. 9. bo⸗ 
| ;; 8 

| | wit 

ATHANASTA TO THEODORA, 7 

Sensibility and feeling do not ripen in this cold dl A 
one? No, not even blossom! The frozen barbarians diy 
here betray no other knowledge than merely an estima- Wl _ 
tion of what a sable's skin is worth, a calculation of what ” 
a sea voyage may produce, steering from hende to the : 
Aletian islands, and thence to the Curilian !———Their ( 


only joy is a Successful bargain!——Men, who are nen, il deo 


enjoy both love and wine, but brutes like these boast only - 
of sensuality and brandy !—— They know not the tender ( 
feelings of humanity, which warm the heart, and not the abu 
throat! Go where I will, poor wretched exiles meet my Wl 
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view! Dire fills every ROY Sorrow bedews the 
eye. Want blanches the cheek No sunshine 
here Eternal frost! Count Benyowski, A. 1. Sc. 1. c 


— 


COUNT). „nue AND AMEL IA. 


Count. Now would you think it? This Heay has 
been thirty years in my service! He has had every thing 
he wanted all thati time! And what is the scoundrel's 
gratitude ? A little pot of pomatum, which I desired 
might be packed up with other things, foregad, he leaves 
in the window! No doubt the mice will gormandize 
upon the most delightful perfumery that all Paris could 
boat! My indignation was e Sol en turned | 

him away! | 

Baron. What? Turn away a cervant t Wa had lived 
with you thirty years ?- | 

Count, Oh, never mind,—there is pai already 
in his place! A charging hee Ae hair 
divinely ! _. 1 

| Amelia, And for this rifle, poor Henry was abel 
Count. A trifle! _ 5 
Amelia. Deprived of bread ! S . 
Count. Good heaven! Could I help it ?. Was not 41 . 
deprived of my sweet delicate pomatum? _ 
Amelia, Permit me to intercede for him! | 
Count. This goodness charms me] But you must not 
abuse good nature! Never mind, for he has several 


— 


- 


— 


„ 


Ll 


1 *** s al 3 
nom <—A_EF 


1 
n n 
5 8 * 1 
e + 2 
„ 
5 — 
1 
add s 
A 


—— LS ws 8 — e . 
rr ES i an, 4 


W 


„„ TRE BEAUTIES or KOTZEBUE, | 


* 

n Ty 
222 mos 

2 75 bogs 


lägen, e whip they grow up, you know, e can asgig 


. 


| in supporting their good-for-nothing father, 
| Amelia. Several Children! Natural ons A 1. $6.5 : 
kg | . 35 Im 
Wu - i i „ WON dis 
ſl | | APPEARANCES. | = 
4 COUNT HUGO VON WERDENBERG, MARTIN, aro tl n0t 
I | PEOPLE, bots the 
17 Pen Revenge upon the marderers,—drag them 1 90 
H and let them suffer under the castle ber 
b © Count, Citizens, what is the matter n 1 
* Martin. Business called me to the country for two Co 
14 Pays Slept in a village about three miles off; on my e. 
1 turning home, having looked after my cattle, I went il © 
Lil rest with other travellers; when it was light, I lookel he 
Wh about me, and on examining my companions, - perceived fl ©4 
I nan old man next to me in a pilgrim's cloak, underneat il Po 
1 wich, for being restless during night, he kicked aid Buy 
kf the cloak, I discovered a coat of mail! Curiosity being ” 


OE ES... 
OF re 
— —n—_— 


excited, I examined him more closely, when I perceivel 
a seal. ring on his hand, corresponding with the descrip 
tion of that which Count Albert wore, and which on li 
murder was missing! . , . . I was frozen with terror : 
still I had my doubts, till 1 beheld a large silver cup wh 
lying at his feet; probably they had been drinking ou © * 


Ne — — 
cod 

2 

cd 


S 
Qu 


bl 92 5 9 2. 


of i it, to their happy return home, the preceding night; The 
1 instantly examined the cup, and the first thing th defe 
struck my right was, the arms of f Ba gad. 8 

uri 
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People. Enough! He is guilty ! Bring him here—— — 
Count. Silence! And let the story be finished! | 
Martin. Confirmed in my suspicions, I seized a knife 
to dispatch the old villain, and at that instant he awoke! 
Immediately he aroused a strong young man and another, 
disguised like himself, who lay beside him; they all rose 
up immediately, and pursued their journey; — resolving 
not to lose sight of them, I joined their company, wen 
the old fellow asked several questions respecting the late 
Count Albert, and particularly if the people still remem- 
bered him with affection, and retained their indignation 
against his murderers? They also enquired about you, 
Count Hugo, and seemed happy, when informed you _ 
were alive and in good health. On reaching the gate, 
called aloud for help ; assisted by the guards, we searched 
their portmanteau, and there found, among other things 
equally suspicious, rollers, no doubt belonging to the 
poor little murdered Count Henry, ornamented with the 
Burgundian ae and the letter Th, beneath an Earl's 
Coronet. 
People. Oh, revenge 1 
them suffer! 0 | 
Count. Citizens, pe patient! You Ras hes e 5 
under oppression, and should be aware of the evils 
which proceed from a precipitate sentence Trust not 
to appearances, but examine well before you punish! | 
They are your prisoners, and cannot escape, — hear their . 
defence, judge wisely and coolly, and let not inno 
cent blood stain l a vol which _ been b ccarcely 5 
e | ; 


Ring them here and let 


of 
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55 %% V 
Peter is Srought in bound. 

Let the prisoner stand in the middle 
People. See—he has a coat of mail under his cloak — 

he has the ring on his finger! Revenge! Revenge! 
Count. Silence! And hear the prisoner! | 
Peter. Though innocence be threatened with an 5 


nious death, yet tears of joy will moisten the chain 


which now I bear with honour! .... . . Count Albert 
was my friend, my benefactor! ...... What, does 
no one in this croud- remember, . Will no one 
then congratulate John Von ANG on his al 
arrival! ? 

2 ag John Von . we recollect,—i tis 

e tis he. Count Albert's dearest friend! 

| | . of Burgundy, A. 5. Se. 3. 


APPREHENSION» 15 
| | ROLLA AND CORA. - 5 

Cora. In vain thou offerest concolationt What will 
become of my dear child? 


Rollg. Why this despondeney, Cora?- bon Should 


confide in the immortal powers! 

Cora. I am forsaken by the Gods! 

Rolla. They have empowered ESR mend 
to pour balm into every wound. 

Cora. But not a wound so deep as mine 


> 
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Rolla. The flower of "om oor; have © planted in the soil 
of adversity. | RIS 

Cora. All Cora' O hopes is e Heli 5 

Rolla. For the blossoms are blasted by Jedpair. oe: This: 
is ingratitude in this sorrow] Was it not by a miracle that 
the Gods gave you happinees, and cannot they restore it 
by equal power? . 5 
Cora. But wherefore whe it Fac me Wr. chould 
Alonzo—Alas—I cannot say the word! _ 

Rolla. A father lives in Rolla for your child. b 

Cora. And where a mather?—For think not Cora can 
survive her husband's loss! ö 5 

Rella. Certainly, for her child 8 cake! ! - 

Cora. What! to suck blood from these breast, 10 be 
washed with these tears? 

Rolla. Time's soothing band, —Acaliba' fienthip,— 
Rolla's love- 

Cora. Away with friendship ne with love |— 
The wretch whose promised harvest has been blasted with | 

a storm, cannot be restored to 0 with an ear of 
corn. | — 

Rolla. Then hear me as ; Alonzo $ friend, 6 Since you reject 
me as your w. 

Cora. Alonzo's friend He was 5 by all! 

Rolla. Hear his last words ere we prepared for battle! 

Cora. His last words !—Go on e let me hear 
them. | | 

Rolla. Two precious . were e N 
me—his bless ing for a child, and his last request for a wife. 

Cora. His last request Proceed !—Be quick. 
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1 I Rolle; 15 said he, grasping my hand with looks 0 = * 
il * terror, if I fall in battle, be Cora thy wife 0 | 
þi 5 Cora. 'Thine !—Alonzo's Macon 5 5 i = 
77 Rolla. 1 promised, and we parted.— 64/4. + C 
17 Cora. Ha!-——There glares a drcadful light u | 
; husband may have' fallen a victim to his -n innocent 
and open heart! Had he forborne this request! Had he tt 
not bequeathed to an impatient heir those fatal . (3 
perhaps — perhaps even now en 
Rolla. What dreadful apprehensions seize e mind} 50 
Cora. Tis plain, — tis evident, —he has been placed re. 
where death was certain ;—the unsuspecting brave Alonzo hi 
has been the easy dupe of Rolla's artifice . Ves, he fley w. 
where directed, he rushed upon the enemies d rawn swords, an 
Let thou beheld at a distance, saw him fall 127 smilled all 
Nola. Cora, are these % word? 2 
| Cora.  Confess!—Thou couldst have saved him,—but we 
then thou thought upon his fatal ö dum 128 and cat 
turned aside thine eyes! - * | | nat 
Rolla. Oh, thou bright Sun, can 1 Sie this cruelty! 
Cora. So! The widowed Cora must not complain be. 
| cause thou art not actually the murderer —because ' tis not 
a blood-stain'd hand thou Ta prTaane eyes were only 
witnesses. 
-: Rolla, Oh, this i is too schl 
Cora. And then the /ast request,—who carr ascertain it 
to be een, 8 ang veg can. nder, it? the dead can- \ 
not lock 
Rolla. Here, Sia) take this sword, kill me at once. dos 


c ora, No! |—Live for that love which. blooms on friend- 


* 


A fl. 


4 Ay 
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| every distorted countenance !—T'll strain every nerve £5 


remaining, he shall hear my voice, and once more unclose 
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ebip's grave!—But listen to Cora's solemn vow, as 1 
hast listened to Alonzo's last request. This, my dear boy, 


 should sooner be poisoned at his mother's breast than T 4 | 
| call thee a hasband, or he call thee a father? | 0 


| Rolla, Call me what I am, — thy friend, protector "10 
Cora. Begone! Heaven alone is my protector! With . _ | 
this, my child, in my arms, I'll range the field of battle. 
explore each bleeding corse, seek for Alonzo's smile in 


screaming- out his name, that if one spark of life be but 


his eyes to the light of the sun; if I find him not, T'll fly. | 
with my child to the enemy's camp; Spaniards are men, 
and the sweet smiles of my boy shall force a way thro* 
all their words! Who can oppose a mother that's seeking | 
2 lost husband? Who drive away an innocent babe that's " 


weeping for his father? No—come, my boy, no _— 
can befall us, we'll seek thy father; with thee in at arms 
nature will EY our art >: every where! © 

"OAT 8 * 5 80 18 
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CRVSTIEW,. 1 | . 5 4 


Why « ever 4 os and burns thus my fn 25 are not 5 
locks, old Crustiew, as white as the hoary frost which 
covers yon trees, and yet, beneath this mow there rages 
3 flame as W 25 the volcanoes of Kalitowa 1—Oh, 


— 


1 1 -4 8 
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4iberty,—thou art the bread of life to all mankind. | 
Thou art the prop of sinking age!—Byen as . the body 
i nourisbed by bread, the soul is fed by liberty All 
woe is me! — An exile! — Three-and-twenty years have 
JF been making expiation for a single crime My wife! 
My only son! How do you subsist ? How fare you 
Þboth?—— What, my Eliza — is that sweet face already 
avrinkled? Is that cheek. become so pale for the unhappy 
banished Crustiew? Is that hand extended still to ad 
and support the aged husband Oh, give it stretch 
it out !—A virtuous. wife alleviates the bitterest sorrow! 
And thou, my son, my Alexander!!— Now thou art be- 
come a man!——Thy cradle Was thy bed when I im. 
printed on thy toothless mouth the last paternal kiss! 
when with my chains I signed the cross upon thy bret 
and forehead! ——Methinks the mother and the son now 
sit together Methinks I hear my Alexander -eriquir 


about his father, while his care-wora mother replies with 


tears upon her needle- work, and in those tears the i 1mage 
of her husband floats With annual sorrow methinks she 
| celebrates our wedding-day, courting the society of medi- 
tation, while uninvited grief intrudes.— Oh! that it were 
the will of Heaven that one moment of my short life could 
be spent in a wife's embrace, that I might still witness the 
affection 5 a human 1 
+ Ls ang 85 e A. 1 85 2. 
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oy BARBART T. 


- 


JOHN, ovrncBeR, ge 


Jobn. How are the slaves disposed? 


Over. Some are employed at the mill grinding caſe; i 


others are sifting Roucou in the kettles, and boiligg it; 


the children are * n tares from POL cotton 


buhes.._ 5 


Fobn., That' 8 \well—Bat how vecreds * gar 


business . 
Over. 1 gave orders chat old * 8. ok TS... 

be flayed well, and salt and anne Pepper applied to the 

cuts. 3 e 5K 


* b 4 


FJobn. For Wa „ . „ 


Over. The first kettle had too little fire under its ond 
the fourth had too much. 

Fohn. You should have ordered, the 5 to DG” 
been first skinn'd, that his pains might be more acute. 

Over. That order was unnecessary, for being constantly | 
over a hot fire, he was so parched that the skin jumped 


from the bones at OE stroke, as the shell does from gh, 5 
coffee. | > 5 


John. Well—he 1 Herd ben too , old 955 service, py We 
must e'en let him die quietly by degrees. e 1 


give him less work, and less food » then he'll go out like a ; 
candle, 


* 


Negro Slaver, A. 1. S0. 4. 
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MAXWELL AND JOHN, 


Max. Friend, this is a heavy load! 
Fobn. Ves. Very heavy indeed. 
Mar. And how far are you to take i it * 

1 John. Golden- square, master. 
Max. You have still a great way 122957 
. John. T have indeed! 1 
Marx. And pray how much do you expect for the eu- 
ge of it? 
John. 1 hope to receive a chilling, - 5 
Max. No more I Wyy that's very little! 
Fobn. Oh, but 1 can earn three or four in the {vin 


— 


5 of a day. 


Mar. And i is that sufficient of your arpon 2 

Johr. Sufficient ! Certainlyj! 

' Max. You have not a family? 

Ichu. Indeed, master, I We be- my i 
good-natured soul, and three-rosy-faced boys! 

Max. And ng the little ow: earn FI them all a 

aintenance ? . ; 

Jiuobn. The nile !—It is enough. —We never go sup. 
perless to bed. Aye, and we fare on Sundays as wel 
as the best; we have our comfortable 11 . and 2 
ZW pint of ale. . 

Max. Then you are by 7 

John. Happy !— That we are — as happy as as our heart 
can wish. — On my return every night, 1 am welcome 


u- 


arts 
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by my . little sons, vio eagerly gather round my 
knee; then their mother brings in a nice dish of hot 
potatoes. Hot potatoes !—Te not that good ?—Oh, mas- 


ter, we < 0k ourselves | Fol Immolations A, 2. 8 


. 
| MEVETANT IONS | 


_ 8 I Es 
COUNT AND SERVANT. - 1 


1 7 1 count Being ae by a letter that his ton aua. 11101 


alive and. returning. home victorſouss rings Jer the wn 
wants who thereupon entert.) „ 


Count, Have you. heard of the poor old woman n ike 8 

ton was shot some time ago 825 | 
Serv, I have, Sir. 1 : 55 | 
Count. And do you know ber howe 15 | 
Serv. It is the second in the village. _ 


Count. Go, then, to her make haste, and 4 has 


this parte, 1 the rervant a purite, puts his ent 


letter into his Soto and departs hastily. 
a =  Cordicanty A. I. Se. 11. 
Ick FO six JOHN. 
A nobler lad than your honour's son never broke bis- 
cuit, damn me. On our return, as we were steering about 
be hundred leagues to the westward of the nat 


* 3 


CY 
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islands, we pied one morning early something at a dis. 
Lance in the sea, which we were not able to fathom. Some 
short time after, we heard the report of two guns, and 
then saw a piece of sail. cloth flying. Look,” ny 
the captain, these are certainly signals of distress; 
and, damn me, so they were! We took in the p. 
and lay till the thing apptoached us.—Your honour, I am 
but a rough fellow, but dash my timbers if my upper 
bowsprit 1s not always wet. with spray water whenever 
I think of it! (auceſ e Twenty-three. poor devils in a 
mall rotten boat, who had not a morsel of biscuit be- 
tween their teeth for five long days! It seems their ship 
Wie had taken fire in the middle of the sea, and these men 
lt | had with great difficulty escaped into the boat, and were 
1 no driving at the merey of the wind! another day must 
baue done for them all !—The captain, a brave Dutch- 
man, had lost every thing but his life and honour. He 
had left a young wife and three small children, who were 
Starving !—Ah! your honour,, he pump'd clear water 
From: both his eyes whenever he mentioned them. My 
brave young master could not bear this :—< Comrade,” 
said he, „ have no wite—no child—and I have five 
thousand pounds —— Here, dõ you take the money, and 
Heaven bless you with it.“ ——He then. put him and all 
=! Dis crew ashore at the fire harbour we reached. 
9 5 | | 25 Eu corn ans A. 2, Sc. g. 
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MRS, 10615 LOUISA, AND JoSEPHINT-. 


Mr. R. You see what a good soul your Sches be- B 
won't let you Want he has inclosed e = 82 
letter! Let me see, is it a large sum? 
Lauisa. Yes; much more than I want. | h 
| Mrs. R. But you may want it in time if not to 5 
day; 10 | | erate not t for __ 85 uy dis- 
| need. 1 EN 
2 Thatts well ebener, yes, for the oY 15 
tressed! i 3 
n # os WL whas „ 
Lauita Mun to do !—A—omething!. 
Fot. And what is that met bing, my dear? 1 
EEanisa. Oh, Jasephine, I must not name it, . 1 
lose its ee e kenden {looting at- the va, 5 


Iwish it were three thousand! | 
Urs. R. But, let me tell you, cre hundred 6169p 

was sum, and must not be thrown Away: 

Taouita. No for I shall put it out to interest; 5 
Mrs. K. What! at four per cent? 


Louisa. More! much more !—I shall become a covurerE, = 
Mrs. R. A usurer!—O, for shame l. „ DR” 
Louita. Don't be alarm'd !—those who. air to 4 4 
ae distressed are uſnrers! 5 A 
Mrs, R. Ohl 1 onderdhd;—Buty my bern hace . 
ane n 8 19 ö Kg 6 
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Lonita. Never mind.—-I shall account for it to my 
_ Either, 3 5 | 2 5 i 
„„ «„ * * * 


„ Boer OT 


Touita, sola, in Cederstrom's roam.” 801 am saſe for 
Alas! he is wounded— perhaps in 
danger may be obliged to keep his bed will want 


a few moments.- 


medical assistance—a thousand things-which health would 
not require, and, he has nothing to pay for them 1—80 
poor, and yet so $pirited!— Quick, quick, Louisa, dis. 
pose of your money.— Oh! fortunate bill! you will enter 
into his hands—you will be of service to him yo will 


D for a nurse. Ah! would to Heaven I could be 
ha aur Pons tet: hie love would be ample WARES, = 


Where shall I leave this that he may find it? On the 


table? No; it may be overlook'd and thrown aside Eh, 
his trunk is open—that will do—it contains his linen, 
and here it will certainly; be found / puts the bill inte 4 
trunk) There !—may the blessing of Heaven and love 
attend it! Now will T return to on. n before : _ 


one looks for me! 4 | 
TINY and Magraniny, A. 1. ge. 8.—and A. 5 861 j. 


\TIDEWAITER To SAMUEL, „ 


Tre ; Sn 


12 week the commercial hows of Been and Belton 


was on the point of bankroptcy ; the matter was publicly | 


mentioned upon Change; one, according to custom, 


bitied, another sbrugged his shoulders, and another talked 


TUL bz ins or KOTZERUS, . 2 
of rain 3 sunshine. nn on whom 1 «till kept A 
vigilant eye, visited the several merchants, and became 
fully acquainted with each circumstance ; he was informed _ 
that they were men of striet probity, and were thus in- 
yolved by unforeseen misfortunes, Immediately he sits 
down and writes to the merchants a card to the following 
purport:— 4 If you think ten thousand pounds sterling 
« will be sufficient to remove your present difficulties, _ 
4 the loan of that sum is much at your service for six 
« months, and no interest required. Such benevo- 
lence from an entire stranger created no small astonish- 
ment; the merchants were extricated from their embar- 
rassments, enabled. to honour their- bills; and carry on 
their business with their usual exactness; while Sate 
to this East Indian b ypon adoration! 8 
15 Ne, A. 85 7. ; 
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BARON AND AMELIA. 2 


Ame. There are cases, father, wherein our esteem or f 

aversion may have j it ,,, EE 
Bar. I grant it. | | | 55 
Ane. For inqance—my aversion to. | Count: Voadey, £ 

Mulde | 
Bar. No r 5 | PPE 
Ane. And my esteem for « our paitor. ee 
_ Pn True e 
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Ane. In all probabiliey I Shall m 


 honouy to think of i it 


Dar. Tis proper. „ 
Ane. And why doe at ou pator many? | | 
Bar. You must ask him that yourself. e 0 
F 1 880 
Far. I'm glad of it—— 955 . X 
Ame. And 1 have a wery great evtoem for him—— 
Bar. So yon ought—— | 
ne dre ay ho would poo reins mp band If you \ 
were to offer it to im—— . - Ke 1 
Bar. I dare say not—, © 5 t 
Ane. And I would nates}: : 
Bar. Indeed, Amelia !—Are you serious £ . l 
Ane. Very serious. . 5 : 
Bar. Ha, ha, D We schale see 0 
Ane. Indeed !—But are & 2 serious father? il | 
Bar. No, .child. A | EE | 
me. No! | 4 | N f 
Bar. No, Amelia. 'Thie « connection cul ] 
Alsgrace our rank. — The pastor, J am sure, has too much 


| | : 
Ame. Sir, you are his Cleats + 7 8 
Bar. Of that I presume he is confident. . ; 
Ane. And would it not redound to his honour to-conſer 
Happiness on a benefactor's daughter? 7 


Bar. But if that daugliter be à silly girl, possessing 
childish fancies, wishing to-day for a x which to- mor- 
row she would throw away in dis gust- 1 . 


Ame. Dear N you 1 I'm not that chil, : 


- 


would apprize you * your- mens re ins ist on your” 


making an honourable choice; but this is not my dispo- 
sition.—I wish not tu Sacrifice” à child to prejudice—it is 


not merit which gives a woman PINE _ | 


Should she be proud ef it? * . N 4997 4%? 
4 Me. So, then, my dear 8 * RE Bs "4 bh 2 4 . 


Bar. So, then, in the name of Heaven, 11 agree to” + 


your martying the pastor, provided you can find no young 


nobleman! hose accomplishments coincide with your 8en< 


timents; but there are, many youths,. I trust, of rank 
and merit; you are: ünaequainted with the world, and 


have had no opportunity. of forming an apinion- We! 
shall spend the ensuing winter in; ton; you sbalb fre- 


quent hall- ame and assemhlies, and then you will ww 


bably entertain- other notions. 


Aue. Never II must be long acquainted with W e 


to know him, and even then I may be deeeived in him. 
But with the pastar I have been. intimate ſrom my child- 
hood, and I am as much mistress of his heart 2s ain 
my catechism. B'S 3 
Bar. Oh, child! Javier 1s” 3 to raab. Hg 
educated by the pastor, you mistake gratitude for love. 
Ame. Ves, father, Ide love, anne 
Bar. Vou are ane geren 7 8 . 


Ame. He did. 2c + 
Bar. Shame on him!—Then he cond wrongs > + eo 
| Ame, Oh, but you don't t Know how: Leurprized kim: my 
i 12 5 ee kim! 5 | : 


E 6 


— a > * — 1 
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Ane. eben you sent him to speak to me about 
Count eee 1 ee Tn never woa 


marry the count h/ hn, f 
Bar. But that jon woul mary im? e Jo, 

Ane. Even so. en ee, im! 

Bar.. Well, *pon my 011 dat was very 7 candid; 1 he 

what did he say ? Sx tor 
Ame. Oh, he talk'd to me Sali 3 family; ad re- he 

Wee an the obligations he was under to you in short, 5 

he used every argument to dissuade me Tn wer e 85 col 

| in vain ; this heart is unchangeable. 1 5 1 705 
Bar. Well, he acted earn he” does not mean N 

to speak to me on this subject? e 55 
Ame. No, no-—He declared Nimself en e : 

Bar. That is yell 1 chats Seem A Pete to the | 
business. ; 
Ame. Nay, father, but 1 told kim that Va allo all . 

to you myself. | ne? 
Bar. That was 24 done ——Was ever man $0 eber rat 
e 3404? 
Ane. And I think I 3 beencandd, as 11 Aken. A | 
Bar. Ohl very candid, es „%% Er AS pre 
WA re oo 4 + WW 
1 Bar, My dear 3 % er nur <hy for 
J eee e eee i me 
[ ” nay 18 no o other man with whom I can be happy! | 76 
TR. JC e e ray he Sc. Bs 3 
he! 
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uv AND EM 2 


«. There a are Some particular points, Sir, which, Geng 
bee enough to escape your eyes, are of considerable 
importance to our sex. Now, Sir, if a lady is not what 
che seems, she is justifiable in deceiving common specta- 
tors; but should not dare to. impose upon the. n 


zhe wishes to call her husband. ; 
Hugel. But is not Minna what che ceems?. Iaom 
comprehend yon. , „ e 
Em. Minna is a charming girl... [182-9107 155 i 18 
Hugel. Incomparable! 5 e eee he: 
Em. A beautiful shape! 1 OR LO EOF 


wo That I know already. | * 


n. Then she has no 1 7 

2 Vou are merrr. 

Em. Ah, Sir, you. men, Do 3 lars: are. 
never close examiners; now we women are always accu- 
ate observers. 

Hugel. I pray. explain... 

Em, Then, believe me, Sr, all | Minna” 8 0 OPT, 
proceeds from diffidence; she wants courage to confess 
what candour demands before marriage. I have stepped 
forward as her friend, and must inform you, Sir,—excuse 
me, I feel somewhat embarrassed on the occasion the 
young lady is unfortunately. actin Ges no- 
you know , EE. 

Hagel, Misshaped ! 1 

En, Yes—her left cw +—tiy abated che flo out of. 
* nurse's arms down ee this defect is lost in 


— 
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e Now, Sir, you understand en in 
general are more ashamed of external failings than mental 
defects. But this is not my friend's character; her heart 
i gpen, though her tongue denied its office. Well 
Sir, you see how much her charms are diminished by 
this discovery; ; but you will alse consider, I trust, how 
much it has added to the charms of her mind. She hy 
frequently whispered in my ear her regard for you, bat 
She was willing you should ve on hope, and not know as 
yet your love was returned, —— Thus far 1 am mon 
candid than I've been authorized ; bat 1 ms . from 
ts reception if I have erred. 
Hugel.: Am I awake > Milnns-s E 727 noble. ae 
girl! Wbere is she? Where can T zee her? 0 

Em. Why do you wish to cher? 

Hugel. Why can you ask TU dne her diner 
hey ntl goon my bride! 

| e 29505 oy 5. 80 
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ee Sen we are now! private; no e nor öl 
women ean e e for FRI read the 
question in my eyes. * 1 
er. You wish to  know—co know. | about your dn) 
der? NY - | N 
e Tedious "I V 


enn BLAUTING or ROTHEDOB: | = 


-4 0 5 
* * 5 
* e T 


- Fir: Abt Rs | 
Hugo, What Vou e | 
he's dead. N..... 01,5 1 7 
Ber. Oh! wesen that tho ws? ad 
25 ee been duced, | 


dihonoweed Þ- ? | 
Ber. Prepare, Sir Hugo, W e 1 
you know che world—you are aware of all its casuaties 
Alas! alas! my faultering tongue can scarce find utter. 
ance —Oh, Sir, the r ba 1 275 
make your hair like bristles 
Hugo. Why talk thus to me RAT not ore ?- 
Have I not been a knight these five and thirty years? —_ 
The sport of fortune from my infancy —1 _ live _ 
lng enough to distinguish- truth from error. If my . 
child be not sedueed. say on—F care not for the worst. vc 
Ber. I have educated your child as my own these f 
teen years; —she increased daily in stature, virtue, and 
beauty; — the youths who attended on my age were de- 
lighted with her presence; and when I lost my wife, 1 
found a careful housekeeper in her! No one doubted her 
being old Bertram's daughter; — my wife carried the secret 
with her to the grave: — Her birth was only known to 
me; and as I knew Sir Hugo's sentiments, determined 
never to reveal it As she arrived to maturity, I sought 
with paternal diligence some worthy man, an wighs | 
insure her conjugal felicity. | . 
Huge. You acted right; — it was my wish. ar; | 
Ber. But fate inscrutable has otherwise decreed W 
Haring a festival one day in honour of our ge 
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saint, the abbey was early attended by only: the young | 


 villagers.—Unable to go myself, I permitted my dangh. 


ter (as I called her) to accompany her friends. Tle 
neighbouring Vandals had waited. impatiently this oppor. 
tunity when, all our strength was absent, instantaneousy 


| : entered the village, which now boasted of only about 
fifty feeble persons plundered our dwellings, seized the 
cattle, and made prisoners all the old men who had staid 


behind, and of which unfortunate number I was one! 


Eight years elapsed—1 was now a slave to Infidels,— 
My daughter was dead to me, and I to her!——But this 


morning good Heaven ! why have 1 out- lived it 
This fatal morning, I was. liberated from slavery by your 


0n!—Here I came, and here I found _ age 
the arms of —her brother!!! 3 
9 1 Hugo starts, then recovers himself and bis e 
Der... „ They have children too—dear litt 


| or rar angels. -- » * * © „% 


ee 10 ine. 1 o 1 age 1. 
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| evo AND ELIZABETH. 3 
"Bo. Now don't be in such a hurry, Miss, 1 pro 


. pn quite breathless. 


Elix. Then, Ma'am, we'll rest . , 5 
Ger. Here !—Aye, I thought 01 — And lh in this 


| 8 s rot? 


* 8 
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2 It's so celightfal! FTT 
Ger. Delightful, quoth ee "Y never foond IC 
The trees are planted 80 chick ! that the Gives sun is 
excluded. EEG, ey 
Elia. And therefore 19 Mears 5 
Cer. Aye, and so are the cellars in the ks Miss | 
Do you think I have- your hale: eee 2— 
Ah, your blood is as restless as the leeches in our little 
river, and gives you as many feet as the millipedes in tbe 


— 


25 raults.— Sure, if Providence had not been your protec- 
n tion, you must have fallen a hundred times from the rocks 


ere this and broke your neck. No sooner peeps the dax f | 


ur WY than you are on the wing — forget your beads and ave-. | 
n maria—swallow your breakfast like physic, and then im- 


| 
portune me to take a walk with you, If I remark your . | 
cold and cough, you tell me che fresh air will do v 1 


tle good. If I tell you I have not said my prayers, you 


eure me 1. can address Heaven with more devotion 5 = 


being under its open canopy so you catch ay gown, * ll 
me away, and hurry me to death. rr TG en | 
Eliz. Well, don't be 80 Cross, . EIS Y . 13 a | 

Ger. But why am {I thus dragged and hurried ?; 51 2 

why am T always brought -here ? — To be sure, you. _ || 


zometimes invite me to the garden, but there, if I turn my 
back, perhaps, to pick a few currants, off the bird is 
zuddenly flown through the little gate, skipping like a 
goat from rock to rock, leaping like a squirrel from tres 

to tree; and though I bawl till I am hoarse, it does not = 
avail ; here you are, in en spot, . I can W 

Jour N 


est 
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5 Well —I hope this lecture is over! | 
| r. Pray, Miss,: do you suppose there's a treazure 
gs here? Will you be a child for ever? Eh—Why 
these anxious looks now? Why turning your head this 
? way and that way, ke a thrush at a cherryꝭ tree? 

E lix. Lord! Sure you may guess 15 1 Fame here 
0 1 want .I want some herbs ' | 
Ser. The mountains. are more been. of herbs 
than the valley. re ? 

Is. F ts Slant 8 TY which _ 5 
in r places e wing 5 SRI _ soxrel whey my 
e e 6? 

Ver. Aye, and polnggods n had 
: en take some of that for your father's soup. Perhaps 
you think dandelion grows here too) - Ak! Mis! 
Miss! dandelion is a weed, and so is that young fellow 
ho lives here. - Vou are the sweet marvel of Peru 
whose modest charms should bloom unperceived, No 
might be che delight of Heaven _—. os Sl 

Eliæ. I don't understand „ 7 

Ger. There's for you!—she don't aa ME, 
Well, then, I'll be more explicit :—You are looking 


for Henry, Miss, the young man. FOO Os —_ FIR 


NS pin me now, I presume? 
| Eliz. Oh! for shame 3 e 
. Aye, for shame, indeed? OW dad's one 
is laying snares for 5 innocence; n K shall tell N 
father all about i. 
Elix. With all. my heart— There's ener im 
855 e 
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G-r. No improptiety! Oh, the untoward girl !—She 


$carce knows how to write her name, or repeat a psalm, | 
and yet, forsaoth, pretends to judge about right and 


wrong! Ah! do you think Satan always lets his cloven 
foot and dragon tail be seen? No, no, child, it was 
sweet honey Jonathan suck'd from his rod. Take my 


Arice, then, I give it for the ee g ate | 


that cave. 5 4 a „ 4 157 * 5 I 


** 


Eliz. Indeed, Gertrude, YOU surprize ad not Peter 


a pious man, and shall T not visit him tnenn 


Ger, Peter may be a pious man, but pious: Peter's von 0. 


may not be very pious.— Did not the young dog want 
me some time ago to spin on. a Sunday? And have not 1 


frequently detected him in wenkie at you: Foun. ind ; 


his hat during mass? 


Elizs Sqalag/ Hig never pins —bo bay ny 


eyes! 


Elix. Told enen, 1 8 1 ey > F 5 13 1 5 
Ser. Why—— Vou- you undersy mu 


Elia. I do not conceab my actions they are bes for 


erery one's judgment. What is the okavaling n 


Ger. A 3 e „ 2 5 


_ £/iz, No, no- not vet- 

Ger. Oh, but Heaven has Will's it ebe derbe 
is a fine gentleman, and has three fine castles. 5 

Eliz,- What then The aun N a mach een. 
wachen as Ce 1 


Ger. 3 PSY ee he bed et | 
lame ! — But take heed, n eee ho 17 en 
Walter von Bloney be told — oy | 


N 
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Ger. And he has such wealth! 
"Eliz. Can he do more than feed til he is sated! 4 
Ger. You gabble like a fool.—-But stay till you 8 dee 


yourself in gold buckles, gold chains, bridal jewels 


Eli. Do we feel more easy in chains of ee 
we run about without © con troul }—— © 


Ger. Run!—There must be no e must 


walk with a majestic air in dressed shoes; — here one page 


supporting your train, and there ae e 6 475 
Horse. - - 5 

Elia. Vou teize me! 

Ger. Ah! Miss Elizabeth, you «hare not worn out 185 


| child's shoes yet ! 


Eli. 1 tell you, Pm ackild ht +: OF 
Ger. Well said, indeed Why a girl of 8freen ha 


: ; 3 in the cradle; —aye, and I'll be worn but 
| the has greater occasion for leading-strings than when he 
nt attempts to run, —Return now, like a good girl.— 


Should your father come home from the chace and miu 
his daughter, he'll be in a terrible passion. 


Elia. No, Gertrude, he is too good to be in a pain | 


He never scolds and censures me, like you, 
Ser. Aye, he is too indulgent, indeed, —Eh! I think 


I hear the horses. Make 11255 80 . child. ö 


Na, i 
Ger. ee e what ao you! mean to nay hon 


| Elk. To rest . ies my RPO þ3, 
Ger. And to look for apredveli—for l a weed! 8 


. Eliz, V 1 . 


te 


"ur 


ere 
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Go Oh, you are a headstrong girl !—Well, I can't 
help it—happily there's no great danger, for the young fel- 


low is not here Well, child, you may rest yourself a 
little, while I go into chapel and say my prayer s. 
Elix. Ves, Gertrude, and remember to pray for me. 
Ger. Aye —1 am sure there's great occasion; I protest 
it is as easy to hold eee as to keep a yr 
girl within doors, ( Count of 1 | A. I. SC. 3 


© CHEERFULNESS, | 2 


WILLIAM, III II, be. | 


Lil. We are always cheerful in Congo and 1 to- 
day we live. enjoy to-day, and never think of to-morrow ! 
Hospitality dwells in our caves, for we despise meanness, 
and therefore look upon the Europeans as niggardly We 
never think of the past—Years are no more with us than 
mere drops of water, which the great river. revolves under 


our feet! .... In Congo and Loango we laugh for ever at 


trifles ; our young men are admirable mimics, and give 
excellent imitations of the cries of animals; music ever 
renders them sprightly, and e never fatigues them! 

Mil. Happy race! 

Lil. Well--shall I teach you how to be always 3 
Mil. Then you will i instruet me what anne, Philoso- 
phers in Europe have studied in vain. _ 

Lil. Nay, nothing more easy—1 here are oolx yd rules - 
to be observed—Never act wrong, and always rise hungry 
kom table—You will then preserve both scul and body, 


y 


* 
* . 
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Wi. They are two golden reles? 77 102% ch 
Til. Golden=—Oh, I place no ee e in ihe * 
* every thing that's good and lovely to poll! 


| No,—call them rules of the sun, for they warm the hear, 


or rules of death, for they show us the way to leave tl 
world cheerfully | Negro Slaves, A. bs Se. ). 


wy 


CONFESSION. 
LEWIS, MR, AND MRS, WELLING»s 


Tea, In your house T have found an asylum, and yo 
have kindly bestowed upon me the small share of blis, 


| which a wfetched heart Hke mine was capable' of feeling, 


Mil. Fain would we add to this bliss 2 58 reconciling ” 
td your fate. 
Leu. Let me e remain in pte still—let me still 


| retain the happiness of calling you my parents. 


Wel. I do not, on my own account, urge a confession, 


but am compelled to do it: when first you were admitted 
here, my daughters were mere children, and we did not 
foresee that your e would ever be To to their 
reputation, 


Leav. WEEDS! e 1 
Mrs. W. Now, Sir, you may guess the eause , th ne- 


- 3 of this curiosity. 


Low, I see! —I see—1 1 LI „ 
el. Tf you be the man I always esteemed you, I —_ 


only hint, that not the charaeter alone, but the tranquillity 


of 


. e 
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fa and of 2 Lille apud. upon your e, | 
wan Wl departure. = 
1 Lew: Sir 1 Shall leave the hover „ 1 
7h el. T own I was imprudent in desiring. Paulina to con» 
hs WY ider you as a brother, but more particularly in not minted 
7. Wh catlicr notice of this unfortunate. attachment. 


Lew. Oh, Sir!—I would prostrate myself at our 
Fet, and beg you not to consider my poverty, but ts 
read my heaft and let me marry. Paulina, but f 

Mel. You do not love the girl: 


Lew. Yes!—T love her most dearly! | 3 
Wel. What then ?=Confess !——— s 5 
01 Lev. Tam already married! „ 
ES MG! ff, / au, Ro OS, 
1887 gt X | FT 
% „% ̃ũ ß ĩ7˙Ü̃ AC | 
g. S „„ gf 0 5 ö 8 8 2+ 2 AS x 8 2 by whe pins * RF 
ou 0 e e e 5 > wo by SN a 


PAULINA AND LEWIS. 


Pan, What means this sorrow W these tears — 

Lew. Sympathy demands A | 

Pau. Alas! what * W 2— Von are not Dt 
going away? 1 

Lew, Yes—yes—Paulina, I must! 

Pau. And where are you going ? 

Lea, Any where!—The more: distant. ee | 

Pau. Think you then that ro have Said. too long with 


: * 
* > Ws. 7 
$0 ES: 


e- 

. N | 5 
Lew. Yes Too 2 indeed— 5 ” 5 

03 Pau. Alas! 1 fear 5 50 too! „ a | 
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OY Paulina, you have been very e e good 
P ** Is Laling ber hand, 
Par. '{ Innocently Y 8⁰ I am 1 e IO father—kk 
OC gs e < 
: * And 4055 he consent to 5 erke; 
Teav. He has enjoined it! 
Pan. Alas! you answer in riddles! _ 9 8 
Le. My life has been a riddle which only death can 
Solve! Paulina Adieu Remember your Lewis! -I re. 
spected, I loved all your family—you 1 in particular—go 


where I will your lovely image will be with me. Far- 


+= rennaniigg ET TO ING: sit under _e lime. 
tree 
Pon. Ohl What can e N if you low me 
Lew. My love for you would be a sin — and now —exen 


now, my heart rebels against a hateful obligation. 


Pau. Oh!—Be explicit beseech you explain. 


TLeav. Dear girl, I will.— Ves, you shall not knoy 


from kar lips the cause of our separation; it is painful 
to confess— but it must be told Mou must Wa 2 
Lam married! 

Pax. Married! impossible! — A= 3 
80 long conceal it? .. ... Hence, begone to your wile 
tell her you have robbed Paulina,—robbed her of her peace 
of mind for ever! Happy Family, A. 2. Se. 7. and 8, 


5 1 \ 
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El. Now, Alonzo, art thou mahnt He. '—Who : 
art thou Where i is Alonzo? | | 
Rel. Which question wouldst thou have. rx _"—_ ? 
El. Where is Alonzo? e 
Rol. He is gone. 8 l 
El. What, escaped ? — 
Kol. Aye .- 
. ee ee eee . 
te. Fl. / Holding ber) Stay, thou shalt e 
ne. El. Insolent let me go, or I shall call the guard! 
Kol. As thou pleasest, 80 Alonzo nes”? 12 5 | 
— El. Detain me no longer, . e i e 8 
ven Rol. Thou shalt not stirl 4 | 
Ry (A ee, ee of e . : 
Rol. Strike! with all my Heart; but. in the Pangs of 
now WM death this hand shall still grasp'thine! _ | 


nful BY. EI. What, art thou SF} jen wed he 


that Wi acquainted withdraw thy hand, and I will , 
b Rol. Tis well by this time Alonzo is 181 15 Og 
-why El. Has he escaped by thy ee 2 

wife, Rol. He hn! ES 
El. What, and dost 3 

Rol. Wherefore Should I conceal 112 3 

EI. And art thou ontichied;to hola pint.” 

Rol. Lam! V „„ 9.048 

EI. Thou art 4 fiat most rare. Fo Bs | 
Rel. It is Jo vicneip Lav acl ch 
F 
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El. What ment a3 IS TINGS 
Rol. The motive can 1 5 of no e to thee. | 
El. Thou art not fond of many words, Ty see. 
Rel. No! for I'd rather an ene e | 
El. Say who thou art? if! E 
ol. Bulla. 5 85 14 5 1 e 
El. The Peruvian „ of RS 
Rol. Feten 5 9, my Su 1c 
El. Can it be?—Is W in out bert a 
Rol. For certain. 
El. What, have thy services been en and dog 
thou come to us thro? indignation? | 
Rol. ] do not compreliend thee,” 
Ee. gory. 8 ay get den, ei rec 
pence? © 
Rol. J have been PT PL 
El. How: then.?—Neither — nor r Indignati 


NE 


- brought thee, 50h; Inn] here. gi 5 2 5 


Rol. Aye — I am here! 

El. There is but one passion bre, +4 contre, tha 
could have- urged this puree! undertaki m ng; - 
Nl. Which i ee ee Ce FUSES | EE, | 
El. Loe = 4s 64 885 A 5 5 
Rol. Thou art . „„ Log la 8 
El. Is it so? pee e edg Ae? i 15 ay then 
who is the beloved? Lodo e 5 
Rol. To thee ee eiinpbrtant; | 
El. And what hope can this wag. produce? 
Rol. I have no hope?" vil 547i 
El. Is then thy bare, E 


\ ” 


- : 12 
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— 


— 


Nel. Yeo-oltrwcovendlet | fe | 
El. And eanst thou, so ybung, 3 FA pleamres of | 
the world and the enjoyment of thy fame? 5 
Rol. From posterity only we can derive true FO | : 
El. But wouldst thou not — to render further ser- 
vice to thy country? | 5 5 
Rol. Thats is e ir Te can x excae hence wit ; 
my life. ; 8 555 ; 
EI. But how? | „ 
5 Rol. By fighting against—you ! * „„ 
don EI. This to my face! V 
| Rol. Thy face Would thou wert rn . 
El. What then? | | WT 
bon. Rl. Then I wool say it to his E 
| El. Noble Peruvian! Thou art a cnt wh 


- min; 3 © Suppose I were to restore thee, and with thee . 


ation peace to thy country, wouldst thou not oe” me Sun . 
the better class of my sex? e 
Vol. Perhaps 1 might. EEE e N 1 8 / 
that EI. But why perhaps? ::: 8 ; 
Rol. Tis not enough to know bar ae actions are, 1 
must learn a they are So. | 
El. Say, thou proud man, how T may win the mend. 
ship of this havghty heart? | . 
the Rol. By giving thine in retun. 
El. Then I will seek thy confidence with mine. "The 
morning scarcely dawns—till there i is opportunity — 
this dagger, and follow me „„ 
Fol. ee what? e 
, or Ons ot : 


/ 


2a 4k a 2 
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EL I'll lead thes to Paret s tent; While he sleeps thou 
_ "$halt bury this dagger in his heart; by that one ou th 
country, self, and Elvira shall be free!! N 

Rol. How has Pizarro been thine enemy? 

Rh * love existed 1 in bis glory, but with his an | 
-expir'd. e F ; „ . 
Nol. Thou loved him . N 
El. So 1 1 wiken 1 name was mentioned with 


hs 0g : «4 : 4 
Kol. And this man thou would have x me CE in 
his Sleep! „ 


| El. He would have murdered > friend in Is chains, 
*tis therefore Just retaliation;—for he who sleeps, and he 
ho is bound, is equally defenceles. 

Kol. Tis well! —Give me the —— 855 

El. There——— _ 15 

Rol. Now, lead the e Slow > ns 

El. But first the e who e this tent, must «the 
dixpatched. | 

Nal. Must! N 

El. Ves, else be may givs an | alarm... 

1 Here, — take back the dagger= 

EI. How! —— 

Rol. That soldier isa man e They as are not 1 | 
men who claim that appellation He could resist: gc 
+ bribe but not his Cam ee, not 1225 worlds would 1 in 
harm him! . to 

5h. Well, —we must try ho effects of «tratagem!- hi 
Hide the ee Spaniards in Peru, A. 4. Sc. « 
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conripznes (oTvaL) ,b. 


MRS, FLAXLAND To. LAX LAND. . 


Alas ! the want of confidence between man and ne - 
when the real situation of affairs is concealed thro* false 
delicacy, has been the destruction of much domestic bliss— 
Convinced fromto-day's experience of the absolute necessity 
of mutual. confidence, were I now in the presence of a 
crouded assembly, I would, with extended arms, and in 
the glowing language of philanthropy, say to every master 
of a family, conſide in your wife.— Perhaps you are now 
on the brink of a precipice—candor may be your protec. 


tion—away then with all delicate punctilios, the produce x 


of vanity and arrogance, and make the wife your closet 
friend; for the past you will receive consolation, and for 
the future, advice and assistance! 


3 .  Fale nas Au 4 Se. g. 
ry 7 8 * , vs * ; . 2 1 72 . : 5 4 — = 
# f 2 * . . 
£ ; _  ———— 9 1 
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ce 4 can avoid Gs Nor ata” nor | 


zompany can protect from thy secret attacks; in retirement, * 
indeed, we Tan give thy reproofs tears, and there is no one 


to ask the cause I could wander r thro? gardens, fields, and 


| hills, indulge my most melancholy thoughts, yet keep the 
"_ of conscience to Ree n now Iam <ouncls | 
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by boeietyp 1 W now enter the gay cirele, j join in AY 
and accommodate myself to their frivolous amusements! 
Balls, assemblies, routs, card. parties, and other fashion- 


able entertainments, must now convert all order to con- 
fusion! - Farewell, meditation! Empty conversation 


banishes hed Hitherto the morning beams illumed the 
tears which secret remorse had shed; — but the present 
mornings must destroy reflection by the noise of hunts. 
men and hounds vet this, all this, T could bear; but 
should the countess give me proofs of attention and esteem, 
then it is, that conscience will remind me of my demerits! 
Oh, how miserable when compelled to avoid the sigli 
of friends, thro' fatal indiscretion, whose N for 

metly was the source of joy! 
een and aher A. 1. Se, 8. 
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bpDEN EDI AND NICHOLAS. 


Nie. T was but a boy when the good Count Albert was 
murdered by his wicked evra : „„ 
Ber. Murdered— Heigbo? LY 1 
Mic. Vet this N murderer Coun Vlrie died ic 
a In his bed. 

Ben. He died, I n in ben ng are you ame 
12 804 quietly? I remember he never lay down in quiet- 
ness. The prince who can think of repose, without per- 
forming a good action, will not go very quietly to his grave, 
If I was at work of a morning, or only struck one blow 
Win a een, there was e * —— from 


* 
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1 edule; with. his grace's orders. to prohibit my work 


gl ing, for that the noise of my hammer disturbed his morn· 

n- ing rest. Ah! I would cry to myslf it were well 

n- if be 2 F the hammer of his conscience. . 

on ee eee, 1 Sc. 1. 

the 1 1 1 ae . 7 ; wa * 

1 CONSCIENCE » (rus ADVOCATE 5 é 855 
: wo See 3 

BARON AnD PASTOR: | * 


ut Brinn Weleome, friend. ou are come ee 2 


73 eonscience and I have a warm 8 it is 50 8 8 ee, 
tire to make a decision. JJC 
8. Pas. Your conscience is in 4 E 180 7 n 


Baron, Come, come, don't let your judgment be rd ; 
you don't know yet what the question is. 
Pas. Still, I am convinced your conscience is in the 
| rights, for i it, never speaks but; when it is o. 
_ Baron. But I doubt whether it speaks or hain . 
persons of your saered function have in these cabes better 
knowledge, You shall bear, L have found a son, a braves 
ly fine hero, as. volatile as a Frenchman.—as spirited- as an 
b Englichman—and as honourable as a German. At all event 
e Liatend to remove che ae at Prone ei am 


ft. Inet right? N N A Mk 7:2 © SH 1 5 Wo 
1 Pas. Most indubitably. Yo 8 
4 Baron. And his mother shall in *. wn wk Wins 


„ and affuent!—She shall have my estate at Willendorf, 
m which she may farm according to. her pleasure, be yaurg 1 


oO IG 


* 


„ run BEAUTIES OF KOTZEBUR,” 
i again i in her son, and ble! in n her grand-ildren,—Am1 : 
nat right also in this? 2 its 72 
Pas. Vou are 3 885 5 2 
Bar. Wrong! I. a else od 1 4 1 
Pat. Marry her.. .. Sir, you are a man who 85 7 
act without sufficient grounds — 1 stand here the advocate 1 
Ez of your conscience, and request to know the motives for 4 
your present . ; I Sir, 1 chall baue oF 0 
opinion. TI 148 
Bar. Can 1 marry a beggar? re, 5 TY 
- Pas. Is that all? n. war m 
Bar. Not—there : are other reazons — 4, 
ven ö VV wh 
Pas. Pray „ them. e SEETL 5 15 
Baron. My rank and W th A 2 
Fan W. 5 of 
„ Baron. I shall be the neo of the world—— 1 0 5 
| - Pas. Goof: 1%" Eee ha NT 2h 
| N Bures. Avoided on my en * — oh 6 . © And thi 
RES. 7 hoon Sir, it's 8 my turn to e beta ge in 
me leave to ask some questions. Did the unfortunate - 
| : Wilhelmina expose n to | cduction * ny 19 a 
| . fence OT levity? Wah thi 
Baron. No. —She was ado renetred and: 3 3 
Pas. And was not her virtue overcome = by" Ow tron- A 
"oe and solicitation? OIL „%% EDT - 
Baron. I confess it. 75 F M 
Pat. Did you not vow ro marry her Da i youn not * 1 


Bares. . TeV 
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Pas. Did you not invoke Heaven to witness Kat vow?. 

Baron. True! V | 

Pat. And did you x not pleige 3 your honour that vo 
chould be fulfilled? ns ly 7 

Baron. a e ad! | 8 ah, 

Pas. Then consider, my lord— Heaven was the wit. £7 
ness ! —Heaven, that then beheld, and now beholds you,” 
Your honour too was pledged, which honour must 2 8 
deemed, if you would be the man of honour! 8 
stand, and in the sacred character of a niger, 8 505 
address you as the very lowest of yout dependents ;—it is 


friend and benefactor If, as a thoughtless youth, 
whose only happiness i is present enjoyment, you had be- 
trayed a. female innocent without revolving the conse-- 
quences,. but on attaining years of maturity, had- repented 


ability made atonement, then, indeed, you would be 
; worthy the esteem of every honest character. But has 
this wild, unthinking youth, to satisfy a momentary pas- 
sion, practised his utmost art to involve a guiltless maiden 
in misery ? to deprive her of virtue, and therewith all 
her happiness ?— Has he wantonly pledged his honour, 
and sacrificed conscience to his passion ? And does he 1 
think a paltry purse of gold, which he holds by inherit- 
ance, can make ample compensation Does he not de. 


it is excuseable.— Fa rewell our ancient days of chivalry ! 5 . 
Modern times have buried in one common grave the vir- 
tues of our forefathers, their proper notions of honour, ; 


F $5. . 


my duty, and I will do my duty, though I should lose m 


of those juvenile indiscretions, and to the utmost of your 15 


serve I am too warm, my lord; but here, rf trust, 
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and their regard for female reputation; while indfenifiens 


titles and single combats are all remaining of that happy 
age. The gallant is now a fashionable hero; his con- 


quest over virtue is considered a glorious victory, and he 
makes a boast of the triumph over a-bottle—while the 
_  8educed, deluded fair, in tears of sorrow, rails at the 
base destroyer of her happiness and honour, and probably | 

entertains the dreadful thought of murdering the little in. 


fant which she bears. Therefore, my lord, I say, and 
J will say it again and again, that though you were a 
prince, you should keep your word. The state, indeed, 
could release a prince from the performance of it, but 


Conscience never would! Should you not, then, be thank- 


ful to Heaven that you are not a prince; that still you 


ha ve ĩt in your power, at a small expence, to purchase con- 


tent, which i is the greatest of all wealth? What merit is 


there in your resolving to marry Wilhelmina, when by 


such marriage your happiness is increased ?—All your 


concern should be that there is no sacrifice required; that 


your whole fortune is not risqued ; for then you might 


5 cry with an air of triumph, 6 I marry Wilhelmina.“ 


But now the lady brings a dowry far beyond any thing 


_ that a princess could boast - Rest to your conscience, and 


a son worthy of his father — With thankfulness and j Joy 


: then you should cry, . Rejoice with [ns friend—I marry 
1 Wilhelmina.” 


Baron. Don rejoice, then, for 1 marry Wilketmina! EE 
„ So. the debate is over, and conscience 


now is 8 VNVoatural Sar, A. 5. Sc. 6. 
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= SMITH AND? $CARPENRCK» | bay 2 
Smith, 1 demand a private audience. N WWE To 
Scar... Proceed. thou art an eccentric genius? 

-Smith, That your compliment may not be misapplied, 

7 shall commence my business with a story. Düring my 
rambles, T arrived at a small town, che charming romantic 
eituation of which invited my stay. I continually visiteck 
a number of surrounding hills, at the bottom of whick 
a delightful stream meandered. Having delayed. ons 
evening, on my return home by the water-side, I espied a 
young female, in all the agonies of bitter distress, approach- 
ing by degrees the river. Impelled by curiosity, T hid 
among the trees, and in a short time beheld the unfortu- 
nate girl plunge into the stream. Being a good swimmer, 
instantly plunged in after her, and providentially raved | 
her life; but she was far from being grateful, for gue 865 
my fine and noble youth, what v was her n motive for this | 
desperate deed ?. | AE ee e e 

Sear,” J cannot guess. = „„ 

Smith. . . . She told me abe Was the KHoptiter of an- 
industrious citizen, and that honour and innocence were 
her only portion; that a. young student endeavoured to 
rob her of these, and because she Was honest enough to: 
withstand his base entreaties, he was $0 infamous, $0 vin- 
dictive, as to traduce her character, and represent her the 
Ty” wretch he wished her to be; consequentiy the fair 
innocent was despised by her N and abandoned: 

„„ ; 
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by ler friends; she was even deserted by a . and 
beloved tradesman, who formerly admired and promised 


to marry her. Such undeserved ignominy drove her to 


. —-— — ag — — ton 9 grit ogy oy rr n = 
2 2 — — — hone — tw eStore —— — 
———õ—'— —— — — . ——— —ñ—'3ů)ä Fo — — — — — 2 * 
# 
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despair, and prompted her to-self-destruction. ...,., 
At first 1 supposed the calumniator to be a hardened 
wretch—but no, Sir, I was mistaken—it was thought. 
lessness !—Bold in the defence of innocence, I sought 
him with energy described the unhappy situation of this 
defam'd girl, and remonstrated on the dreadful effects of 


his volubility. He trembled conscience stung him—the 


Mm 8 


tears of remorse glistened in his eh and the  blush of 
| guilt vermiliqn'd his cheek! . 

Sear. ( trembling and eveeping ) My friend! 

Silz. But still he had remaining sufficient honour to 
recant his former errors, to/avow the poor girl's innocence, 
and acknowledge his own baseness ; — the stains of ca- 
lumny were washed out by confession and future kindnes; 
and throwing bimself upon my neck, he thanked Heaven 
that I had come to his men deſore MO hoy 
been too late | 

Scar. My friend! 7 n him. 7: EIS 

| ga IRE eee, A. 505 Se. Fe 
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; DENY HENRY, Ke. ; 


oy Now, son, while this. e offer may 
- Tempinthe ane of pour eat! 5 
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Her, Oh, father, my happiness is ineffable?: 
Peter. „„ „„ Wa. I not then right in prodieting b 
all your late ideas would perish in oblivion? ©. 


Hen. No, Sir, the supposition Was Wrong. 3 3 5 My 5 


constancy is unshaken—T love Elizabeth more than ever! 
What youthful fancy promised, Providence has accom- 


| plished. Vain were my hopes, but Heaven regarded them! 


In this dress I seem not what I was; my external form 


is changed, but I am still the same within—my heart is 


unalterable !—Though now saluted as the Count of Bare 


gundy, I feel myself the humble Henry Still! 


Peter; SS 


Hen. May not the sweet sensation of Sai 1 
be participated, and will not that participation render the 
happiness double? Why should not a prince engage in 
domestic concerns, that by being the father of a family . 
xt home, he may learn his duty as a oo ana of the People! 4 


Peter, Tis just 


Hen. Have you not yourself IS: has 1 prince = 


who knows what it is to he a husband and a father, is 


naturally the most anxious to promote the happiness of his \ 
subjects? His heart will not permit him to e che 
wife mw her beloved tlie son from the ge 4 


51 0 e + 


1 This 16 all true. —It is rt to be oppor chat | 


you will remain single. — 


2 wee. be « cent'to o Hauen vibe by 


delay. Ks 
Peter. To Hallwyl! 
Vs. R or none — have nora il 


” 
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| 555 But ie ouch cams eth the lips'of a Heng, 
1 Hen. And the Count of Burgundy will rep to it! 
Peter. But this is disgrace to your dignity! 3 
Hen. Disgrace! Oh, say not that !—The viace ho 


— — = <o_y 
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| WELLING To BRAVE... ver 
Content has no fixed situation; but n dad in 


| love and domestic enjoyment! 
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„ AIR To ROBERT. ; 


bl I thought if Liddy were present 35 never could 
want you not remember, when we were walk. 


—————_— 
— — — 


sugar plantation 2— The sweat ran down his brow]; yet 
with a pitcher of water by his side, he sang cheerfully his 


ea good W this is laborious work. . Ves, he cried, 
* $0 it is, wiping his face with his hand! Question suc- 


cceded question, and when I. enquired. how he was able 


| acts wrong, is as much degraded by the act a is the beg. 
ij gar—but when he takes virtue to his throne,” he is 2 
prince indeed! Coumt of Burgundy, A. 3. Se. g. 

4 | 6 — e „„ : 

CO e 4 ; 


_ ermine, or the peasant' s frock, must ie the g es of. . 


2 OY A. _ Sc, 12. 


ing together, the poor negro who was at work upon 2 


zorish song. Von addressed him, and said, My 
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to bear his hard lot with so much seeming content, he 
pointed to a wood some few paces off, where a female 


black sat under a bush with three small children half 


naked, and the youngest feeding at her breast! Ves; 


he pointed to these, and seemed transported in the action. | | 


The smile of tranquillity, which gladdened his counte- 
' nance, never 17 8 adorned the face of majesty! 


att Indian, A. 3: Se. 17. | 
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\ 
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CONTUMELY- 1 


2 BRNORF AND LEWIS. EE 5 


Fo: well! —it was 4 very fortunate event for. you : 
hat Mr. Welling happened to make his appearance in the 


inn, when the recruiting-party were atout MY you 
away. 
TR Very fortunate indeed ! * 


Ern. And that his generosity, © or more properly mo ” 
ing, his weakness, in paying We en 1 your 


discharge. 
Lew. Such 3 Mr. Emorf, 1 N never 


performs—hut with his pen . 
Ern. Eh? What do you mean 975 53 Sir! * 


Leav, Poets, I understand, from the de nd don of their 


muse, are only capable of painting good actions. 


Err, J have a strong inclination to prove the contrary 5 
this day, and perform a very good action, by sending 1 8 


impertinent e out we, our . 


—ͤͤ teens 
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. That would be a very good action indeed? 


Ern. And, Sir, this impertinent an.. is your, 
lf—Yes, yourself!—] have said it! a 
Lew. Your scurrility 1 disregard—it cannot 3 1 
me. But I should be glad to know by what right— | 
Ern. Right! Don't talk to me of right I am under. Wi 
secretary to his Serene Highness—1I am first cousin to the Wil b. 
cabinet president's doh: am . of a . 
Critical 1 pie 
85 : : vr, 

"Pate 3 | | Me 

Pax. Good Heaven! WR? is e * all hi 80 | 
disturbance ? _ | 4 
Lew. Mr, Emorf, 3 to his Serene WW ©" 
Highness, is proving his claim——to insolence! | ö 
Pau. No one can have chat claim here — especially in a des 
Stranger 's house! Happy Fam! K * de. 5 . 
e 15 | " 

| PRIEST AND DIBGO.. 5 de « 
Pr riest. ; Hal Whence. do 0825 come, and whither ar in Ic 
Vou going P 
Diego. Wherever ahve; may wade a poor 1 ; 5 
Priest. What! Do vou traverse — unbeaten paths ral 
for amusement? 2" _ _ dere 
Diego, Ves. 15 . g 75 ts [ Inte lich 

hee Vern! 


Tien, You must have loxty your way # 


4 y ” x” 


Diego. Like enough, since I came into 48580 way K 7 
Priest. Are you not Alonzo's domestic - . 
Diego. Vou guess tolerably well. OD 


to the right road in a few minutes. 


Mercia, or any of our king” 8 dominions, that i is 80. * 
30 brave, as the valiant Diego. 


„ zince assured of them by your own lips. „ 


5 desty. 


you here. , 0 rat cd 


be e must en __ | 


PORE” To lovel——You 18 | 4, 1 5 
Diego. Ta — * in 3 . ak 


toned to despair! . Passion has so bewil- 


15 | highest hills, and then at the bottom of the deepest ca- 


0 
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Priest. If you are not acquainted with this forext, yow . 
may probably go astray.—Follow me, II l vou 


Diego. (angrily) How do you OS signor 1 


_priest, that I am in the wrong road ? Let me tell vou, | 
dir, there is not a man in all Castile, Arragon, Grenada, 


Priest. Oh! I cannot doubt your 8 and raloar, | 


Priest. Well, os tet this riddle be explained. 

If you are not astray, why are you here in this wild thicket? 
Are you alone; or is your master at hand? What is it you 
vant? for 1 cannot ſs that aaron amuscment re . 


Diego. why ee you are 80 — 1 wil 


dered me, I have fancied: myself at the summit of the 5 


wems; till overcome by my tender feelings, I have roved - 


Diego, Hem | You 9 8 me to forego. my mo- 


— 


2 


— no — — 
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. | 


with my Singin and at last arrived here to join the 
mournful turtle-doves in solitary cooing. > 


Priest. So.—The gods, methinks, have appointed ti 


place as a receptacle for romantic lovers. 


Diogo. Here let me vent my sorrow to the 8 trees 
here, to the chaste Luna, waft my sighs of love. 


Prieit. Out upon him he's a fool! {Exit 
Diego. Fool: — then the fool is wiser than the high- 
priest. was too cunning for him— May wit always 
thrive —I find it is as eurrent in the new world as the 


old. 98 : . : Virgin of the Sun, A. I, Se. 2 


a e 


„5 | WILLIAM, AND ANN 1 15 

Ann The rich are always Cedar Ag 
act aighitine Dig let. a poor devil make. a single lapse, le 
is e by e ee W ana PING a 
foot ! 41 FF 1 

Vill. Strange: that people. ould: cell bole. friend 


ad give away their' ill- will! I should have suppose 


"te the contrary, for enmity can do the heart no good, 
Ann. So: you. thinle. But many there are Whose only 
pm. defamation ;-they- chatter to their neighboun 
here and there, and during their insinvations, theix exe 
TOs eee 46 acht i in the dark! 
n Aur, 80.1 . 
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ALLBRAND. AND. ORLAND». "Wi 


All. Oh! Morland, be a man A heavy n awaits | 
you—the more severe, as a beloved hand inflicts i it. | 
Mor. My, wife! « 5 
All. Alas! she has forfeited all title to that name—— 5 
Ps Let it be prov ä 8 
41], The prince and she hold eighty mecing! 


15 


he 
„e. ris a fakebood !- | 
le All. Who has been more 3 in ber seeming virtue : 


wife against defamers than myself? I thought her guilt 
neredible; I thought her incapable of tn gs 
ta hucband's bed, but——— : 

Mot. Tis false! I'll not believe ie + 8 

All. So I said; z while there remained a shadow of doubt "7 
bat when proofs—incontrovertible proofs—— | PR, 

Mor. ( stamping) By Heaven, a lie !——Come, let us 
ee her — tax her to her face — now instantly. 

4. Can her tears and asse verations of innocence be 
wbstantial proofs? Would you thus deprive os of ” 
the means of detecting her guile? "= | 
Mer. And what substantial wok can there be? | | 
| All, For rom cath he = NIE e yu 


HOUSE, — . 


= $$. LT ES- 


Mor. , enraged * 88 e 
2 ſcalmly Has seeretly kn „ | 
« (reiging him Ad TRY e —1 . 
3 proefs?ͤ 4, 5 
Al, Enter q a most fototions — e Fr | 


than myself? Who has been a greater advocate for your 


1 % 

1 

li 5 

1 8 „ | 

ny + NE. Ms; ; : 
: 116 THE BEAUTIES or KOTZEBUE. 


Mor. Proofs !—Proofs 8 
All. And there has met the prince! 
Mor. Thou liest, villain! | 
All. A friend. in your situation is excusable i in =y ex 
Pressions. 

Mor. 1 must have ann Lag? ? | 

Al. Will you trust to ocular Jumonatratien x 
Mor. Aye, ocular demonstration—nothing else! 
All. Then I will stay with you till midnight—accon. 
pany you to the EOS and Fo Shall witness Jour own 
shame.— 

Mor. It shall be 50. 

All. . But do not see ker 1 the time 

Should she suspect herself auepected, Aae 92 at bone. 
Mor. Aye— that she will l. | 

All. Pray, Heaven, she * 3 | 
Mor. His life 1 answer for the dien who tw 
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PTY AND MRS, WELLING- 


ve Wl. Retubery i is a marker math +. 
Mrs. W. Yet the world SET! wbb of bims 
mel. Aye defamation! 
Mr. M. It is whispered Kat be webe in e | 
Wel. His manners are irreproachable !—Scandal, I- 
. never attacks a man's thoughts, but when no blo 


. can be w__ * actions. 
: Te i 
% . 
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Mrs. . Many have ets his honour, on account 
of his frequent interviews with the secretary's daughters. 
Wl. Because r feel what "ny way do in his 

situation. 

Mrs. V. And "Bas Say Teck that Ad fuk Snipe 
tis little property with gaming at the secretary's house. 

Mel. You know, wife, I hate that phrase of —They 4 
when the reputation of an honest man is in e 
Does he ow any money? | | 

Mrs. V. That is not ascertained. —DBiit I beit he sold 
a very good library for a mere nn to an antiquarian who 
was pass ing by. | | 
Miel. And what of that? | 

Mrs. W. I am sorry on his account; for I andeeiand 
from the schoolmaster, that Retzberg gazed ont of the 
window after the man who was. e away the n 
vith his eyes full of tears? ä 

Wel. Poo, poo, poo!—Girve the a ade. 
of beer, and his wife a cup of coffee, and they'll tell you 
2 hundred stories like these Oh, tis shameful that a 
good name must be so often sacrificed for the sake of te- 
table conversation, where every goose instructs EVEry.---- 
gosling to hiss 1 8 unoffending passer- by! 


. * 


aug Family, A. . Se. . 
. 1 1 
blot | ALLBRAND)y MORE ARDS. EVE, AND KROLLe 


All, Morland, write A jetter to her; —be the stile cold 
and indignant,' and the mater eternal e TELE 
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: T'll 25 the beater devs? it even in the prince” 8 presence 
and with a look that shall cut her ta the heart. Es 5 


| aol; ink. den een ok Shall return immediately. _ [Exit 


* 


| deve ade devil!“ 
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Mor. Will you indeed? ....... Provide within pe 


* : * * * «„ 


Lee, Poor „ I am 9 20 he is innocent, 


All. *Tis possible. 8 1 5 
Ewe. Under fayour, Sir, what i is "the crime he i is ac t 
eused of? | | | - 
All. That is a state secret, and cannot be 5 w. 
but there are various reports. fle 
Eve. Heaven will clear his e | 
All. No doubt; were Heaven and he upon goa terms, 
Ewe. Eh? What does your honour alluge to? 
All. 1 have heard strange stories of him, In all pn 
bability there's no truth in them But this I know mw 
he never frequented church. . 8 
\ Ewe, Notwithstanding, I don' t 8 „ TE, 
All. Oh, it's very difficult to judge—— But then ba = 
: company—improper books—evil examples—all these mus - 
have their weight——..... Why I HITS: often heard 
ate 
him 8ay—there was no devil! | 'We 
5 Kroll. No devil Why Eve, what must we "ey 55 
of a man who does not es} in the devil? Þ 
8 8 Indeed, my e your pity, 1 belier wi 
is ill bestowed. 125 1 
Eve. Pity! He deserres no > pity who does not e ls 
| know 
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Il. "Avoid conversation with him —sbould he attempt 
it, do not encourage him. | {bids A. 4. Sc. 2. | 


7 


SMITH ro $CARFENECE. 5 

Of all traitors to the state, the slanderer is 5 the most | 
dangerous, for every crime he -unites in one. He is a 
thief, who slily enters our houses, and robs us of what is | 
more precious than gold and silver. He is a myrderer, _ | 


who wounds, the inoffensive and defenceless, and takes 
from them what is dearer than life! Tbid. A. 5. Sc. 6. 


5 DELICACY... | wy ; 5 | 45 5 
| 


count, FELIX, Ke. 
ant. Young man, you” must say how E: chal reite 1 | 


you. / - "+ 
Fel. $%r, your pillars thy We 21 | 4 


Count. Oh, as to that, your father is an industrious, — 
attentive man and does more for me than I do for him. | 
We allude now to eee own OY Wn wb aer hew | 

our gratitude. . 2 

Fel. If I have any An to daes bene is har | 
within / laying his Seat on 1 8805 ff which 16 ng J 
reward. | 

Count. But you must 5 See to 224 some ac- 
knovledgment——=Fou he Hart, ved the e life of a dear and 


ea daugltert z: ee 
5 e CE | 
; | 


1 
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F.. To restore such a daughter to the arms of cha Wi ; 
| father, affords me double satisfaction ;—but pardon me, WW © 
noble count, if I confess that I would have 1 885 mg same WW pe 


1 thing for a peasant's child. 7 $a 


i; Count. Indeed a CLE, ge! 5 | M 
. Feͤ.el. And I must say further, that I should feel myself 


= extremely hurt, if that peasant thought of making me 
Cd "_ other return than a grateful squeeze of the hand! 
Count. erte che e was in indigent e cir. 
| cymstances. 5 
Fel. Birth and fortune 10 no Aiſlerence Hive: 
Count. Still 1 — what a _ man _ say with t 
squeeze of a hand- 


Fel. Cannot be exceeded 17 all that a uch man can 990 1 

Do not, pray, deprive me of the inward: satisfaction of 2 

having done ee for —— 5 without any inte. ing | 

4 rested motive. : a Prin 
—— - Count. Interested motive Ms io. 1 thing» — 'pect 
5 Were was the time of entertaining any interested thought pit 

when six frighted N. W ace were n ava” tt: 

ion, t 


= i: eee, | 
=_ Fel. Trifling were my services; "bat 5 * 11 stan; 
If the 


len cc 
lor, 1 


bu did 1 accept of a gratuity, ——You are rich — you att 
noble I am poor, and want even wherewithal to suppon 

5 me in your presence — | 5 
Count. Then why not THT, © TEN are such 8tran carts. 
gd people o you won't accept my thanks % Io 
CE Fel. Not as the father, but as the count. Fe wen 
Count. Well—you are a fine noble-youth—we muff ses 
be better acquainted, —T am vexed though you vol”, »] 


5 


ILY 


——— —-— —————— 
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2 $ 2 og — 
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: rermit me to Wi vou —-1 must contrive means to 


orercome this delicacy; vou said if the girl had been '2 
peasant's daughter, whom you preserved, you would be 


Mr. Tiny Your must e hands with me. Fo 
955 b him by the hand, Ec. 


lf 
16 : Pens erm A. 1 Tour hop 
U. | - _ — 
40 1 „ 5 GEE 1 6 (7 22 7 c | 7 3 f 
abs ai VERANCE- ele > wr 
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lspected lord, and his elder son, weltering i in blood, and 


vi the deceased Count, and his silver cup from the table; 


wor, we happily escaped the castle !- 


ſe were going; penetrated thro* moors and bogs, amid 


i "06: 
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satisfied with a grateful squeeze of his rustic n 


eie suppress awhile. these transports, and listen : 
toa friend. On that tremendous night when the clash- | _ 
ing of ruffian swords, and the piercing groans of the ex. 
piring, assailed our ears, when I beheld my dear re- 


U — 


gaping in the pangs of death; I called my wife, who 
2 that time was entrusted With the care of the infant 

un, then in swaddling cloaths, and enjoin'd ber to rescue 

tantly the boy. I took the seal ring from the finger | 


ten conducting Agnes with her little 1 thro a private 
With perturbed 

learts we sought the most unfrequented paths, in the _ 
larkest hours of night, and scarcely knowing whither f 


Wstles and briars; our fears encreased with the return of _ 
Hy, vhich, exposed us to the e whom we . 


| 
1 
| 
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Hended were ; purzuing us. We therefore. concealed our. 
elves i in the corn fields, and satisfied nature with unripe Wi + 
ears. Heaven still regarded, still preserved your prince! o 
"Safely we reached the borders of Burgundy. I sent back to Wl + 
Arles, Bruno, our only faithful servant, who accompaniel n 
us, and whom I commanded secretly to watch on his r. Wi ;, 
turn every passing circumstance, till happily he might f. 
communicate some better prospects. I staid, the interim, n. 
in a remote and humble hermitage, at the foot of the Alps pit 
where I educated with all the love of a father, and the t 
respect of a subject, the dear little pledge which providence 
had thus wonderfully. consigned to my protection. The 
infant bud bloomed into a fine youth; the fine youtli 
_* _ piptned into a vigotous man Citizens of Arles, thi 
day I restore him to you; receive from my hands you 
© an and with him all your fature happiness! . 
| N eme 27 e A. 3. Ss & 
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. EMMA. AND. "ERLACK-. | 

- Em. Perhaps you can tell something of my birth? 

Er. Nothing, my dear girl, —all empty conjectures- 

Eu. Oh! then impart these conjectures inform mt 

of my. wonderful deliverance; —1 was but a child whet 

Vou quitted us some eight Pos e and could not we 
comprehend. „ 

Fre > © «+.» We made Sedo our e in el 

eu pris d Charles- town Our men being intoxicated tum 

ee the town blazed on all sides, and 
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who a the flames, fell by the sword! There 

was no authority, no subordination!—T reflect with horror 

on the dreadful night—in vain I raised my voice, but 

the voice of Heaven could. not have 8 .be 

morning's dawn exhibited. a bloody scene—L passed the 

te moking' ruins with sword i in hand, when suddenly I heard 

1oht WW faint murmurs beneath my feex; I stopped to listen, re- : 
rin, WA nov'd the heap and SAW. thee, then an infant, looking 2 5 
U beously around, and crying « Motlier” *—Thy x preerva= | 
te ton had been wonderful—the moment one of thy little 
hands was at liberty, it was stretched out to embrace F 1 
ne-—this affected me exccedingly a servant was „ 
ve both assisted i in relieving thee I took thee i in my 

arms, thy little hands encircled my neck—Thou didst call 

for thy mother repeatedly, sometimes in English, then in 
French, and last of all in German) that 1 might the better 1 
comprehend !— pl asked thee who thy mother \ Was Pn 
Thou didst Point to a narrow street, mention a yellow. | 1 
fiouse ; but alas! houses and streets were all demolished ! 
n vain were enquiries—no one was left to give informa... | 
ton !——We re-embark'd—What could T do?——T could BOY they 
hot leave thee. behind midst ashes and desolation l 5 
lle captain, struck with thy sweet countenance, pe- 
autted me to take thee with us. We had a cafe 
orage, and wy. dear i found an asylum in my 25 
fend's CONE. 7 1 alte ae, 25 2. "SG 6, Ko 
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3 Sour Lo HSTEIN, er under a tree and | 


[ 1 1 1 F 9 93 * 5 15 A f - 4 h , 
1 - . 3 ; WON OS * e 240 ; "© 7 * 5 HED 
\if, . | ; 
1 
9 


=: Ob! Gn me ar! Releace me "008 this dee 
| = dungeon! —Ha!— 25 Awwates ). Where am 12— Thank 
| = Heaven not yet in che oy 8 bands not yet in the 
= power of a faithless woman !- Alas! 1 have derivel 
but little refreshment from this sleep! My clothes ar 

| soaked with rain —1 must hasten towards the border 
3 5 Where I may find at least a house, and die under a 
. roof | ——Perhaps, by this time, my followers have di 
A ren a safe road !— Francis! Jacob!——Yes—ih 
honest fellows are looking. out for the nearest path thi 


the thickets! Francis! Jacob!- But I charged thei . 
not to go out of Nd Were can they be?—Als : 
my strength fails—T am scarcely able to call!—Pranci ; 
Jacob!—Not yet ?—Sure, sure, they have not abandond thir 
mel Must I then despair of finding an honest mu En 
1 1 Looks about for his casket. Ha! — see 4 

= robbed—robbed. and forsaken! Every hope is gag tent 
5 My last resource 18 taken from me!. Here, here al 1 
by. I; Who possessed half a million some few days hence vor 
now I have not a bit of bread to chare with my d 7 
My dog Sultan! —he, he has left me tog! Almigh and 

; powers keep me from madness I'll tear a bough fr D 
* that tree, and wander thro' the forest— —Then, if I. not 
hungry, I must gaaw the bark from my 1 &rt 


hey. ny OY me of all; of even 1 


ID by 
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Newt and man Eh hd No 1-——There s no- 
thing left no hope !——Yes!—Yes! — They have left 
me something, I am not entirely destitute I have-stifl 
one friend, (takes gut a pirtos Welcome, chou friend in 
need, thou only resource of a desponding wretch!—— 
Now, philosophy, thou phantom of the brain, who olten 
hast beguiled my happier hours Say, for I am serious. 
hank WY ray not he, who has been thrown from the summit bf | 


£e0us 


Fe prosperity down to the very gulph of adversity——sold _ 

1 by a faithlesd wife, and approaching at every step a goal 5 

5 a: c lie —way not he who is childless, friendless, 1 1 5 1 
den, kss- | Lee, the Pe to his Bead. $i | 


ler 1 
1 N DALNER, $5; on interrupts nd teixes the pinto. 155 
Dal. Stay fordear. that must not be What, an 
old man too! Don't you think death mk Pay wo” / 
a visit very soon of his own accord? 8 5 
Lob. Pray Heaven he would. „ 
Dal. You. can soon pull a trigger, but $a bg you | 
hink will be Foun eren above e ee 
T? TVET „ . 
Tak . Good: Sr, I Sas 1 e of your in. 
tention, but despair i 18 deaf to admonition. 5 > £75 ET 


— 


* 


Dal. Well, that may be, but can t 1 assist Jo: — wy ; i 


Von understand F 15 | N 1 
Lob. Jam an unhappy 3 whom. enemies base, 
and whom friends have forsaken! „ 


gh 1 /. So—I should Wish to ja 8 Foy thee is 


ift time now⸗z if 1 can be of service, apr; Fart un 
—1 ma Eh? ** Te lh Inn 


* 
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Tobe Are we far distant from the borders? 
Dal. A hundred e or eee Wg way are 
vou steering 

Loh. Any wheres herd E, may. and a + barn or hovd 
to rest my wearied head till morning. 

Dal. Eh? Then you think we have nd beds, eh? 

Lob. But I have been 3 of . and hare 
" nothing left but gratitude to pa. 

Dal. Then III take you ue a habltation wikin th 


F * -E * 8 
A. * = INES A * . - £ 9 + ** * * 
F 8 E 4 it % * — 
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Mal * 11 „ roars 


on. Heaven, chou pointkst to a pu 97 Which | 
may escape my troubles, but tis a path I cannot tale 
What? Leave my wife! A blind, aged mother too 
No, no, it must not bel Are there no other means! 
Why not take a brush, and offer myself as a shoe- black 
to the gentlemen who pass by? If honest the means of 
getting bread, however low, they cannot be disgraceful 
Or shall J join the gambler, and be his partner in plunder; 
for once in my life would it be unpardonable to commit 
an act of rÞbery? For once—to'save all that is dear to 
me, from starving! Hush, Maxwell, fofbear con. 
ider the noble spirit of thy wife! Do not add pang 
1 than: the very agonies of death! Tis better 
OE far Apr font leave IP" viſe y_ chile, tia 


* 


e fs 
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by my stay encrease their ang wish — should they By, 


not live. without zze, though I cannot without zhem ?- 


& chall be so- TI go to India but hold Will my 
| departure keep them from starving Oh! That I could. 


honestly insure for them a livelihood, and then I'd go 

immediately; it would: cost them tears True But if 
they had bread to eat What then — Though wich these 
tears that bread was moĩstened . . . Oh! gracious Heaven! 


Thou who feedest the fowls of the air, and clothesr the 


anfledged young, emit one cheering ray of hope, raise * - 
friend for my unhappy wife!——Friends!—Where: are 


they? Mila) Faces, I see human faces every where, 
but no friends, no compassion Hal Walwyh _ ' 
advances'!—Walwyn!—what means my disorder'd brain? 
A something darts across it—— Ah me—it makes me 


chudder— But hold, terrible as thou art, I must grasþ , 


and keep thee; the mask is frightful which thou wearest, _ 
but still thou mayest be a friend for my wife——Let me 


behold him; I must accustom myself to the view! | 
Well —it shall be so- Maxwell, thou goest to India al 
| thou wilt be dead to Arabella, but While thy little son 
lives, thou wilt live too in memory {——Thy blind ol, 1 
mother will be comfortable too yes, comfortable — 
Why not? Why should she be miserable because her n 1 
Do I not love her as I w ee wee 180 


love is on) of dec even itselt. | 
Fs 1 eee K. 2. Se . 3 
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Not iuterest has been the motive of this: 8 
> object has been very insignificant!—— Your passions 
- Intetfered,: end- whom do these passions benefit, except 
the gentlemen of the law Had you made known 
your claims with temper, your brother, I am convinced, 
would have yielded; but no, you fell into a rage, and 
o did he——The flame rose high, while some malignant | 
7 bodies threw oil therein; a fire then was Kindled, 
diissension between two brothers supplied fuel, and it has 
continued for fifteen years Every rash expression which 
escaped your lips was instantly reported to your brother, 
while: every cutting teply of his returned as quickly to 
Fou, having gained many additions on the way; note 
word, the most unmeaning that he uttered, but what was: 
soon sharpened to a pointed arrow; while all your in- 
5  significant maritime oaths were represented as cuts of a 
sword; you were backed by friends, he was backed by his; 

vet truly speaking, you were both wrong; but there are 

e natured friends who sanction every thing, who $f 

to themselves It's nothing to me, I'll not quarrel about 

| it, let him have his own way — And there are friends 
of another description / loołing over at Eyterborn ) who 
take both sides of the question, and act as friends of 
each party; who. would seem to promote a agar 
but secretly endeavour to keep up the contention ; who 
create fears and suspicions, raise obstacles, in short, lead 


vou into all the td of 2 goddess of 1 
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| and paternal love ate destroyed! Oh! Captain, were 


on the other; our judges would have little to Moo! and 


heart, and in the sober hour of reflection, say, what _ 
barbarism!— This was nobly done; ;. he then joined a 


nobly done again |: !—But what has been the issue ?— 


heart the king of this country received you; you were 
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ow waxen nose you may twist whatever way N 
please with facility, but which a ray of humanity, never 
can melt Such 1 is. the origin of law. suits; thus poison 
is poured into the cup of human bliss, thus harmony - 


law-suits deprived of that fuel which obstinacy; and pride 5 
give on one hand; defamation, avarice, and instability . 


our ES] have TONER to eat. 76, 0 
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„„ 1a 15 ALONZO. 5 1 

1 To be happy, Alonzo, as 1 „ it, is | 
when the soul remains composed, by still adhering. to. 3 = | 
virtue and integrity. Lay, now, your hand upon your 


ate your feelings? Don Alonzo Molina quitted: the savage 
followers of Pizarro, because he disapproved of . 


mild benevolent race, and by cultivating their minds be- 
came alone their benefactor and instructor; this was 


You came indeed, and with open arms and ee . 


esteemed by the people, you were honoured by the « +: 
e A. Nt Tncas; 5 though . $ favourite, OY 
e hs So * 8 . 


19 


— 
— 


the Fa the bread of sacrifice; she was young, was Hand- | 
He was inflamed with love, and all his heroic 
projects snddenty fell into oblivion; the champion for the 
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nobles of the land beheld you without envy; you vhatad 


our monarch's sorrows, but like wise participated bis 
Pleasures and fortune; you were no longer considered 
as A stranger, but received by the very Priests at the 
Fe worship of their Gods; and what ensued! 0 Alonzo, the | 
prave and thus welcom'd Alonzo; at one of the festivals, 


saw in the temple a- priestess of the sun, presenting to 


SOME 


rights of man was overcome ; while the noble device upon 


his skield, the united and exalted hands beneath a eross, 
surrounded with sun-beams, yielded to a love- sick heart, 


transfixed with Cupid's arrows Where can I find 


Alonzo now . he among the king's council, is he 
among the judges of the people, or the preceptors of the 


_youths . Among thee or such as these, I was wont 
ro find him, but now -Assigt dy the veil of night, hiding 


bis face beneath à cloak; as if hiding from his own 
conscience, he is skulk ing about or behind these walls, and 


: 8 thus terminates all his glory, thus his ripening projects 
are destroyed, like bal hure; | eggs which the 1 2955 thro' 


Wannen breaks. e : 
Ain. Velasquez ! 1 | 


1 a> 3 


Juan. Away with this ang "E 11 1 dieregnd 3 f. 
K . .. Since I have sad 80 much, 1 will proceed, — 
| You, who formerly held inviolate, for. the satisfaction of 


weak mortals, every little superstitious faith, now trampk 


on the nation's most sacred law i a nation by whom you 


were 80 cordially received ! and dare to geduce a virgin 
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1 1 to the Gods! Even che conflicts of nature scem 
cubservient to Alonzo's will; and while the insurmount- 
able walls are threatened by an earthquake—like the un- 
thinking libertine, he takes advantage of the passage thus 
opened — flies into Cora's arms, and murders innocence, | 
amidst the clewental watt > 2 
; Alon. . ..» « .. Cease, case, 3 Win 
edge the voice of friendship; ; but what am T to do? 
Juan. Well, 1 rejoice at this return of reason. Ober my 
friend, i | 11s" dange | 
WO IT TTY „ 
Ali. W 7 IL Shall en i torus . 
Juan. That's well said; she is a proper Hs EY 
occasion! E gee my preaching has had serious effect! | 
Alon. Trust me, I'll only represent the situation of our 
love the resentment of the e 270 of the ge 
my danger . 5 
Juan. Your danger! that is of little igri Nai e 7 
your danger when compared to her's ? no more than down : 
when weight with gold !---Life is all that you can ha 
rd... . but she risques Her konour---peace of mind-... 
a father's blessing---a family's love---all hopes of future 1 
bappiness.!---but think; my friend, upon the dread ful death % | 
he non NEE e e pr eng 3 
ach! ? „„ 
Alon. Wees bee e 
Juan. You calm my fears at present but 8 | 
may it be so ? and should it ever prove orherwise, great is 15 * 4 
e eee e ID „„ 
Ain, FI Nb her from xd FRO.” Wee} e ee 
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1 Right !—let-us depart ö 
Alon. But J must first take leave of her TIE, | 
| pos A letter will be sufficient we can throw it over 
As wall !=do you pause ? not yet resolv'd !-—Poor 
Cora then I see thee 2 8 Wen in a n 
chaam !. .. . 0 Vᷣ x $4 
Alon. Ves let ws depart! os 8 
Juan. With joy 
Alon. That is the vans my Cora! 


dixxuasion, e as a friend, performed my. duty! . 


5 een e Ss * "Pp - . 
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. ABABELLA, AND \ MOTHER-IN-LAW- L YO 
4 . Dear ma'am, what do you amt n 


+ . . is very il x 7 
Mo. Indeed! I ee for it —-Wel, i there n no 
dne ele to attend? i 1 ER 

e ee ee eee Pane 


Mo. Do, then —1 1 ſu eee _— 


el te times for ca «x 85 ee N 5 : 


[a elappiag oY bends is. beak 


( breati from Juan, aud 8 Pear Fen Fs 
| 1 . Well, go, infatuated youth lnle 
flies, when others walk. If J have failed in the art of 


= „ wwe 


* ; 


hare 


VEL 
| e, ; 7 5 * 2 „ „ 4 
: N Fe 


8 os 
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Ara. Naas breakfast 1—Certainly, by All. means. 
M. You know; if J have. not my break fast when 1 


rise in the morning, Jam ill for the remsinder of the 
cy, —it has been my custom for fifry years; to- any 
my tea and toast the moment, I am up, and I must SAYS 
child, that 1 think it's very e ervel, to. let 
an old blind woman wait s0 long. l i | 
Ara. Dear Mother, your pardon, 1 have, Sent: Jane for : 
bread, and. she is s0 tedious — „ 
Mo. T hen why did vou send ert—Was there, no | 
other Servant; in the house? : 
Ara, ( Atide weeping} N . | 


we have. lately: decreased the number of our servants. 


Mo. Well — that s very prudent—L remember when FE | 555 
was married, my husband and I were very po r: Hand 1 
on the birth day of Robeſt, your husband, 1 put my. 


xIf to several inconveniences, that my dear boy might 


not want. It is now your turn to make these sacri- 
fees. When children are young, it is the mother „„ 


duty to look to them, and * e her wien. 
Ara. Indeed, and so we do. 
Me. Well, child, forgive we, 55 1 must own. is Foc 
has been i in great disorder for some time past, there is 


always something or other wanting to be süre 1 aw 


blind—T. cannot see but + ie, more. than gies 


me pleasure. 5 Revs 

Ara. Aae . Beben has bes e . 

| a Eads poke 3 * | 
. Me. Well, d that's . man are 155 ie 
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Ann. He has wiferedcondiderably by Belton's iter; 
Z ben then f my von b not « bankrupt! | 
| Ara. Ah! That he was not! Lu. 
Mo. He had A great property, and If part be lost I | 5 
don't think his mother should go withont her breakfast. Wl t 
My sen, I am sure, remembers that T gave him his fit 9 
food at the risk of my liſe. — was then very ill, ef |! 
1 got no wet nurse for him. —1 am certain. Roben 
would rather go without baer, at "ne his _ 


— > 4 


aged mother to t 5 2 

|\—_ Ara. Indeed, mother, be does cen mee many vg ey 
1 - . Yor your sake! 8 to 
Wl - Mo. Well, daughter, a wht you do for me now, m 
| your Rittle boy shall do for you when you are Id. ye 

Ara. But 1 hops, Madaut 22 * think 1 7 th 

; er | S © 

a Mo. Heigho Aten forbia that I weed jutg un- m 
„ Oe 6 Cn. 
os os „ "2 


. Indeed 1 ckouta b bi very reprehensible did 1 keep b 
ilence; I am old, I am blind, I cannot Vork, but 1 = 
1 must speak my mind, therefore pardon 8 
At. Oh! Madam, your parental enen shall 

es ever be regarded, zough they cut to the very heart. 

Will Mo. You knvw your mairinge + with re ch 50n. - was muck 
3 _— my: rene „ ” ATR | 
> . Yes, it e POS been Stor 10 you had had W's: 
5 140 5 but chen; I always said there is 4 great deat Fa 
in loye;—my late husband, 1 remember, had no pro; Bil" 


ſ 


Fn Os 


OW. 


— 48 


well marry as his heart i is inclined; no doubt my daughter- 85 
in-law, if poor, will be grateful, and the more withas to· 


joyments, and can spare none; yet I had rather want 


Ie. Oh, at last——Heyday; what is bbb 


# 
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perty at ; hint; but we were happy, my son n rich 5 
through industry, and therefore, thought I, he may as 


take care of me in my old days; I want but little, but I 
gould not be left to ask for that little; no doubt she will 
hare every thing ready before tis called F 
Ara. Indeed it has been my most ardent study. 5 
Mo. Yes, yes, has been, but it is not now! there's 
a strange alteration, and things are worse and worse So 
every day; old people may be thought too nice and hard 
to be pleased, but what young folks may deem capricious,. - 
may be absolutely necessary for their preservation; the 
young can taste à variety of pleasures, some of which 
they might very well forega, but. the old have few en- 


myself, than that my little grandson should be thus 
neglected! ——Oh, it is cruel!— You are his mother 
ad may love him too, but T am * e and 


bye him more. : . © Pen wg 


A. * 5 
5 . 7 * 1 5 * * 2 +: 5 * + 85 a 8 „ 1 - 
4 ; 15 ; 2 . 4 » o s ; F F 
FAS | I 


MAXWELL, ARABELLA, MOTHER AND JANE. 


Jane. Here is tea, madam. 5 5 85 
this is not my cup! Roberto On know up- ö 
vards of ten years, I have constantly used the cup which 
* brought to me from China; and now they have. 


bien me mother, een, . 
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| my poor old heart at last !- 


the child's toys ; are lost, the cup is role . son, 


complains of your: future treatment. 


„„ rap ona RAT AIP: L 


wr $f nm 
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Max. Where i is this cup? 5 © [Apart 70 Arn. 

Ara. I was obliged to sell it fr shoes for the lith 
i I did not think she d have felt any difference, — | 
Forgive me, dear madam, 1 always washed your cup t 
myself, with the utmost care too, but yesterday, unfor- Oi ® 
 tunately, It slipped out of my hands and broke! 
Me. Broke oh! Daughter- in- law, you will break 
Ves, every thing ö 
he Bible is gone, ® 


getting worse and worse, as I PTE 5 


remember your dear father s dying words May my 
blessing be converted into a curse if ever your mother 
— But I chan 
complain —no Robert I shant change 1. blessing i int 
the curse—Come, my little Harry, lead me into my 
chamber, then play about, and be as NOISY as you c 
that the hearts and consciences of your Parents my be 
entirely aun d 95 ; 
Self Tnmolation Aur 17 Se. 1 3 " and 


# 90 * 
. 
Oo 
— — * 
is 7 Z : 
. 
- 


(LIEUTENANT ORPHAN AND asian. 


Tieut. Did you-sce-a stranger at the castle? 

Fab. No, but I understand from conversation. 
ome one was expected every hour. 

Luan. Reach me wy: . „ 


f 


=>. 4 5 
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Lieut. Well, Sir 

Fab. Vou should have them with al my beam were 
there another battery to storm, Bake to > hazard ! life 
| at the request of a fool —— . | 5 

Lent? m 1 %% Pee ao 

Fab. But would you follow him, 2000 8 $i ir, if he were 
to jump into a river? Upon my sou I think the busi- 
ness equally foolish ; excuse the liberty: T take, Sir, but 
you are young and brave, and when your good foster- 
father appointed me to attend yon, he authorized me to 
weak freely, when occasion required, e wm 

Lieut, Honest Fabian, you are right, I thank you; — 
Yes, 1 in every other case I would point to this breast, 
ind say to myself, thou hast manifested courage in thy 
country's defence, and thy country alone has a just claim 
v thy li! 2 : Trent Man, 15 . voy fra 


— 


4 n . „ 8 4S 
2 —— e eee ee 
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1 Wont D TY. ali A 
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coLONSL HAMMER AND LIEUTENANT. organ. 


* 


Lieut. {Starts at veeing. the noni and hides Sis | 


T5 My. father! . at pg 2911 8 1 54. * Bo 1 # = 


Col. Young: gentleman, your | name, 1 e is 


Lieutenant Orphan Nay, if you are abhamed to look 
ne in the face, 1 hops you'll favour Colonel Hammer witz 
a reply. 8 = \ Be > PEP * W 


Lieut, I am Licatenant e N 5 TOE RS-S164 


15 Well Sir, 125 come to „te two: demands. 


— 


N 


5 : Ne, | 
- — ; CO f : 


= 5 * 
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; 7 5 


Tie, Proceed. 3 | 
Col. You must prochise me, on x: your 3 bel bon, 
hat you will never see Miss Edelshield . 
. promise, Sir, if the lady be actually engaged. 
Col. And $condly,. you must surrender up to. me a cer. 
tain ring which you. ed from * some time since. 
Lient. A ring! 
Col. Ves Sir,—a a ring —I dan aids from cis 5hor 
till I get it. ds 
_ Lieut. Colonel, 8 9 5 anticlieT 8 hes 4riumch 


you have already. obtained over a fatherless youth ; leave 
EE. me that ring which i is now my only treasure. 5 


* 


Col. 1 can't, Sir. J must have it. 


Tias, ee Nane N * a, $0n—he v was. mp 


Foe 5 1 

Col. Well matched. _ 7 

- Lieut. Leave me then that 1 ring 45 a fathers were 
N e 


0 


Col. Poo —1˙¹ not n ile Pt let me have. it, 

Lieut. . « . . Well I have already obey d the dictates 
of duty, and now I will not part with the ien 

Col. No- Ob, we'll soon see tha. 

Tieut. Sir, you may act as you think proper. 

Col. Take up your 3 8 distance. 

Leut. I will not draw a trigger. 

Col. Oh, then you on We word; | very well s 
I em your man even there,” OPS ee Ve 

Lieut. I wont fight. | 25 5 12 Wu, | 5 1955 | 


FL 


- Cot. Draw, Coward! 9 15 7 


TLieat. I shant draws, let * expreions ; be over 


— 


iter J 


* 
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| GE: Then I'll run yon through the body, ecoundrel 
Lieut. Well __ murder y_ moans son I 
Col. My son! N 
Lieut, T am your demands. PR * F 
you turned out of doors, who wandered as a. beggar | 
til he met with a noble benefactor, who felt for, and 
supported him. — I am that unfortunate son, who by-him- | 
| velf cleared the path he vished to tread to fame and 
honor, and who has endeavoured to acquire that rank 
which for 80me time past he has voluntarily ee 
Col. Then you are indeed my son Charles? Rs 
| Lieut: Do not my features tell ea 8 
Col. Ves 1 recollect them now, but why did Ireceire 
a letter to inform oe ps I SA e bs 
Danube 5 
Liant. 1 ieee, if pomible to eres you by * 
imagined death! by 
Col. Well, Chee: you 1 baten gully —8. 
de me the ring now, and I I be e e 
| Lieut; Father ooo 85 5 
Col. You should be dutiful. - Ro IP 9d „„ 
F ko Ton rin af rk 
Col. Then be obedient. * _ e | 
| 1 Ohl Sir, where is the 3 * 5. 
limer notions of filial duty than myself> 55 ee 
Col. It is to be proved yet. : 
Lieut. Have I not e it a renouncing uy wy rar. 
claim to love? 
Col. But she wow have me if aan bring back the: 


ring! | 


? 
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Lieut; Sir, 0 do mou lore. her as 14 n 
k "UN Then W Ws 
Col. 1 must marry. Ges or barrel a 8 a 
Tient. Good Heaven l e . 
Col. I have spent all my bre am in in deb en | and 


Toy 
FE 
— 7 


| wbere—1 dread being arrested. 8 

235 ind. a.. Leave n my drav rhea, and_taks _ 
| hide fortune. 4G : 
Val e eee eee : 

| Liew. Nog. Sir, on his affections. © - 8 > : 

Col. That wont do, Charles 80 now ſets see WG | 7 

you. are good for. You have always maintained That > 
reading improves the heart, instructs mankind in the ; 


_ duties of life, and cultivates humanity—well, | how -far 4 
have you been benefitted by these hooks ? Here your fl - * 
old father stands unsupported, a man of honour, threatened. MI : 
with a prison there stands his sen who has it in his IT 
power to relieve him—who need only pull a paltry ring 2 
from his finger to save him What say your books 
| to that? how in this case Hould a good son act! 
ent. He must have it were it to e the son's heart 
-Here, Sir, „„ im. 
. Well now yau have oa the fifth cammand- 
| ment: like your forefathers. ——You shall be my son again, 
bdut you must not visit me on account of your step- 
; en do you understand 'You. may write a . to 
me, ok 2 answer NE + „ 
; ; f Os Teras Many. Ange S, 5 
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EME ARRASSMENT,. 5 e, 


W 


- 


> 
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BE wrowekn AND" ATHANAS 1a. 


i Baby? At night — and by e foot 80 e 
and 80 timid—yet 50 bold——there's  cometivng be ominous. 
Atha. Oh!—1 pant e Fs 

Beny. Why thus cmbatruaed —Whereſore here 2 
Alba. I ran I flew- 288 Fg > 5 
Beny. But  why—for wharh fr io ares 
Atba. «<>» en how my heat is baus 
5 Wa, e yourself, © 0 


4.2% £5 


* 4. 2 — * 


if. 


of you has given me relief. ; 1 | e 

| Beny.. Does your father know— . e 
Aitba. No, no one time was precious. „ 
Beny. REC my . ex in the « cause e of this? 
anxiety. | WE , 1 
Atha, i wi leeres bel þ hit Lands, Ef * 
Beny, Why that enquiring loox? Wo 
 Atha, It cannot be—— His words v were ae 
Beny, Whose words? „„ Ones DOE 
 Atha.. Pardon, dear Count, Oh Salas my 5 en ES 
my maid-seryant—she has a lover—lovers delight in rail. 
"FE made her believe- but don not be ofſended—.— | 

| Beny. Go on—go on. g | 
Abba. 1 was alarmed—ran away x1 knew not e 
yes blame my weakness, I ME it!! ZH 55 
Beny, Oh, tell me all FTF 
Atba. But I am easy now. quite 1 Wa 5 

1 lock at e dear e 1 am W to wy FIVE © 


ooh, 


1 
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but it must be told— 


well, let me hide my face upon 


| your breast, and cover my blushes.— 1 was told you were 


promoting a conspiraey that you would fly that you 


would return my father's generosity with ingratitude, and 
abandon your poor Athanasia l- 


all!—But do not speak Vo need not ! !—Attempt not 
A defence, it will make me more ashamed !—Be Silent — 


: Let not à single »-9 be even uttered! 


Beny. Athanasia!  {Apitated 


| Atha. Do pray be lm scorn \ the wretch that 


deemed it necessary to defend your conduct. | 
| Beny.. «+ . . + Oh, this is too much—who could deceive 
vaſt unsuspecting innocence——fbas girl—they hare « told 


„ L „„ | 


i Bs? 


Ben. Perhaps te. mh 
 Azha. Good Heaven! „ 


Beny. I am bound by a most oy oath, - Phy, 55 
Atha. Oh, wretched Athanagia! „„ 
Berry. 1 have worn to e or di for my whey 


\ 


6  A8FOCIALES. | 


Aula. NG . 
Bey, Death is the punichment of perjury 17 8 
Atbia. Then be that punishment mine? 


Ben. I dare not MO os dare not 8 


w rings my heart but e . 5 
Lu. Oh, en x. 


—There, I have told 


. PREY = ta en A 


* 


- 
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2 I- l my bonds, or this my body shall 
be a corpse in chains Much do I hazard by this con- 
ſession, but innocence like thine I cannot deceive 

Go then, a e all to 9 2 5 father—T am now in SY 
thy power. e 5 | 

Aba. Wee bare 3 this: 3 N | 
cion?-——Though you love me nor, yet when you are 
far away——far, in some remote country, you will think 
of the forsaken Athanasia with regret Ves, where'er 
you be my restless spirit shall attend you, and, pleased 
wick the confessiony. force your "_ rey to own | 

che was unworthy this unkindness! VVV 1 
8 Bey. nen bleeds at this e | 5 1 

Aba. . Hai Vou weep dear Count—dear, 
dear Benyowski, do not leave me be recollection 
of Athanasia's grief must ever interrupt your happiness l 
Her pallid image must spoil every picture of content! 
Here then remain do you not already enjoy freedom ? 
These -icy hills, warmed by my impassioned love, shall 
represent the bloom of spring! Your native country shall 
1 to me, through the inspiration of true love ! 

I chall be whatever you will have me you shall 


ind me truly docile, and ay your learn from — 
Athanasia love!: "BY 1 = 
Beny. Oh, torture! 3 e „ ERAS 


Atha. Behold—I do not rail—I do not weer = 
heart alone shall pronounce my sentence ! What is there 
then to fear? Confidence only is the coin which-buys the A 
truly noble soul! Von have wy pain, and there. i 
fore cannot leave me! g 


TY 5 companions! they will murder me — 


— 


7 


1 


ED. — 


wo 4 
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i; FIR Haste, then, with me My. father's Nr 
and Love's power shall be your protection! 
Beny. n es to * 5 * I then rf 
their lives? 1. 1 5 3 
Atba. 8 one of Hh hall Fall 1—T 1 4 


around my father's knees, and though with blood he has 


already signed the death- warrants hd wash 929 sentence 

Hut wich tenre lone Conn ⅛ĩx?- ry 
Benny. ale... t v4 3 „ 
Atbha. No it is ve ry—very Me} [1 i En is it 


e that you can ant ? Liberty Has not Love 


burst your chains already ?—Riches Will not my fa. 


ther acknowledge you. for his heir Love Ves; 
you may want that every where, extept with. me !—You 


are the first, and will be the last that ever had my heart 
What? Would you take my father's eurses with you in 
your vessel? Would you. be followed with Athanasia“ 
sighs in every rustling breeze ?—Yet, woe is me 


Should storms arise, I would kneel by 28 en e, nd 


"HOKE Heaven for your deliverance! ._ .- 
© Beny.. Forbear, dear Achanazia—1 lore de wr 
pa I do—but— - ee 


Atba. And does tree: 1 8 5 PRI a . 75 
| Beny. I cannot cannot deceive you ! 15 S ; ef 3 5 
Atha. No; I am sure you cannot. D 


_- Beny. Hear, then, for I will tell you 2 

.  Atha, All! then there is more! 
. Beny. Behold this N Thos picture of Began 
. wile for he is married! 


Atba. 1255 een ! Cf 4. 2 Re 3 


Ceunt aner, As 4 85 2. 


Fr, 
that J 
Am 
Owns t 


F. re 
Am, 
Fre, 
ord- 
Ane 
Fre, 


2 Pony 
? 
— * ; 
* - 


. 


— 


e * 


ä FREDERICK AND aebi. 


Fre. 2 dear, generous, unknown end, a 8 : 


sand thanks {This bottle of wine is 2 choice present 


indeed! — Oh, send it quickly, benevolent fair; prax 
zend it ta the poor sick woman, who will be found i ah. 


alittle cottage, close by the public house, i in the neigh. 


angel then indeed! 


be no villain—no murderer! 1 
Fre. Heaven be praised, I still maintain the gbd 55 
nion of a worthy Soul! © Rk 8 
Ane. I'll hasten myself to the cottagel— —This bottle 


of wine though hall be for Tues N provide another 
for the sick poor woman! 


1 


burns this estate! 
Fre. Almighty Powers !— „„ 
Ane. Oh, Sir what ain u? 8 


ord— is . : 
Ame, My father! % 0 
Fre. My father! | | 
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bouring village—Make haste, thou kindest of thy sex mh 
Oh! Save my mother, and thou wilt oy * e 5 


Ane. Good lee, 1 1 right—be could x, 


Fre, Stay—let me enquire the name of -my . 
that I may remember her name in my prayers to Heaven! 7 
Ame, T am the Oe. of Baron Wildenhaim, who 1 


Fre. And the man _ whom I This day drew n r 5 


Ss 
X ; 4 2 by — — — — — — > 2 
—_——— n 2 1 
. 4 * oy > 
"uy : ; aA ea 83 x 
Oe DL ES \ 


. —¹·-».A ace ——_—_—_—_—— ered — 


— 3 
A. 


n 
— — 


. 


— 
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Ane. Good Heaven —His strong emotions. "Mars 
me. . . [ Exit, 
Fre 1 Abbe ! Kl a , 80 art stil awake! 
The man against whom I this day drew my sword is my 
N rash moment more, and I had been a Par- ww 
ricide! ——Ah!—A cold tremor seizes all my limbs!— 5 
My hair bristles at the thought !—There is a mist before 
my eyes —1 pant—T pant for breath !—— Oh, how my 
brain turns round at what is past he dreadful scenes 
now skim before my eyes „ Ike heavy clouds, which vary 
every moment! Had Heaven decreed him thus to 
have fallen—had my arm consummated the fatal blow, 
whose had been the guilt—Oh, Heaven! would not the 
son then have been decreed the avenger of a mother's 
ruin on an unnatural father ? Natural Son, A. +4. Se. 2. 


— 5 


- % 
_— Su, 
4 
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x01 LA AND HIGH TRIEST./ 


"piece Is this the way to Rolla's habitation . An 
equally wild and inaecess ible the way to his heart! 
Rol. Dear uncle, be 8 kind and leave . 
2 understand- 
Priest. Why chould 12=T6 and, you {al 
hs to pay homage to your idol to add to your illicit lore, 
Kol. Ah, me, unhappy Al am a golitary, wretched 
outcast!——A' meer drop, which cannot find a kindred 
drop to _ with it—a meer voice, which 1 


- 


PET a 


1 he * 1 3 5 13 5 
EE vs ed He FIPS - 2 7 5D 1 1 =" % : — 
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" fit aniciated nature cannot meer its echo! The worm 
that creeps upon this leaf can find another to unite with 3 
k it! —But I——Oh, Heaven, if it be thy will, that 
amidst the thousands which creation boasts of, Rolla must 
be doomed to dc then man, do thou leave him to 
| his solitude. Eg Inpatiently at the Priett. 
Priest. Oh, Rolla —Rolla!— I am old, tis true, but 850 
if affection only be needed to calm thy ruffled breast, 
here thou wilt find it, in this faithful bogom rast me. 5 
youth, I love thee as a father! N : 
Kol. If then thou Hast at heart thy sonꝰs peace of ta: y 
leave him to his own inclinations! I am more happy in 
this humble cave, than many 'who possess gorgeous Pa. 
laces! — Here be my grave —but promise, uncle, this 
last and only request; when T shall be no more, lead 2] 
| Cora, on some gloomy day, to this my melancholy « caves | | 
slow her the remains of Rolla, to whom life was a WW 
burthen—loye had made it so Show her those lips 7 
whereon the name of his beloved murderer quivered til 
geath had closed them, and show her the last smile which 
attended a blessing they uttered on her name! — per. L 
| haps, dear Cora then, moved by the sight, might 11 5 
a flower on the body nay, more sweet thought ! 
might drop a tear —a tear! Al me, by Heaven Fs 


IF * N ” 
wage rat . — = = 8 TY, © SO ro —̃ — —— — 5 a — >, - 
ores ww PS of OB, * - TE" - — I. 0 — . 
4 eue . 7 * - * ; i 4 , oa — LE EEE erg 2 - — 1 
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F .* 


: 0 on 


that tear would raise me from the 1 55 
Priest. This is enchusismt , ee e e 
N01. Be it So but tis not TY enthusiasm of 2 


moment nis heart was form d for mighty passions 

when a boy, I despised the common emmers of the world, - | 

and "I 1 joined my little comrades in their 0 : 
8 ; 5 Ls 
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gathering storms darkened the horizon, when volcanoes 


vomited their flames at midnight, or subterraneous groans 


foretold an earthquake, — then was my heart elate,—my 


drooping spirits revived the withering plant recovered 


and reared its head again As I encreased in years 
my eyes beheld, unmov'd, the charms of beauty, and 


were attentive only to the rays of honor! Then it was 


this heart, this throbbing heart,, burned only for fame 
and glory, and every victory I gained, instead af decreas. 


ing the flame, added fresh fuel, 1 raised the 8 to 
. Heaven But Cora—she came | 


©, Praest. And then this mighty flame, which. cooked 
such a long continuance, was extinguished like a lamp 
which any child blows out 8 
Kol. Nay not eee it continued to FRG = 


derived nourishment from another source it was a wild, 


devouring fire, now changed into a gentle, genial ava, 
honor gave way to love: - 

Priest. A gentle, genial dame —fbe, words—and, whom 
does this flame enlighten or Warm? 4 | 

Rel. (Coldly) J feel your meaning... 5 

Priest. And feel it without a bluch? 4 8 
youth, possessing powers for the bravest deeds. - deeds 
Which might advantage half the world, buries his ex- 
ertions in 2a cave An Inca sprung from the children of 
the sun, and worthy of being the first support of a throne, 
buries his greatness—in a cave A leader, to whom 
his country has given the command of her | armies, and 


no calls uponꝰ to prove. himself worthy this honorable | 


2 


— 


1 found a something wanting in the play hut when 
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| confidente, by the performance of heroic actions buries 
his valour—in a cave/ .. . Heaven pardon this en- 

thusiasm— thus it is, weak mortals pant for that 4 855 ; 
2 has put beyond their react $7 
1 oh 4 on the Suns A. 1. Se. 1. 


— 


3 ; SEE nt #7 < , % nf 


J ; 1 LY 75 2 N + 5 i . — Ana 25 ; 
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EVASION. 


FULLARTON) YALCOUR, RONSARD, | AND” 
WARBIFAX, Eo 


Ful. Sir, if yer 1 keep a riding horse, 1 forfeit, by | 

2 ridiculous clause i in a father 8 5 wits my WHO inberi- | 

tance. | | 

Pal. What then ? Fs Sos 

Ful. What ieee t e zee a gre lawyer 

Mr. Warbifa! ? N 

Val. Vesand he's a gremt oat FRY „ 
Ful. Well, Sir, he comes to claim this inheritance on 

the part of my cousin. | 

Fal. Ou wh fettem: I 
ate 2 having bana, a horse. „„ 
Full Of you, gr. ns „ 
Pal. Poo— leres a wbrakeL 85 855 
War. A mistake——no—it — en, | 
Val. But have you seen the beat? 
Ful. There's no occasion If my whole property must = 

* to wt 0 he shall have the horse in the ee 

H 3 5 5 ; 


. 


3 
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Val. Why, nonsense, I hope it was not a horse that . 
sold this gentleman? 


Ful. How 
Neon. My N of the beast v was er güte, 
Sir, —I $aid it was a „„ 
Maur. ee, or horse, it's all the same e thing. 
| Nom. Same thing! 
nag is only a nul ,—consider that, 
„„ „ 
Val. Ves, friend, a mule. . F 
Ful. So— the property is 50 mine! ; 7 
Mar. What then the noble Count rode u na mule, 
"= i Val. Well—if he rode upon a cat he'd ail} 1 
Z and many a person, if mounted on Bucephalus elf, 


—— 


Voould still be an ass Widow, and Lee 5 9. 
4 l 6:0 il e 


vir Ax, ror rare *, vert 10 Ay be. 


Is punishable with death! I : 
Ang. Death is better than life ich either of thee hu 


| „ "oats „„ 
| Fol. But, Madam, T was abs of: 2 ny y pen 
þ 3 | expedient for your escape. 8 
| 1 Mar. The law is very peremptory,. Se 5 5 
VVV but the law implies yy two hunbands sup - 


'F ow the woman a a 1 e 
[ hes 4 ; 
; | : 


— 


Ty Ron. A horse! Heaven forbid, Sir! FL Os, a” 


Very different, ö as the 


war. According to law, a woman ane of bigny | 


P 
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War. Three husbands lena 8 not . 
she must escape. 

Full, L are \abachelor all, ee Mr. = 
Warbitax t 5 <- r ig a 

Mar. Sir, I am. bi % ET Eb ky i 

Ful. Suppose then we transfer th dy to you? 5 7 

Mar. Sir, you are very kind. 5 
Fil, Take her, good Mr. Watifax, 93 you 
shall have with her ten thousand pounds.” 4708 Se, 1 11. 


e 
2 


} 


—— — = 
8 
— 


„ 15 
7 f þ " 5 4 

ns —— I's 

; 22 5 „ | 
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5 27 e , x 95 3 14 9 : 7 
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— 


BEN TOS EKT,  addrevting the Governor. 


8 — 
— 2 1 

. 
. — ST rs 


A short time now remains — shall we part: as friends 3 . 
Am I to blame, because I was taken prisoner fighting | 
against the Russians Am I to blame, because this day I i 
have shaken off those cruel chains : — I was called upon bß iſ 
honor and patriotism—1 was called upon by an eath to 
chare the fate of these my countrymen 1 had left bebind 

a pregnant wife Old man, ask thyself, if in my situa- 

tion, what thou wouldst have done What! wilt thon 

not speak, wilt thou not look at me?. -Enough! Tho“ 

rage and sorrow condemn. my conduct. to day's reflection 15 
will excuse | it to. morro l „ . th 
Ti | Count Berg, | . LY Se. 3. 


x 


% 


by mn ? n. 
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: ee So es 
-Hvco 'AND THEOBALD. 3 
Mos: © son, which duty do you hold most e 3 E 
Theo. As yet 1 haye not considered. They are all de 
8 sacred to me = 


Hugo. But all are not of equal weight ! Our 495 duty 10 


is that towards Heaven! Honour, the second---Loye, the w 
next and then the Church — Or, d you esteem that ed 
- of Heaven and the Church the same? e fel 

_ Theo. The Church i: is the Temple of Heaven! tie 
Hugo. But not always its Oracle — Hear and consider 0 
what I say —Now, aſtor the sober experience of threescore me 
years, a father addresses his only and beloved son! a son, V. 
in whom all his happiness i is center d Today to. mor- ric 
row, may demand my life 1 would not, dare not, de- / Kc 
scend to the grave with a lie in my mouth Spirits of my H 
ancestors, hear me! I summon you as witnesses of the us 
truth; and if T convey to this, my last branch, destruc- WM thi 
© tive doctrine, strike me with agues, and spit on me sharp 'by 
venom And thou, Almighty Heaven, in whom I trust, 7 
«ke from me the anguish of the present moment, and let tal 
It overtake me on my dissolution! 1 thank thee, Heaven, M. 
that I have found my son a noble knigbt, but let me find d01 
kim resolute withal let his heart be equal to his courage ; tel; 
: cold to prejudice, and warm to love and honour! | 2 
eo. Dear father, why ide = tiat 


Hugo. Upwards of three hundred years are elapsed since wit 


this castle was erected by Hans of . He was dor 
. ma 


Fes, 
* 
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the first of our family, and procured: his W by 
his merit... . . He married Wulfild of Sickingen, 
and called the castle Wulfingen, from the love he bore her 4 
He fell in a quarrel for the picture of St. Paul, which his 
| domestics suffered to be secretly stolen! Here, / pointing 
to a picture) is Egbert of Wulfingen, his son, who was 
N of having murdered a Count of the name of Bald- 

He was ordered by the Sacred Tribunal, who Judg- 
a 160 cause, to prove his innocence by the sword. He 
fell; notwithstanding his last breath, declared the accusa- 
tion to be a villainous falshood! His son, 5 Printing 70 an- 
other ) Maximilian of Wulfingen, happened, at a merry 
meeting, to doubt the truth of the miracles which the 
Virgin Mary's image was said to have wrought at Emme- 
rick, and was therefore, at the i instigation of the Monks, | 
/ wecretly put to death! His son, / pointing to another, * 
Henty of  Walfingen, : not. warn'd by a father's fate, made 
we of some insignificant expressions against the Pope's au- 
thority—was consequently subjected to the ban, deserted 
'by his acquaintance, and died of a broken heart ! His son, 8 
(pointing to another, + Albert of Wulfingen, being i intimi- 
dated by the example of his father, and educated as a 
Monk, presented Half his property to the Cloisters, en 
dowed the Church With his best demesnes, died with 
telique i in lis hand, and was almost canoniz'd ! l His son, 
. pointing to another J undertook a Journey to make Chris- = 
tians of Infidels---his heart led him astray he fell i in love 3 
vith a fair heathen, but the object of his love he aban- 
doned, for she adhered faithful to her own Gods ! He | 
married Maria of Simmern, by whom he had a. 50n ; > but 
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Ty 


1 his Christtan wiſs wanted the WES of his heathen . | 
He lived to be old and unhappy * grandfather, 


: 7 painting to another 5 Otto of Wulfingen, was, when re. 
turning fatigued from the chace, assaulted by three ruffians 
of the house of Leiningen, who owed him a grudge ; they 
murdered him, took refuge i in a bene dietine eloister, there 
purchased a pardon in the name of Heaven, a and no one 


dared to tax them of the crime |! My father, (a pointing to 


anther) Francis of Wulfingen, determining to revenge a 
father's death, with pious | rage struck: a lay brother of the 
benedictines— ie was. subjected to the curse of eXcommu. 
nication, and died—a wretch! Alas ! 1 1 now recall ther mi. 
series of my unhappy mother—no more of that—I—even 


fanaticism has plunged into destruction "3 40 not blush to 

| dell thee, that at one time 1 have been a villain ! we are 
honest at all times but I have suffered endless agony, 

»Þ being. guilty only once |! Thy mother Was a worthy 
wife—yet beauty was not all her Portion. . had her love 
she had but my esteem felt no conj jugal affection 
"4 and even lighted her” 5—I cannot say whether she per. 
ceived that I was cold to ber embraces—if she did— 
Heaven bless her for it !—She neyer upbraided—she never 
gave a frown, but took, in spite of me, my whole respect! 
This is not all !—My heart—yes, I will tell thee, $0N, 
that it may be a caution—my heart was to vile prostitutes 


A ummex's broiling day I met in the fields a fair orphan, of 
he name of Rosamond.--Honor was her all, and of her 


8 * 2 9 3 . „ 2 3 


I, my son, have added to the number of those whom 


devoted, and every woman but my wile, 1 loved ! One 


A 1 robbed ber: thou startest and tremblest ! — tis just wy 


vu BEAUTIES OF korzezvs. Dr 153 5 


0 let chat guilty moment Perch ! in e Hea. | 
| ven is witness, that till then mine was a life of rectitude— 
Seest thou this tear . Millions like this I've shed, and 
every one as scalding as the first !—this unhappy fair one 


. bore a girl in secret, and left the world !. To an hönest 


| rustic, whose wife had lately been delivered of A dead 
child, I entrusted the unhappy fruit of our transgression 


He promised secresy, and reared her as his own Misery = 


was still my lot—asleep, awake, I beheld the pallid i image 
of my Rosamond—Asleep, awake, her dying groans assail- 5 
ed my ears! To recover my wonted peace, I. vow'd an 
expedition to the Holy Land against the Infidels- for- 5 
s0ok my wife my son, my country to follow our Em- 8 
peror Frederick the Redbeard, and in the name of Heaven 
to murder men who never did me wrong! Whenever 1. 
plunged my sword into a Saracen's body, the heathen's 
blood, I thought, would cleanse me from my sin. Vain 
all the torture I suffered on the holy tomb !—Vain every 1 


penance, every pilgrimage, 1 underwent All vain! 5 


Conscience could not be lull'd by scourge or absolution !-- _ 
At length, having received a dangerous wound, I was 8 


taken prisoner by the Sultan of Babylon. There I lan-. 


8 


guished in chains for twenty years, till ransomed, with 


other knights, by the Emperor of the Greeks.---Tixed of _ 
che world's delusion, and full of eager hopes to see my 3 


mily again, I took a pilgrim's staff, and am this day re- 
turned. My wife is no more !---and = bang 1 ; 
fod--.in her brother's arms!!! 
e a rina, A. 3 be: 2, 8 
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* 


FFC 
- L PR 


— 


| either 


. e er onen 


„ ; "FRANK, TACK; Ke. 
vll. 1 day. js 

Frank. Ha—Good day, honest Jack. | 
Fack. This i is your Honour's binh-day— 


Frans. I know 1 It— 5 COLE, 
| Jacl. And i it gives me infinite 3 joy— Ps 
Frank. 1 know that too — 9 875 


ack, N 28 1 your ben tobaces | 


pipe? 
Fast. Well, Tack Facts why do you 8 we 


155 of it? it was a damned simple trick—but the pain in my 
great toe (which the Bath of muriatic Acid could not cure) 


was 80 excruciating, I dash'd it on the ground, and it 
went to a thousand pieces however, Jack, all men will 


play foolish tricks some time or another, but they, don't 


: like being told of them at any time. 
Jacl. Nay, your Honour, I did not mean to ond 


it was a kind of introduction to my present business—for 


here—I have purchased this wooden head with a tube to 
it: if your Honour will accept of it as an humble bee ent 
of old Jack's on your birth- day 


J 


| Frank. Oh! is that it ?—let me See 


"I * $ not 2 1 conſess—but your How | 


— - —_— . —_ 


| Frank. Well give it ow old 5 5h 


\ Fack, There should be silver — * Thad not te 
_ for it. 


. 


— = => 1 wv 2 


THE zartes or aer r 


Frank, Thank. you, Jack—— . 
Jacl. Then you'll keep it?: hit wh a tnX 
Frank. To he re! %.. 
Fack. And you en 3. TP PT Pm gs 
Frank, Undoubtedly, {putting hit Ps in r 
Fack. ( Obrerving "ys J And you'll not * to 125 
me any thing for it? 15 
Frank. (Withdrawing his bend) No l No! j Not. 
| Fack, Huzza! Now Mrs. Grim may en of 
eabbage · groats when she likes—. 1 
- Frank, Eh, Jack—What do you mean 18 ha 
Fack, Why, I've just left the eee 3 5 
where Mrs. Grim is making the devil's fuss about a cake; 
yet she did not know of your Honour's birth- day till told 
en hi ee een, I Have. n a * manch"en- 


 Jying it. „„ 77 1 2 ves % „ 
- Frank. For 5 ar ie poor woman | 
for not having zuch a good memory ? | 
Fac. Poor woman e me he's 2 e 
— CE noe i als res 4 up aratt eee 
Prank. Avast! „ PETE | 


Jacl. Was. not 3 . e 
wine soup yesterday, but she substituted beer? and oC 
by way of, race, eee : 

Fran. Pracel N 

fack. . you abt . e ee 
Must not your e 58 Rs. ea fi 


charity? „ 7 
\ Frank, Silence, 1 ray | ber. 5 | ; 8D ns . 
1 5 8 on LS 5 
# * i 


4 — NAY 
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Facł. Aye, EM you were: bled last year though.she 
Kad a box full of linen, could you get a bandage ? did not 
1 tear my Sunday shirt to pieces i in a hurry for one? 
Frank, Shame on your scandalous tongue !—begone, 
197 take your pipe !—/zhrows it down. 7.5 aa 
Fack, Scandalous 8 8 
F rank. Ves, fellow | 
Fact. Then you won't accept of the pipe Y: 
- Frank, III accept nothing of a man who would be 


1 


thought the only generous person in the house. Jack 


takes the pipe, and throws it out of the window, Ow” 
what have you done 8 a | 

' "Jack. Fthrew it out of tlie vindov— 

Fran. Fool t N a 


" Fack., What nt 2060 for 7 To wool not use it.— 


. do you think I cou d? no —if I had—1 should have 


said to myself at every puff— 44 Ah, Jack, thou art an un- 


happy fellow !—his Honour, whom thou hast served faitli- 


fully and hanestly these thirty years, bas said thou hasta 


scandalous tongue! — then I must have cried like a 
child but now that the pipe is gone, twill be forgot.— 
_ Fli think " dear. TINY was Cops and on W mean 950 5 
ham. tied TROL) # 
" Frank. Jack —1 0 aid not mean any W | 
Jacl. 1 am sure of it, your Honour believe me, my 


heart is good one, and because my blood boils at seeing 
yours Honour cheated of all your hard- earn'd money, 1 


rail at the old . AE 1 the Lane Tn and uses 
enn, 
8 Fran. There again!” | : 5 


8 . 


1 
2 
— 
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Zack. Say what you will, but now I am launched 1 
must sail on two days ago 1 made a diseoyery by chance; 
near the fireside in my garret there is a hole.in the floor 
with a slider to it—the builder of the. house certainly had 
some reason for it. It caught my eye,..your Honour, as 
I was arranging some old linen. What the devil, thought 
J. can this be for? So I knock d aside the slider with my 
foot So, says I, you may have a peep Pon? this eo. i 
1 Grim's little chamber, if you Wet: * „„ 
Frank. And listen, I suppose 1 9 1 
Jacl. To be sure out of regard f for my master 1 
Franks, Well—and what did you. overhea r? | 1 
| Fack, How that rogue Eyterborn insteurts. bot 1 bl 
charpen and hook the arrows. which uy. en at! your. 


? 


: ${r0ng chest. 3 d 
5 Prank. No more . | Epterborn—he move bene 
man in the world! 25 
Fack.. Be Toe WEE L think, would mand the 
| look of any eye through a „„ 0» 2 ll 
Frank, Thou hast given me a look LR 29 — = 
| Fack. I'm glad on it Fidelity is the ballast :-: ; = 
Frank, But III hop up to the garret with my lame tak” 
and there, mean as it is, I'll listen If I prove 1 a 


g 
Fae nine . 
——— ————— — — 
8 . 
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© — 


\ 
4 
— —— 2 
"_ CME nn 
2 2 


x 
—— — — 


liar, I'll turn thee instantly out of doors: — 
Tacl. I don't ag your: ee bn vapor as 
Frank. What ? | OT 
_ Jack, 8 w eee i [il 
Frank, But. I will—nay, if you. provoke m me, Tin turn: | j 
you out immediately. af e £0 a . 


Jack. [They por la nn gu. 
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Front. An hospita {—What the devil 10 to there? | to 

Jack. To die!- =” th 

Prank. Die in an Hoepitat! end, can't? take care Jc 
. you tho' I 4% turn you dt? 

* Fack. Why I know your honor is the man that it go 
throw me'a purse sufficient for my support; but damn me, | 
© had rather beg than pick up a purse 128 was thus thrown. 

"Frank. Beg! Oh, the proud dog! an 

Fack. Whoever hates me must ahve n me Salt 

Franl. Is not this enough to give me a fit of the gout 
if T never had ic! Four- and twenty years ago I fell into 

the hands of the Alverines ; the Pirates stripped' me quite 
naked, and this fellow had concealed i in his tail a couple 
of gold pieces; we wore ransomm'd six months after, es- 
caped with our lives and freedom, but I was as naked 


vs. 
* 


as when IL was born, and must have begged my way home, en 
if this fellow had not shared his gold pieces 5 1 8 IM in 
OT On eee LT, Ss ton 
Facl. Well, I'm sorry your honor— wal 
Fran. My crew also mutinied,” and he leveadd the 5 
secret . een bis ue de 55 22 175 chat you 
T_T F | 
| Fuck. hand n ur hon var aß poor at mother 
a house for that. : 5 
Frank. And when n ea G we der 
Monsieur, when his broad sword was brandished over my 
head, you cut the hand that was going to dispatch me IS. 
do you forget that too Have I built vou: a house for mis 
that ?—Must you die in an hospital? Eh! Pg gen 


ri 19 1 15 


7 ON 9 1 


tomb- stone, Here lies an ungrateful fellow} Say, instantly, 
that you'll die under my aa it — you. 
dog—shake hands. 

Jack. (falling at his Feet: P] I wil—1 In, Aur 


Frank. Rise © „ fetch me the pipe! 
"IN mu 21 9 055 your honor. 


* 
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be! is a muddy pool they whQ dabble in it W 
-entch good fish, but are sure to dirty their hands. The man 
in want of cath will give the specious currency of the 
tongue in exchange for solid gold; I am R Bricon, and. 
ee for their external. She p. 


ö e Widow and Hare Sc, 4 4. 
} 3 | 
i 2 1 „ J I TIP 


„irie To PAVLING ab" 1014. 


nischie vous to society that even villainy : The villain 
| 8 has sense, Te Wee no dealer in Scandal, 


\ 


FA 
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Frank. Do you wish me to have it written on your | 


| good master, and this hand shall close your servant's eyes. 


Ds | INN Reconciliation, A. 3 2. Sc. 7. R 
; . ; ae . — F 5 2 oc 
1 TS, a 
* 8 5 5 5 * 
FLATTERY. : 


8 


Have I not often told you, children, that folly i is r more . 
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without there i is some particular poine 1 to gain by! * 


But a blockhead is prating for ever!——T only cross the 
way to avoid the 5coxndrel, but find it Wis necessary 


to hide en when a fool. makes his appearance! 
5 „„ bradh o 1 7 1 5 2. 80 by 


* 
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| MEINAU, EVLALIA, & 


Ba. I had strength enough once to transgress a sacred 


row may Heaven give me strength now to atone for it it, 


Mei. Eulalia, what do you say? 
Eu. Oh, no for Heaven's zake I was not Sol 
for this such kindness overcomes. me that tender 


pronunciation of Eulalia No, kind soul! un | 
mein and rigid tone better suits "guilty earl 


Mei. Well, Madam. 
"Eu. Ah, would 08 for wy bearr gar eee, 


3 g 


use reproaches 
4:5 


Mei. Reproaches MV ppc are written in a 


5 pallid cheeks these sunken eyes. this meagre form !— 
1 cannot withhold TR reproaches, but my tongue hal 


utter none. 
Ex. To the hls: culprit this kind Gohenrive 


. be gratifying, but to a real. penitent like myself, 


auch generous silence 15 the severest Punishment! . 
mains for me then to confess my shame! 


M No coofersion!—L know al, Males 1 pil 


- 


* 3 \ 


* 
vow LOS 
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attend to no humiliation voa are ensible, Lappe, 
that we must part for ever! . lt, 
Eu. Certainly,—T. did not e come of FER to ok AIG | 
ness!—TI could not hope. for i it!—I cannot be forgiven!” x 
[tis not a pardonable offence !—My only wish is a kind 1 
assurance from your. lips, that you will not curse the . 
remembrance of the lost Eulalia. 1 75 4 EEE 1 
Mei. No—no—T could not curse you, Your love. once 28 
gare me happy days !—L could not curse your 
Ea. Conscious I Was unworthy of your name, and de- 
| 81ous of remaining . unknown, 1 have for these three 
years assumed another ! Now, for your, satisfaction, | 
| and that you may. be. able to forget. me in the arms of a 


more worthy. wife, 1 here deliver a paper necessary to 
procure a divorce —it is a full confess ion of my crime! 


Mei. Be it for eyer cancelled ! {tears the: papers) No, 
'ny Eulalia, you have reigned alone within this heart 
Nor do I blush to say, that you alone shall still retain 
that place —it may be weakness, but T trust to your sense 
of honor not to take adyantage of it. What other 2 
"he could be 80 dear as was, and i is, Eulalia 1 Eg ; 

Eu. Then i it 5 remains e me to bid you a—fares | 
vel! . 3 . | 

Mei. Yet s FARE Nome lived these three 3 past 
bear to each other—your beneyolence has been reported to 
me—it is a character I admire vou must never want 8 
the means of gratifying such charitable principles — nor 
must yon ever want yourself his paper will secure 
you an income of five hundred a year, which my banker | 
vil pay at whatever al N are N to. day 
von him, 5 | | 
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Ez. Never!-—My sopport stall 
of my hands!—A morsel of earned bread, moistened with 


 *tained, and whose happiness Thave 0 
Mei. 1 pray you, take it, Xt F494 


1 


mercy. Oh, spare me, for Heaven's sake! 


aàbandon my request; but upon this condition only,—tha 
Should you ever need assistance, I shall be the first and 
only person you apply” to, ny that you 5 ip 
Mo Freely. _ | 

En. I promise. 
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bs Jewels. } © 
Eu. Oh, PORE How my beart dea at the sweet 


remembrance of the evening when you gave me these 
the evening of our wedding day that day when 1 w 
happy repeated the vow of endless faith che vow which 
now is broken. . « . Alas! this pin you gave me 
- five years ago on the birth of our little William . . . . 
No, no, I cannot keep these jewels, except you with 
them to be perpetual and painful x roaches les Ft 
1 will keep this pin to remember Wilm 8 


7 


> 


Me. Oh, I can stay no longer——fare'..., 2 0 
En. Stay one moment have but one question- 
- Wodior" 8 „ wy children ö 


come from the Labour 
 repentant tears, will give me more satisfaction than the 
enjoyment of that man's fortune, whose honor J haye 
„„ Eu. I deserve this humiliation ; but F wre ro 


Mei. Gracious powers! of what = wife that villa 
robbed ine !—Ealaka, . 1. respect these sentiments and 


Mei. And now 1 ks may enteat you to ke 
back your own e 1 (Me, 4 cait 


THE BRAUTIES. or Son u. 165. 
ur Af. They live! 1 85 „„ 5 GT one 8 
the Mei. They are e well. ONS 5 „„ | 
aye Eu. Heaven be praised.! William is grown 45 any TH f 
Mei. I believe he is. 1 


Ez. And Emilia, is she ache aal -h. 
generous. man, may I be permitted to see the children 
before. we part? Jo embrace to bless them t - 
kiss in them the features of their father? Oh did-yow. 
but know how these three last dreary years L have wishied 
tox2e them! My heart throbbed whenever I met with 
children of their age! —Deluding fancy often gave them 
tomy arms, and I have nursed them frequently in fond 
imagination !—Once more permit me to behold them, 
to clasp them to ſs eee n 
for ever!! 4 1 3 
Mei. Be it eee evening, you. Shall see them.—b. 
etpect them. eyery moment. They were. educated in a 
neighbouring, village. My servant went for them; 1 
ould have returned ere this Trust me, you. shall see 
them when they come. They may stay with yo till 
w. morrow /; — then I shall, take them with me! Ns : : 

{ 5 children are brought in embraces them. y + A- 
1. And now ——farewell!——There is nothing m more | 
to 5a to each other here! Forget your unfortunate: | 
ife, who never, can forget you Once more let me 
press this hand to my c band hich, en 
mine { Kneeling. ). .. 85 Yo PER 

Mei. Rise, Rulalia 3 a 


Eu. For r „ 
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Mei. For ever! EO OTE = 5 | 3-78 

1 Eu. We part without nl in. „ 

1 : Mei. Certainly—certainly. . VVV 

| if Du. And when my sulferings cease, we en meet 
again in a better world. J 
4 


no prejudice! Going away, they return; the mither 


Mei. There you shall be mine s 1 rnhere reipns 


4 1Þ 

i | embraces 'the boys the father the girls Then wand at cach 
4 ether; he' runs Into ue . ü * C4735 
4 5 Mel. Iroxervz e Tees fd eas 
1 l e 4 ee ant age. As 5: 5 
{4 | : i 
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III As co, 2047, Aloxzo, AND coRA. 


; Cora, Oh, my father, let me not die in despair! 
deny me not your bless ing in the hour of death! Here 
Will T cling round your knees till you compassionate my 
sufferings be merciful ! bless me, dear father! and yoo, 
dear brother, forgive me! See how 1 am clinging wo rounk 
you! Oh, pity, for my heart is breaking ! LEO” 

Tel. Son, son, we must not aggravate "the pangs of 
death! Tis easy to forgive the wretched! Raise her 4 
de 1 in peace ; you have my PE Ts | 

Cora. My brother: . | 

Tel. Jes, yes, no recentment, 500 h th 
penitent, and call her sister! 1 

Zorai, Unhappy sister! / e ber. 9 ah 

Cora. ue! Heaven! the bitterness of death is Link 
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- Hans Your hearts seem soften'd ! May then Alonzo 
sue for pity? Zorai, you call'd me a weak man, Yes, 
I Jam weak, but not a villain! Migery.. unites, us oe, let 
neet us then die as friends, | „ 
rg Tl. Stranger, I owe thee no resentment. How can 
ions WY better leave this world, than by Firing those we" 
ther WY hive offended me? Hast wag G T | 
ach Alon. An aged mother! + $9.67, e ee 
0 Tel. Then, for her 0 come _ that may bes 
5 thee for her. (Embraces him.) 1 
„90. Alon. Oh, what relief to my heart, Zona. | | 
Zorai. No; though. my father's dender claims "oF. 
praise, I cannot follow his example. 
Alan. Not comfort a dying man ! 
Zoral. No; I hate thee. Can: 7. a em bie 


air! friendship? Leave me; I will endeavour to subdue this 


ee i enmity; and then, when . I Uretch to _ thee my 
hand! _ BE” 
on, Aon. Such condescenion merits my | thanks; it 1s more 
und than I deserve. 1 

V. irgin'of the a A. 115 ON 3˙ 
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ä Brave. | And will yo give this man your protection? | 
the Mel. Ves, as long as ever I have the S 77 


Brac. Do you then ſorget— e 1 . aL” 5 FL 7 5 

Nel. ER . e 
st! Brave. Revenge is sweet. . CT OS): 
| Wil. dane sweeter | 1! | 80 

5 "pb 5 Hapty Fam, x 1 L. 
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FRIENDS, (ru Taxis), 


7 4 * 


exvirrew TO BENYOWSKL, 1 


Three friends Ys bow the fraternal compations of 
my. banishment, Axs ox, PA ro, and PLuvarcy! g 
Plato. has taught me faith in immortality! Plutarch hay | at 
" $hewn to me the Grecian heroes, and taught me to feel c 
the power and dignity. ent. but neee 2 il 


wen me Rye! 5 TFT 
6 | | Count 22 A. 2. OF 2 Wa» 
| | | w 

| AE ; | | oy : 3 | _ £7 
j 7 . : % IJ - 8 ; — e be ER , 25 ; us | 28 
 FRIEN slr. Vl 


WAIW IN AND: ARABEL LAs! 


RY Waluyn! 
Wal. After a separation ofcight years axial! behold 
Arabella! 
Ara. Arabella Maxwell feels hereelf happy in wake. 
zug megoeand. ͤ v 
Wal. The name of friend gives me most precious claims, 
Ara. Sir, your own' worth to-day gives you much 
greater, for which accept the wifeꝰs and mother's thanks, 
mal. The thanks of Arabella would indeed be ac- 
| cepted with e had * ande offer been 


accepted too. Ip 
Ara. The offer is not load 3 8 —1 know | it [1 
| flowed. from the Purest motives. 3 He 
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Mal. 1 am proud of your RET? opinion, I think too 
I deserve it!. Ves, Arabella, for still I am the same 1 


wWas eight years ago!—Though fortune has changed my. 


give me, madam, I should not dare have hinted at what 
should never be mentioned again, but seeing you, I felt 
as an aged man would when meeting an old friend, he re- 
collects his past youth! Alas no wonder that now 


should recall the moment, as if by the power of enchant- 
ment, when Arabella gave me her hand! Then, pale 


were your e, as now; _ full of tears your ig 
anow?! ?? IT 


43 I do now! . * 
Val. J have shunu'd your presence these eight ding. 
years — this day, Arabella, I see you at a husband's de- 


ire Oh! if you knew the fallacious hopes he would 


4 have fed me with—sure never was 1 mote art- 
| fully dressed. 
5 Ara. Tae the allusion—Mr Magill his hinted a wild 
idea | 
Wal. I thought it it was a determined one. 
2 Ha 5 e 
Val. wich m I "WAFS a fed 


Wal, Oh, Arabella 
Ara. Good Heaven, that sigh—that N 3 
| hope I am not mistaken in Walwyn's friendship! 


of 


— 


— N — 


the realities of eight long years should seem a dream 


condition, she has made no alteration in my heart for- | 


Ara. And then I rec; you would s spare = blues, 


— 


- 


He could not sure attempt to take advantage of ese 9 


— * 


as 


von But endeavour'd to dissuade 8 8 L e 1 
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f recollect them, I presume? 


intimate such a wish, I shodld have lost my last consolation; 


Were 50 kind as on my hand to promise— virtuous esteem! 


then should I he forced to reveal my | heart, K forced 


to repeat the last words I said to him eight . 0 


Wal. Ves, they are engraven here- 
Ara. I acknowledged my love for youll confessed, 
I vow'd at the altar to love another Vou did not pre- 
sume to bid me break the vow—did you even by a look 


the consolation of retaining your friendship! But you 


Ful. Which promise I have religiously observed! 

Ara. On your hand J also swore eternal fidelity to my 
husband—T have also religiously observed the oath — nor 
did I find it difficult, for in that husband I possess a 
worthy man !—At first indeed the recollection of younger 
years gave steret pain, but that pain was soon lost in the 
Succeeding pleasure of becoming a mother! — Perhaps 


my husband's present romantic notion would not have 


seemed so extravagant, if I had not been a mother 
those who have no children may dare to separate But 


nothing now shall ever Oy us—No, We ea even 1 
love itself! | 1 55 | 5 
Wal. Madam, I would not interrupt you, for whom p 
love 80 well, I must wish to hear—pardon me—that word Wl. 5 
involuntarily escaped my lips, but it came from an honest a 
Heart, which is never ashamed of what it harbours o 7 


have reproached me unjustly—T listened to Mr. Maxwel, 
merely to gain time, that I might the better cure his ma- 
lady, and save him from despair .—His distresses have 
created 12 of which he had been hitherto ignorans 
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and are now gratifying on their birth! The idea which 


0 dazzles him, that he is blind to every other ray of hope, 


is self immolation for his wife! on this account his pride, 
under punctilious pretences, has refused the assistance of 


ftiendship, and this pride he will not sacrifice, not even for 
bis own, or family's deliverance.! for if he did, he must 


then forego the idol of his fancy, which love has conceived, 


despair and want have cherished, and distraction ripened 
to be the tyrants of his soul! We must adopt gentle 
and gradual means to take imm from this precipice—like 
the noctambulo, we must not. hurry or call out to him, but 


stretch out our arms in silence, that Should he fall he 


may sink into the embraces of a friend. 


Ara. Oh, generous, | noble- hearted man thou real - 
| new] how for a moment could I mistake thy aa 


. 1 mmolation, A. 3+ 86. . 
ROBERT, CABERDAR, &. : 


Rob. Sir, your hand—T am your pd a 4 you 
be that honest man I hear—T am moreover your friend! ! 


Kab. Friendship, though the blossom of a moment, 
must be the fruit of time. | 


Rob. True, Sir that Which ripens 13 at 8 + time, 


ls blown, ts * the first rude blast. 


— 


1 


e 3 f 
12 | | 
! 4 : 


. 25 Fo EK, East = A. 3. Se. 7, | 


<4 Ceruem + — NECES USES 


"2973 - 1 ROTZEBUR, _ : 


ROLL A, ALONZO, AND CORA. 


Rol. Do vou, Alonzo, feel the value of chat racrifce 


that Cora now would make hoo 
Alan. I feel it deeply 


Rol. Then I will save you both,—come his and give | 
me each your hand look upon me now as a brother, | 


-and as such, Cora, my esteemed sister, 1* give your 
hand to Alonzo; may the spirit of your mother, which 
hovers over us, behold the union with a propitious eye; 
may her 1 e it!— 5 Cors, if 1 are 
happy, I am 80 46 - Tha 

Alon. and Cora. Most kind most generous bert 

Rol. Ves brother By that title T will pass the re- 
mainder of my days with you! In a retired spot, 
beyond the blue mountains, I have a friend; as a subject 
of the king of Cuzco, whom he followed with his valiant 
troops in the last war, he rules a mild and gentle tribe; 
his son, a hopeful youth, fell into my hands a prisoner, 
and severely wounded ; but happily he recovered from bis 
wound through my attention, and J restored him without 
ransom to his father: ever since the family have expressed 
the utmost gratitude; there we shall doubtless meet a kind 
reception, and in the sequeste red situation a safe asylum! 
I will also live with you there will attend and educate 
your children be happy since Cora can be happy. Ty 
Alen. Exalted friendship '_Scarce can I dare to meet 
thine eye! Fi irgin 7 the Sun, 4 2. SC, 3. 


- and 


e. 5 3 1333 


THE BEAUTIES OF KOTZEBUR: 17 


| GALLANTRY., | 


- : ! 


— 


NATATIA TO QTTIEIAs 


Away, Sister, the six Neapolitan horses ran, the e =" ll 
man was thrown, the postilion dragg'd along! up the hilt | 
they galloped, snorting over stones and heaps they 


: | dashed, and nearer. and nearer approached every step the 
* precipice which impends the Danube! Alas! Ottilia, had 
h not my screams attracted this gallant hero to my assistance, - 
5 I chould have been lost —Methinks I witness now his 
„ bleroism—see him, rushing from behind the wood, fling- 
5 ing away his book, throwing; himself among the ferocious _ 
animals, and clinging with both hands to the reins l- In 
1. this situation he was dragged over rocks and bushes, but 
85 never quitted his hold! I saw the blood flowing in 
85 streams from his wounds my recollection faild.—1 5 
5 fainted but still he kept his hold! —— On my. recovery 


. I perceived, the horses had stopped on the brink of the 

; abys—lifcless' he appeared among them, but held with 
is a convulsive grasp, the bit of the saddle- horse; I scfeamed _ 
with terror, and sprung from the carriage my senses 
ot left me—I exerted all my little strength to pull him | 
away, and disengage his hands but, though half- dead, 


cind 
= | he still kept his hold! Several at last came to our 
5 assistance, and the adventurous youth was carried home! 


be had five wounds on his head, both his hands cut, 
nen and one of his legs wege bruised ——his life was des- 
paired of a whole week! _ Coricans, A. 1. Se. 2. 


bh 
if 


: * 
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GRATIFIC ATION. 
NN AND PETER, 
: | Pann: So, here I am. e e s 
Eu. Already a JJV 
7 Peter. I did not lose time, oe I had some conver- 
sation on the way for all that. N 
Eu. Take care in your enen mw Aria eau of 
—_ I do. 05 
Peter. Oh, depend upon that; has I cut old Toby 
| very short in his questions, for I told him that he should 
never learn from me, thar it was 1 who mw the 
moneys 1 by 
Eu. Truly you were very secret bot bana 


© 


4s quite recorered# ft - 7. 
Peter. That he is; and 1 is going 0 out for the fine time to 
take the air to-day, | 


Eu. Thank Heaven! this joy is „eh fee 25 
much pleasure in doing but this trifling act, as the 
debtor does who Pays OE one e —_ r mam 
he owes is 8 ES 

i 5 "tne ahm, Aur r. Se. 55 
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) 


: 7 þ 
j — 
4 "2 "RY : ; 8 
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* 


GnATITU DE. 


WILLIAM, rave, zun ro, As, &e. 


- Zam. When'courtesies enchain the affections, there is 
no occasion for bonds; thou hast taken off my fetter, 


< but 1 still e me * slave! with these Bay 


* 


5 
* © — * 


* 


th 


y 
Id 


please; o zee those happy who love: me, 1s my I 


" gratitude has no utterance! _ [Shaking hands with. him. 
young man's life, I never thought of gratitude or reward; 


lave gained a friend ! rg East Indian, A. 3. Sc. 14. 


1 
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in irons 1 might have escaped, but now my heart is 
rivetted, and I can never leave thee! 1 

Ayoc. My heart is so full T want bb; But 
our great Numbo sees my heart and tears; by his in- 
fluence thou shalt have the favour of our benevolent | 
fetiche, and during life thy cup shall be full of Palins | 
wine, and thy heart full of gladness. | : 


Truro, Oh, master, how great must be thy beppinsss! 
I would not forego this OY scene, not for all the 
wealth of Tombucto. : | 

Wil. Ah, Brother see 8 many 1 os | 
tations wouldst thou give for such a gratifying moment 
«+ ++ ++ Friends, you shall stay with me as long as you 


felicity! 4 
Tune We alle thee!—We x all love ted . 
195955 e ho 2. Sc. 6. 


- 


D 


Kepa, ROBERT, 2 lg 


Kab. Sit, whenever you become a father, you will 
then feel, that, for the deliverance of a son, a- parent's. 


Rob. | Nay, Sir, this is too much—when J saved the 
I obeyed the impulse of manure, and in his preservation 
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do return thanks to my dear bene factress Oh, let me 
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* 


BARON HORST, TOBY, AND EULALIA, 


Toy. I must—1 must indeed for Heaven 8 rake 
do not stop me, x 


En. Confused. Old. man, I have no time now—you G 
see You see I have company. | > 


Toby. Sure that good Rr ne: will excuse Ne 

Baron. What is your wish?- 3 

Toby. To return my thagks ; ; courtesies are heavy 
burthens, if the full heart be not mend; to relieve 
itself by grateful acknowled gments! - 

Baron, Oh, Madam, forbear this your ele delicacy, 
and let him give vent to his noble feelings — let me too 
witness a scene which will speak more forcibly than 
any conversation I could have with your ladyship, how 
well your solitary week es ion man, 
proceed. 

Toby. Dear lady! would that every word I utter could 
draw a blessing on your head! Alas! forsaken, I lay in 
my humble hut—stretched on a sick bed—seized with 
hivering fits—while the whistling wind and furious rain 
penetrated through my miserable dwelling. No covering | 
no food!—At last a guardian angel appeared in 
this lady's form—she administered medicines, but her 
sweet voice was far more salutary—she gave me food 
she gave me wine —she rescued me from the bed of death, 
and for the first time this very day I have enjoyed new 
life in the open air! Thus restored to health, I have 
xeturned thanks to Almighty Heaven, and aow am come 


. 


CF. 
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wet her hand with my tears sure heaven has blessed 


me for her sake! The stranger too, who resides near 
my hut, has given me to day a purse of gold to purchase 


my son's discharge from the army I am now going to 
town for that purpose —and when my son is at home with 


me 1 shall also have a good virtuous daughter-in-law ? E 


.... . . Oh, madam, what a secret pleasure must it give 


a feeling heart like thine, to think thy late benevolence 


has been the | source of all the es which now awaits 


* 


me! 
Eu. Well e ve ods W 1 
Toby, Enough! Oh, that I could say all dat is in i my 


heart! Heaven only knows: the comfort that has flow d. . 


from 87 goodness, and heaven only can reward it! 
M Frcs and age A. 2. 8c. 3 
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| HAPPINESS: 5 


ADA TO LILLAs- 


The dic hours of mankind, are nee which 


partake of of the "ALE of others! 


TOR e A. 1. Sc. 1. 


g a 


re 


« 6 * 


HAPPINESS, (tas way ro) 


| HENRY PLUM) To. CEDERSTRUM-.. 


The only. way to attain. happiness is by assisting 1 5 0 
werte, Were happiness general, and . attain 


TOY 


178 rur BEAUTIES or orf BUR 
f { able, there could be no sensibility! Our greates buen 
ay 1s to struggle and overcome adversity ! - 5 


65 | | | — 95 | py T's and oh area A, 3 . Sc, = 
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HERMAN: AND TOBY. - 


— 
3 


Her. I e some man has written a large quarto 
volume on happiness, but I could not hear of any one Who 
has reaped any good from the medicine. EONS. 
18 oby. Happiness is not-to be Karon from books— 
Her. How then? 18 LE 
Toby. Be always cheerfully et 
(if I may call it so) to follow childish trifling amusements. | 
—— Never entertain great expectations of man, but 
trust to nature as much as you please! Look forward to 
the ensuing year or, the ensuing hour, if the present 
be gloomy—be economical in pleasure deprive yourself 
of a little to day, that you may have a little in store for 
to- morrow be always prudent, though in pleusure avoid- 
ing such company as may shake your frame, and conse- 
quently blunt your faculties. Be sure to keep a good 
conscience, not one purchased by prayer! Oh, brother, 
brother, there is great wealth for a man, if like a silly 
child he do not suffer himself to be een of his real 
cok by the false 55 of av?! | 
; + ot. ene, Many GR 2% Ce. . 
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tent—gave him the disguise—sent him off —and took his 


A 


HEROISM. 


PIZARRO AND. ROLLA- 


Piz, E «plain this double mystery—Rolla 1 in Pizarro' 8 


tent — Rolla his preserver too! 
Kol. But I came as Alonzo's preserver! 


Piz. Then thou art come in vain—T owe thee much— 


Jeng what thou wilt in return—T will n * ay 


thing but Alonzo's life. 1 
Rol. I demand not his eee is already safe l ! |: 


Piz. Who? 
Rol. Alonzo who was thy prisoner | * 
Pix. Has he escaped 2 
Lol. Yes! 
Pix. Hell and gen it cannot s 
Rol. Why not ?——You call us | bacbarous—byt you 
zee friendship still lives among us | 
Pix. And didst thou dare _ | 
Noel. I did !—In a Monk's habit I es access to his 


place ! 
Pix. Then thou hast robbed me of my e 8 


Nol. True —he is a e 1s gn! ranks: | 


equal—take my life for his! : 
Pie; are in 9 85 of 8 a have oy i- 
ration! 2 


Rat. I blush 48 a 3 1 this admiration? 


Elvira visited Alonzo' s tent for the same purpose 


OT 


THE BEAUTIES OF KOTZEBUE, 179 


— aut ä 


* * 
I — Fin = D 9 , Aa nates —_— 
— —  —  —  — — —— cc 1 ene ener Log 2 


OI 
— — 


— — 
A eee es 


— — 


— 


>. ——— 


— — Prana 
— L_, 


- 4 * 

(0 3) 
i 

i 

1 

$1 

| | 
* ﬀ 

"4 
— : ! 

. % 

* 
1* 

N 


— 


180 _THE BEAUTIES OF xorzEBUZ. 


Pix. Ha! Elvira! Oh the traitress! Well, now that Þ 
consider coolly, I am indebted to thee for his flight! had 
she found him instead of thee—had she put the dagger of 
N revenge into his hand—Pizarro' 8 murder ere this night 
bY. might have been effected! i ; 

Fol. Thou judgest unkindly—Alonzo, if in | my Fe 
[TY would have acted as did Rolla— 
Piz. Indeed!—I doubt it, and therefore think myself 
under obligations to ee how shall I repay the 
| kindness ? : 
Rel: Does Pizarro want a prompte ot 
Piz. Well—thou art free 
Rol. Of course 
Pix. Acknowledge then thy foe is equal to | thee i in . 
nerosity Z ; 
: Rol. What generosity 1 It i is thy duty ! 3» 
MH 5 Pix. Farewell and when we meet in the field 
= Rol. We shall fight, as becomes warrior — 
Piz. No- my sword must always shun thee! 

RI. Not 80— for trust me, now that. 1 know thee, thou 
shalt be the first whom Rolla. will seek in the battle— till 
then farewell, and Heaven amend thy heart but stay 

| there's one request The soldier who guarded Alonzo's 

tent did his ene is innocent of * friend's ous and. 5 

must be forgiven— e 
Pix. This is l 4 CFO F 
5 | ena Ifat be 1 98 hs too o much, F * Tay and ar or þ 
Pi. . wy life for a are coldier' SE W 


% 


d 


8 
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burning fever ? Can: Rolla see Cora in. chains, and 190 


from her detested oath; and the command shall be obey d 


Neol. Never! Cora, come here this breast 78 be % 


mit, but be of this assured, we will not pronounce sentence 


> 7 
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Rol. Fhe private Soldier i is a man, and I am the cause 
of his calamity ! | 

Pix. Well, depart in peace—he fi is 8 

Rol. Thy hand in pledge of pardon. 

Pix. There, and now be Pizarro's friend! ; 

Rol. Restore us peace and tranquillity—serve Heaven: 
with our devotion—prove the friend of. virtue, and thou 
salt then be Rolla's friend. 

| | ee in Peru, A. 5 Se. * 


ATALIBAy ROL LA, PR IEST,. COR A, &. : | i 


Rol. Mercy, oh King!“ 1 e 1 1 j 
Ata. Then rise - be thy arms e at our beer be = ; 
thy followers dismissed, and wait with silence and submis- | 


son the judgment of thy monarch........ , a- Petitionen: in 
arms Thou insultest thy Sovereign! E020 
Kol. Never! tis impossible can a man sleep in a. 


down his arms? Never, by Heaven 
Ata. Tis our command they shall be here depesited-, | 
Rl. Then pronounce her -pardon—say she is absolv'd 


Ata. No conditions - they must be resigned. 


shield—this sword shall cut thy fetters! | 
Ata. Act as thou wilt, base rebel, and as che Gods per- 
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till we see thee dicarmed and provtrate at our feet !—Ye 
. of 1 | 


3 . „ 6 


ö | „ 
15 this treatment deserved ?—Seize, then, the offender! 
chain him !—or Ataliba lays down his sceptre! 
Nol. You scize me! you chain me Who is it will at. 
tempt it? Wilt thou, old man, my late companion in 
battle, with whom I sbar'd my last morsel when famine 
star'd us in the face? — Wilt thou, whose life I saved in the 


| field of Tumilamba ? Wilt thou, whose son I rescued from 


the 3 sword of the enemy ? Who ts on will 
seize me ? Say 
Pris:r, Oh Rolla! my adopted son! us not thus dis- 
grace me Wilt thou spurn an old man at thy feet? 
Rol. J honour thee as a father but stretch not out thy 


arms to the winds—forbear—by Heaven I am resoly'd— 


the die is cas Cora shall live, or Rolla die! 
| Cora. ( Approaching Rolla, embraces and kisses him.) 


Brother, accept a sister's kiss, and let her tears declare her 


gratitude! Thou hast a noble soul !—I never knew its 
greatness tilt to-day; but such a hero must be the mo- 


narchꝭs friend Cora has committed a crime, and Rolla 


would commit another to rescue her — Alas! this would 


double the burthen on my conscience No, Rolla---do 
not oppose the will of Heaven !---let Cora die !--- Already 
have my father and mother forgiven me !--- Alonzo shares 


my fate, and I meet it with resjgnation.---Our spirits, 
hovering above, shall smile on Rolla's loyalty and 


patriotism Be then resolv'd to pass the remainder of lite 


without the wretched ore Wilt thou ?—'tis Cora' 8 last 


e 


in. 
her 
7 Its 
mo- 
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ould 
do 
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1ares 
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* life 
; last 
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request ure Rolla will accede to her last request! . 
then will sbe leave this world happy, i in the idea of leaving 
it with a good action, for which she will be indebted to 


| her brother! Yes, Rolla—thou wilt be kind—the clouds | 


are dispersing from thy brow—the tears are starting in thy 
eye! restrain them not such tears bespeak a hero 
Give me thy sword - thy javelin——{sbe tales . 
gently out of his hand, and lays them at the K ings feet.” } 
There! there, now Rolla is himself! — The stain, which 
threatened to tarnish his fame, is wash'd away with noble 


rears! ——Oh Rolla !- now I am proud of thy fraternal 


| bye 
rirtue in Knecling eo thy Sovereign, / he approaches and 


Approach the Inca complete the triumph of 


kneels )— 
gracious pardon—he deserves it 
ceed to Je 10 


King! I restore your FAO him your 
As for Sy: ons 


„„ run of the uns A. 5. e 5. 


HESTTAT ION. 


 ROLLA AND LON ZO 


Alon. Ha bose voice 18 that 4 e 
Kol. Rolls 1! „% oe 
Alon. Rolla am 1 e it rut Hor 
tidst thou gain admittance ? | 


Rol. This is no time for ore dy: of a Wan 8 


who hay dead in the field of battle, furnished me with this 


eee Se — 


" 
——— —— 
. — — 


a 


rather perish doubly ! 
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dlisguise here, put it on Alonzo, and make your es. 
cape. ¶ Tales off the od s varus awd gives. it e 4 
Alon. But Rolla 0 
Rol. Will remain in e $ place! ! 
Alon. No! that shall never be! 
Rel. Nay, no idle talking now—put i it on, d CVA 
Alon. And leave Rolla to suffer in Alonzo's e I'd 


1. 


Kol. I shall not suffer OWED, 4 not me, they per: 
secute! I can only suffer ee from: which thy 
arm will soon release me! | | 

Alon. Alas ! thou little knowest Va! 8 ee 


| heart—having, lost through . thee his devoted. prey, ven- 
geance can only be satisfied with thy life. 


Rol. No=no—my 18 can be recovered * a n 
ransom | | 

77 He loves 1900 more e than 010 ! 

Rol. Then let him satisfy his love What matter! 


I am a solitary wretch-—a dis regarded, lonely being -—3 
blighted bramble in a sandy desert! Cut it down, there's 


no one to miss it Cast it into tho fire — it is only good 
in yielding flames that will administer warmth to a virtuous: 
couple but thou, Alonzo—thou art a husband and a 
father! On thy life depends the joy or sorrow of a fond 


Z wife---the j joy or sorrow of a helpless child! haste then--- 
away !---put on the habit !---quick ! !..-no hesitation! 4 


Alone What? wouldst thou make me the cowardly mur- 
derer of my friend, and importune me to ee life which 
rec Nection of thy fate must render litter, 4. | 


1 Ws 523 * IT, . 
* — 


I'd 


Alen. Oh my dear Cora 
Rol. If thou dost not see Es $0ON, I fear her — 
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l. Thou only shalt reccllect me in thy Cora's arms! 
His fate can only be a tear in thy cup of bliss — tis all 
k—T have done but little service in my life grant me 


then this request - that in my death I may do some 


Alen. Oh, torture me not thus-embiger not oY las | 


moments 6 ro 


Aol. Alas! T cannot sweeten them—1 FE not ecdebih . 
eren a farewell from thy distracted wife yes —distracted! 


no recollection—one swoon succeeds another! 


* 


Alon. Her life! 


Rel. Yes——thy death rakes core TY r the child i „ 


then an orphan ! | 
Alon. But Rolla will be—a fither 
Rel. Vain hope Can Rolla survive the low of Cora 7 
Alon. Oh Heaven ! support me in this trying hour! 


Rol. And what advantage dost thou reap from this ob- 
tmacy ? — ihou wilt not fly? well then - no more will I, 


I will stay with thee; no power on earth shall separate us! 
Alonzo then shall have the pleasure of seeing Rolla ne 
vith him, while Cora will be quite forsaken } - C1 

Alon, Oh! thou wilt drive me frantic ! Tis 


Rol. Refuse—all must be lost! Comply, and there is 


hope ! My fate cannot be immediately decided—T can 


prolong the time by amusing Pizarro with supposed 
discoveries, while Alonzo, in the interval, hastens to the 


camp, collects the most active troops, and, like a tempest, 
the next night falls on the enemy, and bears away his. 


end in ee day We to dawn—make hates, =; 
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| her---she was unkind ! {pats the habit an him.) 


"ware 


Count. No—-to Miss Charlotte in this home. but the 


— 
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Alonzo—fly to the arms of Cora, save her lite! Retur 
Os and rescue mine! 

Alon. Oh Rolla! This is IO 5 

Rol. Alonzo! did Rolla ever give thee dishonourable 
counsel? Come be quick —wrap round the habit-.. 
keep quiet the chains —muffle up thy face---begone---be 
Heaven thy guide. Greet Cora in my name and tell 


Alon. Exalted hero nn 1 ſriend——1 cannot 
speak! 155 17355 

- Reb. Your W ay „ never hesitate—- 
begone... am rewarded! li | 
E Spaniards in Per A. 4. Se. 7. 


noxzsru. 


"COUNT $OMMENSTBRN AND. WII EIA. 
e Would you like to get some money, fellow ? 
Will. Get money ? to be sure ho Vow not l. M il 


Count, I Will—— 

Will. Honestly ! | 5 

Count. Easily 

Will. Aye, but the most eas ak always the mozt 
0 you want a pair of shoes?  _ 

Count. No! I want you to take a letter? 

Mill. To the post office? - | 


eld maid servant, Ann, must not know of i ET, 


Fo « 
TY 


- . — » > 
* * * 


Wil 


most 


t the 


Ss 3 $$ 2 
* » * * 
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ill. Very well=give me the E 7 | 

Count. How will you manage though? 
Will. Why, I'II give it to her father! 
Count. Father ! Ouns! that would ruin all! 1 | 
Will. May not a father read Mead 85 written 0 . 


day ghter F 
Count. Blockhead! Then whit chould 1 walt you for 


Till, Blockhead 1-20; very well ! Then never 
employ a blockhead as you call me, when you want a 


knavel | Reconciliation, A, I. de. Se 
: „ 5 
| - 4 | 


HONOR AND DISHONOR | CONTRASTED. 


453 


| naribas: AND: 71.00D4.: e 


Max, Hal this man. seems in search of a e 


FF if you want a man who will be happy to earn 15 


z chilling, I am of that description. 1 
Fliod. The very thing 1 want e . 
Max. Oh, then Sit, pray 290 ae my vevvices, if he 
tax be within their reach! | 
Flocd. Oh, there's no trouble ** am . in a Wks 


suit three witnesses are against me I want six to out- 


Swear them now I have five already, and if you'll OE 


sixth, there's a guinea earned i in a moment! 


Max. A Wed FP but” 1 am an entire «ranger to the 
cause. ; 2h 

Flood. Oh, no nder bell 1 uns _ practice of 
courts !—You are called—you come forward—kiss the 


K s 

— „ 

7 — 
ad 
3 
. 
2 4 
& 
/ 


* 
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book—are examined. ans wer all questions according to 
your private instructions; then after a few minutes, walk 
off with a wins in your, Neu which you Ss as you 
„ | 
Max. And, Sir, how 1s my conscience to jb 3 
＋ loed. Conscience! Stuff [ Nonsense ! These things are 
done. every day Besides, a juster cause than mine never 
has been tried l—Fload versus Bellona most notorious 


T. oe EC, 

Mar. Belton! 8 ff. 
Flaud. Aye you know him perhaps? | 
Max. I do know him. : 


Flood. Then 1 am sure you Los no good of 7H — 

Max. No+lI cannot say I do—but were. I. perfectly 
acquainted with your cause, Sir, excuse e me—1 could not 
be a witness against this man 

Flood. Eh? Why not? 

Max. He is my een 

Flood. 80 much the 1 3 

Max. He has reduced me to want and 8 
Flad. So much the better still! now there's an oppor- 
tunity of rerenge come: be the sixth witness. 


Max. No, Sir, though 1 in distress, in great distress, 


and though a guinea. would now be a treasure, yet for no 

consideration would I earn it at your pace... 44 
Flood. Very well—follow:) your own will—1 bonght two 

of my witnesses for half the money, and I warrant I'll find 

a dozen before night ready to serve me for the same 

| = amen. A. 2. 8. 25 


V7 
dk 


* 
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5 KABERDAR AND MUSSAFFERY, Ao ES 


K ab, Hence, recollection of my $0rrows !- —Let me 
draw a veil over the horrid: picture! —The sun set. 
on the day of my misfortunes, and now 1 must await 
It rising. 5 5 

Mus But when the haps it will arise again "4 1 

Kab. Why not? If not on the banks of the Gangeas 
may it not rise on the banks of the Thames? I have 
lost much indeed, but I may gain as much! 
I wore the royal turban of Mysore, ease and tranquillity 
were not its ornaments—no, these are jewels which the 
just Gods deny the family of the Rajahs!——The sweet 
unenvied pleasures of medioerity now beckon, and I 
follow them! —Cheerfully to them I descend, or in more 
appropriate phraseology, ascend Am LU either unhealthy 
or aged? Why then not indulge the hope of having, yet, 
more sons to constitute a father's future tranquillity ? 

Yes, I will marry again; with the wealth, I have raved 
1 will accumulate more—and that throne, whereon I was 
wont to receive the deceitful horfiage of innumerable Slaves, | 


I will exchange with gladness for the more yn govern- 0 


* 


ment of A een Europeans. 
„ ass Hals: A. 1. 8e. wor 


* 4 „ 3 * * 
ba % 


When 
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BE NYOWSKI, rolar. 


| So—morning dawns—the zun youcheaſes at length to | 
cast a glance upon Kamtschatka, but as sparingly as the | 


pittance that is cast to a beggar, and which is Scarce 
Sufficient to prolong his hunger ! Where now are ll 
my youthfal hopes | ?——Alone!—forsaken!—no friend to 
attend me on a sick bed, and say, in gentle whis|ers, 
Hush, he sleeps! No friend to mourn over my grave, 
and say, with tears, ce Alas, he's dead! There's no one 
here to love or hate me! Yet I live What have 
they left me, sword, spear, pistol, knife And do! 
live? Rouse, Benyowski, break thy chains, and burst 
: thy prison ! My soul is free my nature above bonds 
Ah, sweet hope, — divine daughter of captivity,—who 


- charms imprisonment ; methinks I see thee now, I drop 


the sword of self-destruction, and lean on thee 1—=-Fool, 
Fool that 1 am in leading-strings! this hope 3 is a mere 


doll, to amuse grown-up children even to their grave, 


lest they should weep over their misfortunes!— Hence! 
I'll not be thy dape ! Til be a man !——Where 
1; the power that governs my spirit ?——Who is Lotd 
of my life but God and myself! / Looks at a knife; after 


4 pause veizes it, offers, but wants retolution, to kill 


himself—looks up to Heaven, and froyi—falls into a chair, | 
in the mation of which he drops a miniature from his © 


hair—starts snddenly—snatches it up, and stedfastly con. 
templates it—thgn by degrees becomes pacified. My wite, 
my Emilia, thee I have still, thee I have preserved, in 


spite of rapacity, in my hair, and in my heart! The 


- f 7 


worl 
pace 


and 1 


my < 
cann 
come 
com} 
agi 
dame 
of t 
deliv 
its f: 
Ben) 


. ++ A poor old fellow, to whom fate has been seme- 


— 


* 
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undd may divide us, but Hoon and 50 [Tſe neither 
pace nor time 1 I will live for thy sake, live 
and toil— struggle and dare! This picture hall be 
my shield —my talisman - my protecting angel Fear 
cannot enter the heart which love inhabits, and vice be- 
comes a cast-off slave — Sweet hope return, and still ac- 
company thy sister, love Let not the charming pair 
again separate! Emilia loves me still. She is the 
same whether we are divided by an apartment or a part 
of the globe! Now, — even now, she prays for my 
deliverance — while the child in her arms is lisping 
its father's name !——Live!—yes, thou must live then, 
Benyowski—a wife—an infant—bid thee live! | 
Count e A. 2 1. 0 1. 


— — —— 


© & E 8 * " — — bh * 5 , — 
Ee A er re OE 7 SEWER . ͤ ˙ 


HOSTEL ALIEN +" . 
e COUNT LOHRSTEINy MRX. AND MRS. 
WELLIN G. 5 33 


Dal. 3 I beg leave to introduce a otranger . 0M 


5 vnkind ! I found him in the forest just as he was go- 
ing to cheæus in dumb action his attempt” to rhoot bim; 
if) Hem ! you understand: eh? 5 | 

Mel. Stranger II am happy. to see e 
sider my house as your own--:if you were Ng. an 
asylum, you have found one here—— _ : 


Fa 
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5 Lob. Thanks, kind Sir After a et calamity, this 
is the first consolatory word I have Beard! {+++ . But if 
my pursuers were to follow me here : 


Mel. There i is no traitor in this house to betray JOu— 
. dE EE To gt opiodg 


Dal. You need be under no apprehension, Sir——this 
: - gentleman' s promise, with, a shake of his fist, is as 15 good as 
any an with a dozen seals to it! 


N Family A. 3: OT 8. 


— 


A 


COUNT LOHRSTEIN AND WELLIN S. 
Loh. I have escaped the surrounding hussars in 
a most miraculous 1 manner ; out alas ! who knows but my 
- Purmeers may now 
Wel. A truce to these fears—their 99865 shall not pre. 
vail here Trust me, Count, you are on the borders of an 


upright Prince, and in the 1 of a man hangs respects 


the ties of hospitality. 

Loh. Then you assure me I am safe here ? 

el. Perfectly 

Lob. And have I your permission to stay „ ui L can in- 
"form some confidential person of my embarrassed situation, 
and procure assistance for prosecuting my journey ? 

Wel. e Shall remain here as Fg as You 
$97!” e 

Lob. I must . Sir, Per my des flight enabled 
me to take but little with me, and even of this little I have 
been plundered by servants in whom I confided. 


> 


10 
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Mel. Count my purse is at your service _- 

Loh, Generous man, this is YI the Hons: * 

Überalit7! f 

mel. No. no I am FA diccharging an old debt! 1 

Loh. An old debt! 8 | 

Mel. 1 was a miserable fugitive 55 8 es en 

; look upon every son of misfortune as a creditor Oy: 
Heaven Has sent. 0 

b 1 £9. e 110 4. 0 805. 


1 


* 
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HUMANITY IN A CLOWN. 


WALWYN,, HARTOPP, ARABELLAy &c. 


Hal. Who was it sav'd his life? 5 

Har. It was I who dragg'd him out of the Thames. : 

Wal. You !——here—take this pare t | 

Har. No ons, it—these ate things one don't like 1 to 
be paid for besides, it was not I altogether who sav'd 
him, for egad, when I laid him down on the bank he was 
as dead as a herring—but you know, your honour, there is 
a society in London who won't let a man drown himself 
without trying hard to recover him some were provi- 
dentially at hand Great folks! Heaven knows their 
names. - but᷑ they instantly carried away the body and be- 
gan to rub it, and warm e at 101 they 
opened his eyes! | 

Val. Where did they 455 11 * 

Har. To an adjoining house, a rich wine-merchant's, 
who was the busiest of them all--.I understand as how he 

| LSD 


— 
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is a memberof the society! Heaven bless them all! 
Soon as T heard there was life in the young man, I enquird 
where he liv'd, for I dearly love to bring good news--.] 


suppose this poor lady on the ground 8 wife ! 


7 


> 


| purse, ! 


Ara. I am---I am his wife! 
Har. Well, cheer up, mistress---don' t cry 0 


Aer is all over his recovery is er- she gives 


him her hand, and he shakes it ) There! give me the empty 


hand with such a look as that, instead of a Aman, $ full 


| ee A. 3s Se. I, 
* 1 >. : 


Wi ; i - 


[ 


— ä  — 


HUMANITY IN A COUNTRY GIRL. 
COUNTRY GIRL AND WILHELMINA. 

Gab 7 passing quickly on, sees W ilhelmina, and tops 
3 Ah! may Heaven preserve you- 

Wil. Thank you, dear child- --haye you a morsel of 
bread to give a poor woman ? | 

Girl. Bread? no! 1 bave not "ny. indeed.---why, are 
yon . 

Wil. Ves. very „ ! 


Girl. Good Heaven! and I have no 'movey---1 e 


eat every bit of my breakfast too but I'll run to town, 
sell my milk and eggs, and give you something on my 
return Oh, but now I think on it, you'll be hungry all 
the meanwhile—— Will you drink some of the milk ? 
Wil. . dear git, and be t hankful too. 


fo 
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Einl. Well, then, drink —drink l 
neyer fear 88 drink again! you. are . wel 
come! 


Wil. Good, render-hearted gil on, 15 am much 


better 
Girl. Indeed, indeed, Ia am very glad af ——_— Heaven 


comfort you - good day! Nararal Bp, Ho 1.88. 35 


e R A JEW». 


JEW AND MAXWEL Le 


7 Good day, Si, 
Max. I know it. 
Few. Can you pay the money! ? 
Max. No 
Jeab. That's bad—rery | bad—T've- go your note thaw” 
for the sum! OG 
Max, I know ĩt 
Few, And you Ve the contains. ? 
Max. Yes—you can arrest and throw me into jail, 
Few. Aye—but I should not like to do that. 
Max. Your goodness claims my thanks. | 
Jew. Why, you used to be a very bac bonest 
man. 
| Max, I am «rl et : 
Jew. And very regular i in your payments 
Max. But now—l am involved 5 5 
Jesu. Humph, what's to be done? „ 


-» 8 * 


You owe me a pounds 


75 


% 


J - 


K 2 


Oh, A more - 
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Mar. Whatever you please, but ere you come to a 
determination, look into the next room, where you will 
see a Weeping, W 1 e e a + os old 
mother! Dd | 

Few. 1 se me—you : are a man nof educa- 
| tion, and accustomed to a busy life. | | 

Max. Sir, I have been as industrious as the ant for 
these three days, seeking employment [Si you are 
a Jew, therefore I will confess it to you——to a Chrictian 
J would not! I have not tasted a morsel for these 


Wt two days! & he Few catches hold of his hand, and en- 


deawours 70 «lip a purce into it. 5 No—no—excuse me, 
Sir, I'm in your debt already! OD 
Deu. Why refuse it Because I am a Jew! I 
Max. No—no—no—were such woe sentiments I should 


” A my misery ! 
Few. Then take it 
Mar. I have no kind of repaying ven. 1 5 

Few. The God of my forefathers will! . . Sir, I 
was a stranger to your distress—T should not have pre- 
sented this note, had I known it no, by the God of 
my forefathers it should never have been presented 
farewel—and there lies the paltry bit. of Haper (Tears 


The note and throws the e on the ground, „ 
Seh e A. 1. . I, 


1 


JEW AND VILELMINA. 4 


Wil. Bless you, Sr 5 PX! 
Je. I thank 28 good woman—you Seem ail, 
X 


E 8 $ -T-.-4 


an: 8 
* , 
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Wil. Very ill! e 
Few ¶ Feeling . bis pocket, 1 5 out a puries EH 
gives her money.) My purse is not very heavy !- 1 3 7 
have but e but that little I'll share with you. | „ 
„ Nainro? Sans A. 1. Sc, N. 


Ll 2 4 
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LA PEROUSE AND ADELAIDE. 


Ad: . Did none of the crew except your excape? | 

La, Þ. Not one 

Ade: The only one gaved!- = But not t the only inhabitant 
of this coast a female— : 

La. P. Ha! thou hast seen her harmony 
| Ade. She called thee her friend! 

La. P. She was my preserver. 

, Ade. And what art thou to her?  _ „ 
La. P. All that gratitude can make me thi . 
and then jadge—wreeked was our vessel on yonder rock, 
whose base is washed by foaming billows!—the crew. 

|  perished during the dreadful storm, while I, combating 

its fury, endeavoured to save myself by swimming; 0 
struggled for the neighbouring shore, but the tempest's 
rage baffling all my efforts, I thought on thee, my wife 
my children and commended myself to Heaven! | 
On my recovery I found myself extended on the turf, _ + 
and this female savage kneeling by my side, Who, when 5 
e my eyes, gave a wild Scream. of Jo ̈1f 


bal 


— 


—— — 
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BY 
| 
| 
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bj 


not leave me!- 
appointed 1 Need from the shore in their canoe ; 
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(Adi. Then che saved thee from the storm? 

ö Ves —thrice she plünged into the sea, while 
the raging waves as oft drove her back again on the rugged 
Shore; but in dehance of threatening death, in defiance 


of the angry deep, surrounding rocks and contending | 


elements, she, with heroic fortitude and native strength, 
made her fourth essay, and MR: me r by the hair, pre- 


served me from a watery grave!———Uninhabited is 
this place, save when, from yon cluster of islands, the 
savages come here to fich; my protectress was then 


here with her relations; I should have fallen a prey to 
them had it not been for her further humanity; she 
made me a bed beneath a shade of cocoa - trees; she 


twined the branches round it for a covering ! here I en-. 
joyed a comfortable repose, but was awoke ere midnight 


by my kind deliverer, and instantly enjoined to follow 


ber! having led me through a thick forest to the sea- 

shore, she conducted me into a cave within a rock; 
here she embraced me with triumphant joy; proud of 
having a second time preserved my life It seems 


her relations had determined on my death, while they 


supposed her asleep, but she, overhearing their design, 
took advantage of the night, and thus clandestinely pre- 
served me from their malice! .......: The enraged 


savages sought us in the morning, the very woods re- 
sounded with their cries and mengces; the father, on 
the summit of a rock, most piteously implored his 
daughter to retum Se heard, she wept but would 
In vain having sought us, her dis- 


1 80 
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wen did obe leave the cave, then ed . the 
wood, Shedding, tears, but uttering: no complaints; ; When : 
the canoe” disappeared, she cast a piteous look upon me,, 
renewed her embraces with encreased ardour, and ex- 
claimed — 4 I have no father no brother now—all—alF 
have forsaken me—then do not thou!“ Since that my 
life has been. repeatedly preserved by her—1 should 
have perished with hunger had she not instructed me 
in fishing and fowling, had she not taught me to dis- 
tinguish the wholesome from poisonous herbs! These 
clothes of skins and feathers she manufactured, and it 
is she Who has thus adorned my dwelling: with shell 
and stones! „„ Peroute, A. 1. Sc. 6. 


4 i = * "hy. 5 *S 
” , ** 
RS 7 + : To 3 N Lot. 45 


8 , - = 
BUMANITE AND nn co 7 
„ ere | 
„ eiten AND en, 
. Brother, are you aware of: the infamous: trade — 
you are carrying on? . e ; 
7obr, Eh—how? W Oar 
Wil. There's not a worte in your house that, I nw 
rligh; ns ray 4 Pr e ons ae 
Fohn, I am very Sorry to es tot ö;õ prom 5 ; 
Mil. Nor can I sleep comfortably i in N 1 
John. Well, I sleep very comfortably ! ; 
Wil. What, are you never awoke by the hack 
ol the poor slaves, when Hogged at. . wy Mew 8 
of 65 overieer ? 5 E | 
„ 1 9 95 
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Jobs. Oh, no—1 am quite used to it! . 

Mil. Good Heaven Can it be in the nature of 
man to reconcile himself thus easily, and become 3 
devoid of even common e | 


„%%% 0a The N 3 A. 2. Sc. 1, 


orte, PIZARRO) selbiex, . 


80 See, General, a child 5 1 

Pix. What care I Why abe me 5 the brat? . 
Sol. We found it in yon forest, near the camp. 
Pix. Give it a grave then in the first pit you meet. 
Rol. 'Ha!—— Good Heaven It is . 5 child! 


15 Pix. What? 


Rol. Here, good Sites it ton eee ; 


: - Pix. Stop, most humane Peruvian! Alonzo's child !— 


Thank Heaven! Welcome thou little one; I'll Hop thee 
as hostage for a father's treache x. 7 
Kol. How,---can the valiant Pizarro age war FUR 
2 child? : | 

Pix. T hou art a e to. thts lara; "Alonzo | 
- Has been. in my debt for some time past---wete I now 
to plunge my dagger in the child's heart, the account | 
. us would be settled, I gract---but no more than 
sttled--- Alonzo would have yo no more than what was 


barely due“?“?ꝛ „ 
Rol. Yes--thou ne e- am a ausge to this 15 


business! . | „ 


— 


— 


1 
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Piz. Imagine now this pretty puppet's head on the 


point of a spear !...Imagine the i impetuous Alonzo rush 15 


ing on with a brandished sword to attack Pizarro, like 
a raging. torrent, sweeping all before it---nothing can 
stop the hero's bold career, except an infant's bleeding 


head !-... Ha! See then how he stops, shrinks, and be- 


comes motionless---see how he drops his sword andffixes 


bis strained eyes on the ghastly trophy, while drops of 
infant blood are gradually trickling down che e | 


spear !--. Ha! 1 Ha Ha! 


Rol, Man! art thou indeed. 9 man ar-Art thou 2 


Ne 


human . + Lis Tus, 
Pix. Then when he returns to Ts anxious mother 


when she throws her snowy arms round his neck, and : 


with her treses wipes the gory drops- from his brow; 
what will he say to her ?— 


child! 


Rol. See, Pizarro, the infant miles Thou canst I”, 


not murder smiling innocence ? . 
Pix. Who could not wring a pigeon's raids! 5 


Nel. What ransom wilt thou have---I'll give thee his . 


weight ten times in silver! . 


Pix. Apply the Weir to a statue, and let i it bs Roe 8 


on his tomb! 18 ; 

Rol. Pizarro---thou c owest 998 life to wege me in 
return the life of this F 

Piz. Wouldst thou humble Pizarro by taking a child's 
life in exchange ?-.-No! ---No!---No! „ 

Rol. Send home the child, and let Rolla be 2575 2 
privoner, ** 5 


Stay, my dear Cora, tis 
not the blood of a toe thou wipest. it 18 che blood . BY on 


— q — — — 


— 
— —— 
— — 


— — —— —— 
ä > — 
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Pix. Thy liberty i is  graned-—thou art free---the child 
is my prisoner. : 

Rol. Oh man-- man 1 Sie nature cannot 20 have 
abandoned thee, but some grains of humanity must be 
ound in thy composition See Rolla at thy feet! [nee]. 
ing] Rolla---who saved thy life!---Rolla who never be. 
fore: kneeled or bowed to man!- Rola. - who is now 
_ thy Slave---thy slave for every if thou wilt restore che 
child! 8 >: 

Pix. The child chall remain vi me! | 

Rol. Hear me, Pizarro! ! 

Pix. There is but one alternative, chose which hon 
_  wilt---either conduct me through the gates of Quito, or 
„ dagger drink this infant's blood ti 
Rol. Riting suddenty) Well, then---the child shall re- 


5 main with me natebing the child from the roldj ter J=-- 


this sword was given me for a good purpose---whoever 
Re»: L Ravehes out with the chill. | 
| Death of Ralle, 45. Se. . 


3 „ SS by Fe os 
- " * 


* 


>, 


- : HUMILITY. | 


| ADELAIDE 10 CYRILLUS- 


Mw are neee it may seem ostentation, 
that L should bring water from a well, when T have so 


many servants at my call, and when an industrious wife 
might otherwise be employed---bur hear my reasons, 
re verend * birth is no secret to Yoo Fr ig 


IV 


| THE BEAUTIES OF rerzzzukl. 20 
years this very day are past since 1 went down wit 


E pitcher to yon well; my tears added to the i 


for at that time, you may remember, the vandals he 
robbed me of all the support of my youth · my dear 
father I was seen by Sir Theobald, Who low d 
me, and made me the happiest of women l. - Then shall E 
not remember and celebrate this day? Ves, while I live 


these pitchers shall have à place among my bridal or- 


naments; and as soon as my morning de votions are ye” 


to Heaven, I will not fail on this day to visit that well; 


reason prompts me it is necessary, to remind me of 
my late obscurity love tells me it is just, to remem- 
ber the first words the dee my dear 
Adelaide oh W. treat 


Theobald. 1. Se. 24 
a 8 — 5 : 55 3 N ex5 et 
. Aen. . 


MOTHER, GRANDMOTHER» ann Nax RT. 


Har. Mother, is not it time for breakfast now 5 
No. By-and-by, my dear. | 
Har. But indeed I m very hungry! 
Mo. Well, well wait till Jane returns. „5 
Grand. Poor child! has he had no breakfast yet 1 * 7 
Good Heaven! one would suppose ae was not. a | mongrel. - 
vi bread in the house! 5 | "7 FS 
Mo. Heigho!' r 
Grand: Come has, „ you yer den, 
Har. Yes, indeed J am, grandmother. 
| K 6. 


— 


2 P31 — * — - Coy” — 
E22 RNs — — —— "ones 
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Ora; Had you nothing to eat this morning 2 
Har. No not a bit! 


Grand. Oh, poor fellow ! you should have cath some | 
of your bread and butter last e 3 1 
Har. But I had none last night! 
Grand. None! Oh, good e {52 
0 eruel parents give you any thing to eat? 
_ ＋ ved had not any thing for eee bh 
' * * 2 * SV - +S-. OS 
"Grad Go; child, and ask your mother for a roll, : 
Har. Dear mother, give me a roll! © = 
Mo. Presently when Jane returns. 
Grand. But Why must he wait for Jane ? Robert 
never waited when he was of his age—though he would 
ofien teaze and take me away from my e ladies 


Would not 


now are too fine to be good mothers; 


Mo. Oh, madam, you wrong me—it i is very unfortu- 


nate, but there is not a roll at present in the house. 
) #0 6/02 © 
. „2 „% # „„ „ „ 
2 e ee, 


* 


MOTHER, GRANDMOTHER, HARRY), AND, JANE. 


| Har. Here, mother—here i is „ Shall T have 
a roll? „ - 


1 Apart 4 wwe, could you ou any 


money ? 


- 


Jane. No, wi. ma Thos dens at five es 


= with these-pair anos and they offered me _—_ 8 
crown: 


8 
4 


Harry ? - 
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Me. Half.a-crown abe tende cost that! 5 
| Jane, $0 1 5aid bot ches unteeling people. take | 


advantage of misery, hu grow rich on distres ! 5 
Mo. Distress, indeed run then, Jane, get the balf. 


| a- crown buy tea for the old lady, a roll for the poor 
boy Heaven must provide our eee en e px 
are sor wih ekingng 8 | 


Har. Jane, are there no roll? 
Fane. You shall come, Harry, and choose chem your- 


elf at the baker's bop! 1 
8 8 * * * * 
Og re i ger 
5 ; + * 1 4 
: i f Dh ; : : 
Fs FATHER AND HARRY. | 3 
Har. Here, e As save +: this. roll for n es , 
I have eaten enough. Es " 


F.. et me een eaten e you : 
say: you are sure you have eaten enough? 
Har, Yes, indeed, papa—quite enough---{While. the 


boy is playing, the father looks at the roll eee 1 


going to eat it. and stops euddenty 7” : 
Fa. When do Foun Wink . shall been en. 
Har. Oh! very soon, * FRED — 5 
Fa. Very soon ! / 88 the. roll on the TOTS /—When 
will dinner be ready? e, 


T= 


Har. In an hour's time! 


Fa. Then you'll not want 1 an befor dinner? 25 
Eh? / _— at the roll.) | 2 


* 
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— . — 
* % > 


5 


Haw, Oh no!-/father takes the roll, . going 20 eat 
1710 But then I get so little at dinner. time! 1 
Fa. Little! Frefrains from eating. 


Har. Mother, to be sure, gives me some off her 8 
_ Wate but then she has never much on it herself. 


Fa. Then keep your roll, and take care of it yourself— 


Har. And there's poor old Phylax, the dog he got a 
ceruel beating, father, for-veating a hows > mnt in the 
landlord's kitchen ——— 


Fa.. Phylax ? ? You mixtake, bay, he is not able to 
orawl. 
Har. Then he must 156 been very 1 Papa for 


he did crawl down the staircase! 


Fa. Poor creature ! he: 3 me once 8 à robber! 


I chen vow'd I would keep him and feed him carefully till: 
His death go my good Harry---and give him the roll. 


Sts 3 1 5 -here, Phylax! Phylax !. 


WILHELMINA), ny Pk 


Oh, gracious Heaven! thou who hast kirherto kept m me 
flom despair, accept my hearty thanks! Ah! that it 


was thy will that I could work again — that I Was reco- 


vered from this severe illness! Heigbo! did Frede - 


rick know his mother was hungry? Ah! is he still alive, 
or has he returned to his parent earth? Heaven e 5 


I drag on life for the sake of again beholding him! 
Oh __ 5educer of my e 8 author of. all m 


\ 


p ee 5 1. Sc. 2, 45 and 1 


hy > » 
* 


THE BEAUTIES OF KOTZEBUPT.. | 207 


5 Rao not curse thee for thy perfidy and falshood, 


but if thou canst be apa after it, Heaven grant thou 
mayest retain that prosperity]! Should chance lead thee 


here, and shouldst thou recognize the formerly gay and 


blooming Wilhelmina in these mean rags and CAare-worn: | 
form---What, what must be thy sensations? Alas! I am 
faint 1 OR eren that I had a morsel of bread? 


Natural Son. A. 1. 8 Is. 


: 2 


. * 1 


; A 
— * 4 


n 1 DETECTED... 


FYTERBORN AND: MRS. cRIN. . 
(Frank and Jobn listening. . 1 85 
2 0. Oli-the wicked Set! I will pray day and” 
night that the yengeance of heaven may overtake them! 
Eyter. J fear, good Mrs. Grim, your” prayers won't: 
avail much. , 


Mrs..G. Ah there was a time keys the prayers of 5 4 


righteous could command fire that would consume a host! 


——Ah! these were good times.. Come take a 
chair let us have some wine and cake e must strive 


to alleviate the sorrow of en, nnn e Th: 


nds Fit at table.) 
Eyter. e eee ate a pines 


| Charming) wine!—but. that the loss of this may be the 
loss of something else! Foolish Doctor Blum won't 


5p there delicious cake !==— No:—he'll be preach- 


— oy — os — — 
* 1 © 3 3 
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ing ai anche till he has e che two boole——thes 
it's all over with us no future perquisites! 5333 
Mr. G. Dear, good Sir ou frighten me out af o my 
life )——Whar sto be done 
Eyter. You must prevent, as d as ponible, al visits 
from a certain quarter. : 
Mrs. G. Indeed I do my ee ee aka 1 do! * . 
hut did not John Buller, in spite of my teeth, intro- 
duce that wench, tho? T had dismissed her with every mark 
of contempt? —Aye—and I dare say the young jade is 


till with the od fellow, rung" and telling her arne 1 
. 5 | 
| Eyter. What young « fate Boe i 
f Me. G. Why, Miss Bertram 
zy ter. Ouns! Is ohe here? . mh 5 A 
Me. G. Oh yes! —forsooth, _ wanted to wish her | f 
5 ante; joy on his birth-day. | Mn t 
Dyer. And did you! leave her alone wha hin? 2 0 
Mr. G. Alas! could 11 help it Did n not 1 wa 6 to ta 
be with you? | 
Hyter. Nay—but my dear Mrs. Grim, that was very G 
I; | zmprademly done the girl is very insinuating! + 
1 Mrs. G. PoO!— Sixteen years have established me 50 


here—1 bid defiance to all her arts . Do you think 1 
have coax'd and flatter'd the old fellow all this while for 
nothing: Do you think I have nursed him provided — 
him with nice soups— prepared his medicines—wrapt his ap 
. gouty legs up in flannel and listened to os A stories 10 
e h b NG )) | ou 

Frank, Oh the 50 1d hyper 13 5 „ ol 


a” 
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Eyler. Eh . not there; a voice I 


Mrs. G. Poo! Pool- we are quite „ is = 
Who dare enter Mrs. Grim's chamber with- 


my room- 
out her permission ?—There—look at yon iron chest 


there lies my comfort—there are savings for the hour 15 T7 
All those large bags at the 


distress!— Opening it }- 
bottom are full of silver, and here are two full of gold— 


Look—an't wed pretty little © Og "ly Puts two bac. py 


the table. 
Eyter. Yeo 1 very pretty Rette 3 feel a 


kind of of sympathetic affeetion Admiring them., 


Men. G. Well, my dear Mr. Eyterborn, all this I have 


recerved for our intended wedding. But what signifies 
this ?—T might have had a great deal more but in hopes 
of future profit, I have been rather moderate in my perqui- _ 
Sites, Ves, I haye declined some little advantages which I 


thought might tend to a discovery.—TI act cautiously, in 


order to keep the good character 1 have fortunately ob. 1 


tained.— Come, one glass more 


Grim. 


Mre. Grim: Ab! I chal begin to live hen I am in 


your arm! 7 


yter. My dear Mrs. 8 the ee PE 


Mrs. Grim, Aye, you must draw up t the-will—and you 
had better propose a legacy for the niece—it will have the 
appearance of humahity. Then to-morrow, I'll contrive 


to send John Buller out of the way; and then, after his 


oven fashion, I'll dress up a nice dish of Generosity for the 7 
3 old fellow, with a Poona Sauce of Tears. til he at lat . 


Hter. . ** . Je 18 uy. prudent Mr, = 
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determines to send for you—then- we Il strike the iron 


while it's hot — and as it's the last iron we may have in 


the fire, we must take care to do' it speedily and warily. 
Frau. Oh; on damn'd hypocrites! you pair of vipers ! 
ing G. Oh Lord what do Fhear? the old Captain's 


voice- 


table —— Oh! T shalt faint Oh! 


Eyter. Ouns ! I must run bat I'll not x spend my time 


for nothing with this old fool—{T akes up the bag) 
S'death! they are on the stairs What shall I do —— 
Eh! now they are in the hall. e mee into the 
bed, and Fraws the curtains or himself, ) © 

| Frank (appearing). You crew of pirates!—There; 
see the Jezebel—see where she lies! —Ouns! she must 


| = not die, or the gallows will be robbed of its due | 


; Eh! where the devil is her messmate? 


Jour. It's impossible he could e ho! 


| ? 1 s ashoe - where there's a shoe there's generally a foot; 


and where there's a foot, there's generally a body drag 
- ging Eyterborn aut by the ge) — Your servant, . 
Mr. Attorney. Bs 

Hier. Vour servant, Sir. 
Fran. Oh my honest friend, how aid you get into the 
chaste widowed sheets 

Eyter. I—I—was very n ih Grim per⸗ 
suaded me to drink a Slass of FE wine —1 2 8900 it has 
quite overcome me ++ 

Jobn. So, in your drowsy fit, you laid kold of this bags. 
Eh?—/ ay ales the bag. out of his 8 4 THY 


—he has been listening we are discovered—Satan 
is in the room! —— My Eoin s on the 


ey 


* 
7 


EA 
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Eyte ro, Sir, what do you r mean: . 1 am an honest man 
erety one knows that, Sir! ; 
Frank. Sir, J know you are a ne e Out of 


ny house! and thank 9 5 gouty 185 that I Wo: t kick 


vou. 
Hter. Rogue th ba ha! very. ber say 
what you will, no one will believe you. We honour che 
rich because they are rich, and ne ver enquire how e be- 
came so and thus it is with professed honest men 
$ mum don t speak Mrs. Grim lias cheated you, 1 | 

[ have cheated Mrs. Grim! An old bachelor like FO 
and an old maid like: het ene nochette n, f 
Keconciliatian, A Se Se. +, 


| denen, e 


GOVERNOR. ro ATHANASIA, | 


A father vo curse pureue thee across the sea |—Moyst hos | 
ber it in the tremendous storm — Mayst thou hear it in the 
embraces of thy paramour!—May it strike thee with terror 
when the fork'd lightning flaches, and bring to remembrance 
i father's grave, when the sun shines forth! May this 
my curse, pierce thy ears when the loud thunder rolls; and 
may every gentle murmur of the zephyrs bring to-imagi. 
nation a father's dying groan!Mayst thou be forsaken at 
thy last moment, as thou forsakest thy father! May his 
angry” spectre be continually floating before thy distracted: - 
brain A shouldst thou bring forth children, may end 


id * 


1 
% 
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Inheritance be'a grandsire's curse, and their ingrattule to 


thee, their ers ha, REES? — 
15 - Count nen, A. . de. 55 
. INDIGNATION, .. 7 


Wi LHELMINA addresting the Abs: 
Yes, I am the unfortunate, the seduced Wilhelmina— 


ad I suppose the man who is now se seemingly interested 


in my fate, is the Baron Wildenhain — he who has been the 


author of my ruin he who has been the murderer of my 


father he, who for twenty years has abandoned me and 
his son left us forlorn and indigent and now sends 2 
-: paltry purse of gold, by way of compensation! —1 can. 
not tell, Sir, whether reproach or consolation be the cause 


ol this your visitor whether to facilitate my departure 


hence, that my presence here may not be a thorn in the 


way of this voluptuary——but one request I must earnestly | 


make, that you will return this purse to the base seducer— 


that you will tell him, Wilhelwina's virtue was not to be 


- bartered for gold—that gold cannot atone for the loss of 
| rranquillity, nor avert the curse of an aged parent — Add 
too, that though in rags, she is still too proud in spirit to 

accept presents from her betrayer. —— No. love is lost on 
either side—as. my affection has been spurn'd,, s0 do 1 
- Spurn. his purse—as he has trampled me under foot, so do I 
trample under foot his purse, throws it down and treads 
en it. But I shall not disturb 58 tranquillity—let him 


«til enjoy | his wonted mirch and. eee aballbe | 


fr 


4A 
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no ichen 1 will quit the place whenever 
recover strength a place where the name of Baron Wil. 
denhain and the tomb of my father are a continual reproach 
to me!. Tell him I did not know of his return from 
F ranconia—T did not know that he was here—be sure tell 
him this, or he may think I come to seek him !——Oh no! 
no! he must not think that!. . . there is no more to 
add What more can he who has sent you; Sir, require? 
Yes——one thing further he may perhaps recollect, that 
once, on his knees, invoking Heaven to witness—he pro- 
mised to marry me, and pledged his honour to fulfil the 
promise but assure him, he need not be uneasy on that 
account —his vow and promise I have banish'd long ago 
from my thoughts MNatural Son, A. 5. Sc. 3. 


* 7 — 


e e 5 


MAXWELL AND ARABELLA, | 


Max. Alas, I have tried every means; all "this 1 morn- = 


ing have I been running fram house to house to obtain, 
if possible, a situation on any terms, but cold discourage- | 
ment attended all my applications no ohe wanted my 


services Oh, Heavens, when I was in happy circum- 
 8tances, I would give any industrious person in distress 
even a newspaper to copy, rather than dismiss him 


without hope, and deprive him of the Eel 25 
earning a little aver. „ | 


«. ; ; | 85 4 I 


- 
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Are. Well well what „ not aeg to 
morrow maß! 
Max. I boast of tris aqualilitarions;" to write, ka n 
; reed and be an Bonet man——that's all! | 
| | 14 „„ c e A. 1. Sc. 3 


* 


3 = — . 

5 « « 

, 5 1 1 ; 
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 MORLAND A een AND. 


— * Nr 


Mor. Here, take this ber 
All. The style is too ee e should har 
ben more cold and indignant but no matter hit 
your letter wants the messenger shall supply. £ 
Mor. But stay, Allbrand——we may be deceived 
= if she be innocent, mm will not Survive the receipt 0 
that letter. 9 88 as 
All. Innocent! | 
Mir. Alas !- 
_ ocular demonstration?— 
saw her, 
All. And 1 t00—nay, I both saw and heard the 
: prince! 
Mor. But might ent not be some e n 
Senses often err; instances have happened —— 
TY All. I was a cool Spectator —— 
Mlor. Ah, but you might have been deceived, thro 
| the darkness of the . 
All. The moon shent bright —— 


— 


of am a bel: a ak; had we not bot 
Eh 5 7 onh 


of ar 
ridic 


N 
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to Mor. 'F hat's true Oh, e in vain to chink 
of an accident. , „ 
eer All. To:suppose an 9 accident i is alone! 
Mor. Yes—very—very. ridiculous away then with 
the letter—yet R certainly i is 
Re! 
All. ee e 
Mor. Vet hold the prince Irs; 1 4 by 
chance! No- no ,hat could Emilia. then want? 
To whom was she going? — h, she is fake——all 
union between us is dissolygd—take the letter, begone— 
paint the agitation of my heart, give her my everlast- 
ing curse ! Yet—no!——Oh, no! no! no!—Allbrand + 
kf come back, return the letter, she is pregnant! | 
All. Morland, you astonish me; friendship however 
1 commands that I should act for the man who is evidently 
of incapable of acting for himself; is it not palpable 
that this connection between the Prince and Emilia has 
been for these four years do you then imagine se 
o would have forsaken the father of that child ? : 
n Mor. Ha! horrible suggestion! | —_ 
| All. And will my friend submit to be the supposed father 8 fl 
the of another's brat? —— Will boa submit to be the butt of 
| ridicule and laughter? N 
ou Mer. Revenge! Revenge! 
All. No Contempt! 


- a. 
* 


- 


1 


The 3 1 injred, | 


will despise Revenge is left to conscience! ; 
lll or. Conscience DIA 77 41 she who. 80 » lon den. 8 
bled love and virtue have a conscience? | 3 
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All. Be the shell ever 80 o thick; the worm of remote 
will gnaw its way? 
Nor. Ah!. When that 5 b shall come 
| when the voluptuous couch shall be exchanged for a death- 
bed——when the fair culprit Shall seek repose, in vain, on 
the softest pillow of down — when all the chamber win. 
. dows shall be closed, to exclude every ray of light from 
her languid eyes——when her taste shall become insensible 
to all che delicious wines in the Prince's cellar— when 
the burning fever in her veins shall baffle all the power of 
cooling medicine when her faint dying- groans shall 


© Not reach the ears of her slumbering nurse, who shall enjoy 


repose while the racked patient shall be awake with horror 
| —— then shall my shade while the midnight lamp im- 

perfectly burns draw aside the curtain —grin with a 

ghastly smile nod! menace e gate he- 

| e her the eee... bh 

„ . Pere of Cling, A 4. Se " 


— 


Jov. 


ER Aen 10 EMMA, "I 


| On Emma! Emma! what dost thou make of me; 1 
; Why, I could fall on my knees to thee, but that thou art 
that little rogue, whom some time ago I have so often dan- 
dled on my knees well here I am—would speak 
T but I can't—that girl robs me of utterance. That 
girl who was no taller than a rose- bush eight years ago, 


w * — 


teryie 
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ind now that girl is to he my wife my dear 8 

Aye, laugh away, friends—T'll join you Haz ha, afk 

I can laugh too laugh heartily, boys, while enry may 

lurk in the forced smiles of others. — Aye, rivals, I defy _ 

you!—She is mine! 80 no I shall return to my native 15 5 

country, and the Alps shall reverberate my shouts of joy ? 

| never felt sueh pleasure before. Come, my good girl, 

we'll purchase a farm—an Alpine cot, where the. a 

un shall shine upon us where health shall be presers 

by aromatic roots here the wild roses shall endeavour to fo 

rival thy blooming cheeks! There we shall join the ho: 
5 nest rusties, owing the ground, and singing in sportive 5 7M 
e oy, Hop eye: SEG: ro his 1 
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| measure- : 
. LIE it's 3 : 8 s 5 | + 8 fo : - 8 : | | 
. | . 7 3 0 n : i 3 # ; 5g 4 . bY 3 1 has £ 1 5 ; ; 1 | . 


. 10 10 en. Tr ee 

How am 1 unfortunate ?— Does not the eee 

| zun, which smiles on you, elle eden, upon me Am 1 
/ not restored to health Trust me, Sir, the most joyful 
being upon earth must be that man, who, recovered 7 | 
the anguish of siekness, e yu GOING, and, Jes WY 

in, into the on air. e 1 . | 
1 : lid and bie *r 45 
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5 N c AND watwyn, 
4 Goltorgus' Was wy ho 
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hall be happy. 
5 Max. Oh! T 1 th to say 5 
Mal. Then accompany me to eee 
Max. Nor nol— we eee her——I mae give my 


5 " 


beat vents T4 | | 
Hal. You seem extremely gita -Whie eric 
ee vou 1 : 

Murx. This morning you were 10 kinda 6 ene, 
assistance. | 


- Wat, And trust aw, Maxwell; I was nech of offered, 
Max. You sent me soon after, a kind donations 
Mal. You are deceived—— Ce We | 
Max. No, .no!—— The letter is your ee 
and the words are engraved upon my heart! They declare 
the excellence of that man, who ought to hate me for having 
robbed him of the birth- right of his love! Ss 
mal. J could not hate the man who can love Arabella! 
Mar. Oh, Sir, the extreme delicacy of your behaviour 
1 affects me - your matchless kindness overpower 
me! But 1 have never been accustomed to it—1 cannot 
; of favours —— you must take your donation back. 
' Wal. If Maxwell thinks the img good, why cles 
1 disdain the act — 
D Sir, I will disclose my whole henet to you with- 
out hesitation, ——I confess that it is a proud disdain—a 
self-tormenting punctilio !—still they are the feelings of a 
man, and 1 will not endeavour to subdue them You 
are, of all mankind, the last whose favours I eee 
Hal. Tm is untccoontalle aha „„ 


WAL If it can 1" be- Lee 0 . toyon, I 


7 
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Maxi" Can a man of your cri call i it caprice ?— 


Caprice! that I should shrink with horror from accepting 


assistance from one whom my Arabella loves That 
assistance, in her eyes, would acquire more admiration 
than' I could patiently, endure Could 1 behold, 
without secret shame without encountering a conscious 
look that would say the kindness of à former lover 
no supports us! Could T chink.—or suffer her to think, 


5 while We are eating we are indebted for this meal to 


him whs, was once Mo rival; that, but for his generosity, | 
No, no! I should gen you, 


| Walwyny eee Yo nd 


— 


. us I will accept of interest if you insist upon it. 


Wal, For shame! —— Be these ideas banighed 8031 | 
your breazey: — Your imagination has suffered thro” Eg 
calamity: What are a thousand pounds to me? 5 
Besides, I only lend it to you. Sute a Gentleman af your _ 
application! and worth must s00n'surmount all difficulties; - 
and will be able to diseharge this debt at a future _ „ 


* 
a 


Mar. Shall I not till be indebted to you for su mount. 
ing these difficulties ? —— Ts 

Wal. And will you rather that your Ely adult + 
all the pangs of e than e mo « panetitions_ 
notions? - | 5 

Max. No, S600 rn not . this indi. |: 
gene! speak on my own' account 3 your proffered * 
kindness I will not accept e — it is not een 


| you iis.” e Ng TS 1 7 


2 Hea me Lo A EE at 
Fug to ae 


. © * + 
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i : 15 . 
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} | ; Fu | Try. * 417 28 or KOTZE 8 UE. 15 
{ _ Wal, S W E33 „„ 1 2 ; 
Max. Do "Es still love Arablls? ko „„ 
|. 9 A with exmdccirand ee conjure you; 


Ws n by your faith in the C Omnipresent and Omniseient! 
| 5 who knows our most inmost thoughts, and all our motions 
| 5 answer me truly Do you still love Arabella? 

VWul. Good Heaven hat do ou wy; Maxwell — 


| these strong emotions e IE f 101 
Max. Oh Walwyn! Walwyn! he * 8 1 
5 upon me your money, yet will not give a trifling answer to ” 
| relieve my. despair! Oh! aa} this e ] 
ö eee which you see! „5 I 
| - Wal: Tho' I cannot comprehe! a . 3 aces  - 
| : 5 a question can afford relief yet since 50 earnestly impor- = 
5 95 | "yet I am so conscious of the purity of my feelings, that L 
i 1 will not hesitate to say I do love Arabella still! Mg YN 
| TP WE Max. But is that love only a melancholy recollection— 
| . of it as fresh as the cherished dream of yesterday? 
Do the colours of the Oe fade—or : are Hee as _ 


and strong as . 
mal. One, Who like me, fins 3 5 cg 
| yeats to avoid all intercourse with the object of his Jove!— 
2 One, Who like me, has never preʒumed to violate the con- 
jugal rights of a husband, or insb the virtue of à wife — 
et. think, not seruple honestly to say that «till [ 
„ love the lady as much as when I sought her hand.. 1 
3 a : + Now, Mr. Maxwell, you are answered though still 
5 eannot conceive the motive of enquiry. 5 44 
Þ : VEE aft | or N W 
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1 i 1 üb No nd! is the dechive” 5 
women Sa Walwyn, will you be a son to my old 
mother =a father to my.boy—and: a husband to my wife 

Mal. What do you aim at — Recover your Scattered, | 
enses !—You mean not, I hope, to commit self- murder? 

Mar. No, no — Hunger and despair offer death al- 
ready l am in my perfect senses, Walwyn—T know what | 
I am saying—1 have been these three days in vain endea- 
vouring to earn a maintenance for my family—T must 
either zee them petish, or beg, or go on the highway. 

Now I have met a person who will accept of my services; 38 
Lam willing to op to Indlia. bis i is a e ſs for | 
myself. | : 


al. Aud you are willing? 2 s W Pcs . 
Mar. Ves, I will go. —I my wiſe my child, my mo- 7 | | 
ther, can find in Walwyn "that friend and Protector Which N if 
Maxwell can'no longer TIT wil 8 1 in ara. I. 
Lean End a brother? t: 3 1 i. 


— 


x lt with oh anon; chal. if 


| ace 3 FOES ES 7 £5 
>» ES * * * * * * * — 5 2 ogy: 


Pat NE Se” in 3 do not call that 8 — 9 
Jam irresistibly impelled to give you. But if a gratuity is 9 
still disagreeable—if you will not accept of my assistance, 
let me apply to my friends I will insure you opportunities : 
of earning a comfortable livelihood for your. ap 
then there will beno obligation but your own industry; and ö 
the greater your exertions the better. —Is not 1 , 
able to your own Wy of ET. 1 . 


1 
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Max. Well, do what you ct will accept of ch most 
Four 61 will endure. it—— but should your kind endea- 


_ busband to Arabella. — Promise me this, 
5 * * * * „ „„ VVV | 
II. Go to Arabell-, and communicate to bet + you 
intention. J ͤ ĩ ᷣè V e 
Max. Then you promise 1 


* 
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KINDNESS AND MALIGNITY CONTRASTED, 


BENYOWSEL, rare, eviriv, 
5 BATURIN, Ke. 


let Heaven be our N agg forth, thy. conscience 
be unsullied. | | 
Benny. Give me a sword | | 
Cru. No—it shall not be- by" life + to us is precious 
| —tis a malignant spirit urges on this man, 


/ 


vours fail, then let me follow the will of fate, and be a 


- humble situation you can procure. This victory shall be 


Wal. OC eee, A. 2: Se. TY 


„ 


h Thou bold-Fie'd villain, wilt thou dear PRE : 
et 'ake a sword challenge thee to single combat; 


S. ep. Your hero - is a hero but in words. „ 


5 Ee. Ha! give me a sword! 
 - 


i” Bak Hold! I can no longer keep A ee | 


is—a traitor! . bo. on . T_T St ou lock HEARTY in uy 
ace! ? | 


4 


2 
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ts: What woulda thou? 7 SY 5 I 


* % * 


I 2 —*5ðOẽ 
n 


ä TA EPA, 
F 


; 


- 


THT: DEAD ELLS, OF woraus. 9 


Bat. That blush demoriswittcr 


but his tongue is lent |——Wha 
tell thee what. Tondo. 


444 e e ee N 


Step. He lies Give him no eredit e 8 14 
Bat. He came to my dwelling in 1280 FL 
Step. Fool—I was intoxicated. | - ET 
Bat. There he ours d dur leadar ' . 

Step. Men curse —— Old women: say eren: 
Bat. And wrote a letter replete with treasn. 
Step. Didst thou read it? | CE ee 
Bar. Thoudidit tell me all: the contents! 3 5 
Sup. Foob I vas making dee. 
Bat. I was to take this letter You urdestruc 
tion, and the death of nn were therein 1 
mined? .. . On my tefusigg to deliver it, he ĩmpor- 
tuned — ihen menaced. At last, threw a piece of gold © 
upon the table, in order to close my lips He 
then made a e n 185 till now 1 n not en 


A 
* . 


W i 
41. agen -vihu. ——* Ä Lets us ae 
him. 


Beny. 8 let him be gts is 
and then hear his defence. (Stepanoff is bound, Oc.) 
411. The letter! - where is this letter? 
Bm. Stepanoff. . answer to the nents 5 
Step. 1 know nothing of a letter. N 
Be. Confess ——or tremble ! „ — e 
Step. Tremble before thee? Ws 2 
L # 


He is blood rages, | 
; would? st. thou! un 
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| | 25 All. Dipatch him quick! AP „CCC a 
: : 5 Bey. Hold let him be conducted with . to the 


x 2 Fw 5 = n . eg — Fr I» 
Faber Rhee tag err dan hes ES net Es OFT tg oe Et 


1 next room. (He is led ++ + Friends, be cau- 1 
e | tious—a murder i is soon committed not soon forgotten 
| : one rash moment may cost years of sorrow ! Though 
A Baturin's evidence be true, I Wogan e 18 | 
0 a | wanting to confirm it! SOIT | E- 
ES Bat. 1 swear to the e May this my ans | 
iN "by instantly paleied if there be falschood in the charge! Ber 
V [This i is not ee thou. read the | N 
i | letter? JT. Weigh Wo 912 1 75 „ | 
| Bat. No. ) W OE Oh 3 
© ow Bey. Then, friends, be 3 . fos of 
Als frequently a seed that brings forth a rich harvest i be it M 
| .. __ Sufficient to terrify this man—we wy ne wks: conſes- 0 
ion ompanied with repentance! : 8 
cn Generous e thy hl be his 2 thir 
8 ple yoo ril e cl 
. * ratisfied? - % 2. 9 5 W drin 
| A. All! 9 „% Ou nl I ha 
- Beny. Bring bither then A os of water. 7 Picker 7 deatl 
A is brought.) I guess the cause of Stepanoff's dis- thou 
e. and am alone his best physician. Conduct him Hear 
s tepanoff i 75 brought in. Stepanoff— approach — thee 
"Thaw art convicted of treason thou, who join d us ina 4. 
bdolemn oath, that he who „„ die. en Be 
1 no thy own sentence. e „ am t 
| Step. An enemy has decreed my 3 N 4 th. | me to 
1 15 Bey. Tis false; all our associates condemned 0 dee | parc 


Contess then, ö ra TO "Se 


1 


THE. Beau or ' x0TzBDUS, Xe 220 2 | 
Step. Nerer! ee | ! 
Beny. Thou hast but a hort t time to uu. —onte— : {7 
Step. Never! „ | ; . | 
Beny. Thou hatest _ 25 al EN 4a 2 5 | [q 
Step. Most fervently! FFF [1 
Beny. And what have 1 e to merit chat baer | | 
Step. Nothing. N 8 2, | 
Beny. Still thou dost hate me? 1 85 5 0 1 | 
Step. dPPPe e wh Te 

Bey. And thou wilt not conſes? 5, 75 ; pail 


Step. I will not. EE 
Beny. Then silence is conteaion—behal tha be: . 


of poĩson . Arink it. „ 
Step. Companions, is that mo command? | 8 
All. e., 8 . OR 


Step. - . - . . How the . thirst for rope ME 
think you that death is a horrible Spectre, or that I am 
such a child I would fain run away from it—No—1 wilt 
drink! == First I'll address your leader——Benyowski, | 
| I hate thee I despise thee It was thine, and not the”. 
death of these Fsought. - Thou dost right to remove me 15 - 
thou dost right to bind this hand—for, were it free, by 
Heaven the first - proof of its freedom o be to der 5 
J oo ITE 

All. Away with him! away * digit . 5 

Beny. Forbear, companions. What do you ERS. 1 
am the only offended person, and you have authorized 
me to be his judge Non . onbind map hand— 
| I pardon him ebe 

Step. Hold, Benyows 


2 - - o 
. — — o — — 2 
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gn 


3658——1 hate thee—we cannot live e rogrther—on of us 
must fall let it be Stepanoff! 


= 2 n a 22 23 E 
Conan bd Rad ere ret rien Roan ee 
= I A CE Ie 
% 
- 


| _ Beny. 1 say, unbind him.——Sir — 5 art b Step. 

4 Is unbound. Le 7 
1 Step. What free! Give me a 1 must d | 
| 8 patch the pardoner — He rruggits for « a word. P, | 
. Crus. Madman! 
| Beny. Stay, I must speak to 18 in in 1 | > 
58 Bim azide. =I know the worm, Stepanoff, that gnaws 1 
if thy heart; but here behold thi Ch: r s 
⁵S os ZN oo „„ |; 
li Step. Thy vile! 1 5 . | [ 
" Beny. I am married PO One. ih SSD b 
j Step. Married ! PT, „ | v 
i | 5 Beny. Aye, and am a father! | Ward '\ 
| 5 Step. A father | | 7 
ll. Ben. Nay, more —1 3 dest upon my vile! W t 
ii Step. Oh Heaven! _ 7 
. Beny. Now be Satisfied, I am no o rival cannot AC» ? m 
- cept Athanasia's hand. han OTB cr 
ak. Ob, Benyowski! 1 H 
e . cane ru, A. 4 Se. 1. ch 

IEVITY CENSURED. 8 


PHILIP To CHARLOTTE, 1 
Phi. The girls act imprudently if they do not HRP 
| even the appearance of levity ! Innocence is the most deli- 
erty of moans! The, very dust on a buncedy's 


> = — 2 < 
by » 
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wings is not 50 Kable Wee . reputation. It is not se- 
duetion only is the young lady's greatest enemy, but the 
vanity of those gay, volatile youths, who boast of every 
favourable Took, of every kind expression, and make their 
interpretations and stories according to their own wishes. 
Suppose this young Count {we are talking of) should make 
his brag over a full glass, of all these sweetmeats and nose 
gays he has given you. Suppose he should say to his right- 
hand friend Comrade, I have found a N girl in the 
suburb. We are already very gracious and so on.— 
The Bacchanalian immediately takes up his glass, and re- 
plies 6 Then/here' s her health, boy, damme, here's her 
health What can innocence then avail— 5 
what the consciousness of purity? Can you go to the 
Market - place, and there proclaim aloud to the people— 
Listen not to idle reports 1 am still a girl of vir- 
tue! ... This being impracticable, you must keep 5 
your name unknown; not to be mentioned even with * 
mendation—at least, not with too much; for oyer· praise 
creates envy, and envy is ever capable of raising gbjections. 
Happy the girl who is unknown to the world, for when 
she is going to be married, every one will enquir uire WhO 728 
is she ?—I'm not acquainted \ with her—I never heard ler 
name before! „„ Aecnciſiations A. 3. * 4 


— 


"LIBERALITY. | 
/ MR, AND MRS.” WELLING. 7 


Mr. V. It is with your approbation, I trust, that x. 
have ens an invitation to my poor relations — es 
e Al» oh 


— 


K. 
— — AERIALS 
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Mel. Ves; my most hearty. approbation. I am "EF 
a whthangoell, that it did not occur to me before! 
Mrs. NM. The good creatures seldom visit us; they are . 
_ on account of their indigent circumstances. 8 = / 
iel. Therefore we must give them double attention, | 
- that they may not include us among the number of those ET 
| 1 ain beings, who make a supereilious display of, their Ty 
' riches among their poor relatives, and render nt been 
id "A 1 en e * ER? en = 
5 8 te ant inks |; m 
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FOR "ev owyes; covernon, ATHANASIA. 


5 i 4 Wu 1 . 5 » 6 : 
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| Bf 

| | Fs se 

All. Dear father 1 t 
Sou. Well, Athanasia ? | F To 
Lede, Oh!—1 have found you at last! 
Gow. What does my child want? N 
Aba. Your consent l- ESPE 0g 
"Cov. Consent! to what? N FE ED . BY 
WE To Athanasia's bappiness! n | 

8 ov. And i is not her happiness my only win. Speak ! 
7 Bhs! Jam dear father —in lore: 5 

If Geb. 0 

Beny. (confused,) 4-43 must . A . | 

| 5 Stay, ee do not blush to ayow * be 

e J)) a as.” has 
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Gove Amazement | this i is $0 ada. 
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e * * * „* A CET 7 


father. )—Dear rt —your blessing— 7 
Gov. What, child is the Count your favourite ? 
Aba. Whom else could I be partial to ?. WR. | 


4. 


e + * 


MO, 
1 


Cs, % ; * 1 * os 
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"Gb But have you consider 3 
Atba. Ves, all I have IL his greatness—his 
Iness——T have consider'd my dear mother's last 
moments. — Need 1 repeat her dying words? Here, i in 


At her head you sat at her feet ! kneeled - you wept, 
and so did I———<sbe, poor departing. soul, utter'd a 


self, and pressing your hand, in. faultering accents Said 
Let Athanasia marry the man she loves! Here stands the 
man I love — this man, dear fade: let me marry ! „ 
Gov, Child, you astonish me 
Atha. Here, on this very spot, whew my poor mother 
breathed her last, we implore your blessing! 
dear Benyowski, you do not speak! ; 
Beny. What, can 1 sa 1 am 1061 am a bewil-⸗ 
dered!. Must not your. kind father suppose I have 
secretly advised this rash proceeding ? 3 
Atba. No; fathet, believe me, the Count 2 never en- 
couraged me to ask your consent never on the contrary, 


a? . 


has 1 N prudent, unfeelingly just — 
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Atha.* ( Seizing Benyouuski's s hand, and turning . to. ber ; 


„ 


this room — on this very spot —she breathed her e e I 


groan—stroggling, with death, once more she mais d her- 5 


he has tormented my love-sick heart with cool reason; . 


>} 
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ee en A. 3. Se. 7. 
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MR. AND „RS. WELLING, PAULINA, c. 
Ut Wil. Probably” this youth has made some impression on 
wit. your heart — 5 Paulina, TE; eyes. are on, the 
} ground: 1 

is, "EA father—T—1—I confess 1 think Levis 
. the orthiest man I ever met with! 5 

Mel. That is, in other words | : 
3 Pan. I can't explain myself by words—T frel—I feel 


| | 3 that if 1 might rd I Should love Wa Wh inereas. 

3 ing ardour! 5 t 
ö Wel. And how bas, py have you file abe. 

0 : tion? 

it Pau. It Seems——it seems, father, as. if 1 had been 

dom with it l 5 

| BY Well. Has be 8 beer e gain this e. 

Bon? 

| | 5 Pau. No, indeed, father. Fog know he 1 1 5 ex and | 5 

"0h diffdent? = | : = * 

= E Mr. . Therefore, the more LT of viming 


— 
455 


_ girl's heart. - | x 
Pau. Yes, mother. -Ualg bing. 5 N 1 
Mel. Is this affection. returned, do you think 5 | 
Pau. 8 40 think so. . 
Mrs. V. Perhaps, begayse you wichao. - - 5 
Pan. May be so. „ 
. far as Leap 6h the dente mot | 
that Lewis the We Nr 


AEST WS. 
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Pau. 


N ni 
Wel, 
Mrs. 
Wel. 
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And which shall you consent to? 7 timidly 8) | 


8 * „ n * 


WW. Lewis is a good- anten youth—— ; 
But he is poor. 


. And so were you, dear husband. 


He is a stranger 


Mrs, V. So were you, William, 
el. No—not to your father. 
Mrs. W. I am e with your origi to o this. 
very hour. x 

Pau. Oh! that I were to know Lene five. 3 
twenty Youu» as well as you know my father ! 


- 
3 
* 
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ROSA AND WELLING.. 


Roca, Father, if Lewis had not been already mad. 


| notwithstanding his . 
Wel. Certainly.” V . 


I were to love a man — ho is single but 1 
Mel. If honest and indus trious— 

Nota. (Eagerly,) Oh! indeed he is father. * 8 
Mel. Ha! whom do you mean, child?  ' . =”, 


father? 2 
Wil. Why chow e . 
Nota. Indeed I would have told you sooner, but 1 . 
fund es peak an eee e 


* 
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you would have consented to his e wien my mrs 


Rosa. And . 1 a Mbit | 


Rom. I eee 4826) not be v 
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Wel. What? 5 V»Tkiei 5 5 8 
Mors That that I love Mr. Retiberg ! „ 
Wel. So and how did) you find it out, Rosa? 3 
Kota. He asked me if I lov'd him 8 e 
Mel. And with your vsval anon oO 

< Roca. I referred him co my fathe er. 2 


. . * =H V 
Wel. Well, go child send — 3 
Nara. Dear father PS . 5 1 
Wel. Well, Rosa 15 
Rosa. Be kind, speak to himy dats 
Mel. Eh? methinks there is a tear in your ey— 
e A tear 5 love e e 
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3 1 Lonza AND. CARA, 


6 \# ; 
— Fg "08 | bo - - 7 F 
5 . 75 5 N 


: "Ys Again I have my Cora in my arms 5 

: Cora. Again do 1 embrace Alonzo! !- . 
Alon. Alas! tis now three tedious weeks | + 

Cora. Only 8 125 l 


$ | „ . 5 LS uh 
An Motnthato lovelb=;:: {30 8 
Cora, Years to my Weg bot ol and {ft 


Alon. I have been here, Sa ie cvilighe, await- 
yo with impatience the signal that might zummon me to 
another night of bliss with my dear Cora 

Dora. And I have been dremel abt ehen 
fig bor want of an A 5 0 e 
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Ali. But sorrow has not made thee il, 1 hope! 

Cora. Alas! 1 am ae il een ee wich ar 

Alonzo ! 4 145 
Alon. But ht hi! Com been 30 tong due; You | 

99 me an earlier meeting. N 
Cora. Promised I should not 88 prochieod 3 or T-. 

can only hope /- Hope so flatters love'in every fond wish, 

that it is looked upon as a certainty. It is not often my 

torn to perform the nightly: service of the Temple, but I 

thought to have supplied the place of a sister who was in- 

disposed. She recover'd, however, and thank 'd me for 
my polite offer. Alas l vexation succeeded the disap- 
pointment, and every aleepless night appeared most FRO 

ous 1— 

Alon. Repose has whoa to me anequal nber nn 
these trees I have received the morning dew, though the 
dew of the preceding evening had left my garments still 
moist, and my limbs were still numb'd with the midnight 
cold. There, under that palm-tree, I have stood succes- 

five nights gazing at your Temple, and whenever 42 

abadow presented itself from yon Fee 1 | 

fondly fancied it was my dear Cora! 

Cora. Thou gh shadows could not dive, hgh yet 
Alonzo's image was every where present. een 
deprived me of rest, and I ran here and there with eager 

expectation !—— Are Love's votaries always. thus impa- 

tient? Formerly *I was serene and submissive to fate, 

never regretting the disappointment of any trifling . 

| Never discomposed, though a shower deprived me of 4 
walk, or the wind had destroyed the flowers 1 Candi. 


2 
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myself but now, this calm disposition is gone —if a 
thread only break when I am at work, I become nnr Mt 
peevish, and sometimes tremble at myself! 


en yo 

dear Alonzo, does love improve or.diminish our worth? | 0 
Alon. True love is certainly an improvement! = FF 
Cora. I fear it, Alonzgr——mnine-iÞ,t1 nie love and ye 5 
h * not so nn IwWas.— | 
FOE e the Sens A. I "be 6. a 

5 „ 3 — e 5 0 + | des 
* ren, bervenrsrg . 


GOVERNOR AND "ATHA NASTA.. 


; | ( 
Atba. Lx neeling. + TR: him, dove father, for i 8 
| - Joye him still | >< 

4 
( 


Gov. Oh hi git . meat thee 

 words——diggrace not yourself and father! See 
you not my life and honour are in danger ?—or has he 
by some potent draught 50 infatuated my child, that 3 you 
father s life and honour are indifferent to her ?- | 
' Atha, No, no! I esteem them as much as my own ! 1 | 4 
Gow. This is a daughter's declaration, and such I ex· fnis 
pected. Come then, we must be expeditious danger 6 
/Ubreatens. Sit down, Athanasia, and write to the een! but 
-  -Atha. Write! what? #9 c 
N © _ Gew. He is the leader of this 5 us then "Mie 
1 secure him, and the rest will be useless en withow 1 
| their head. — Come, child write! 5 A if” & 
Aba. What, dear a 2 | | 


— — - 
— ag theme — . — — 
* . 


—— —„- 2 Nr. 
— — on nt 2 _ he 
. — — 


— 


—— — — 
r 


— 


; 
» 
— 


* 4 


4 


Aba. His death warrant! hogs ata Es 
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Gov. Were I to send my 3 he would immedi- 
ately suspect my design, and evade my vengeance. But 
you shall decoy him here——yes——deception for decep- 
tion 1 send Sim: an mate tender, affes- 
tionate note! e IA LE IL 

. Atha, e e 5 VV 

Gov. What! would you, Abena. 1 

4tha. Oh father I cannot- To the 

Gov. Undutiful girl 1—Shall hy weber 5 Hening b be 5 
destroyed by a father's curse? e 

Atha, Enough I am 8 N = 

Gov. Be compliant then—take a . 5 ; 3 ; 


Gov, Very probable—— PO FRETS N 5 
_ 4tha, Mine likewiset on 
* Gow. Irs ale anne to ne. ft OY . 

Atba. Well I am ready — 

Gov, Dear Count I wish to see you nets 
come this very night Theodora shall wait for 
you at the little gate delay not to come to your” 
Athanasia's arms! =». | 8 

Atha. | W N as her father are. There !—it's 
8 5 


* 


— 


ov. | 8 5 better. ]- "Tis os 1 12 15 
Hp it will do—there—zeal it—quickly —[ While be goes 
to call à messenger, Achanatia takes a red ribband from x 
Fer breast and inclaces it in the detter, having in a former. 1 
dene al the Count that she auould rend 15 a red rages” 
if. 5 —— any danger.] „„ 

5 © Count au, A. * Se. * 


Ret ur gr tg er An ns PEN 
3 Tn 22. 


. ama Gee 


—— ator * 
2 2 
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5 {a make atonement for his transgresions— 
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iK Ay; nich PIES Ty) e AND, COR A... 55 


"a P. Hast thou, 9885 broken Ty" vow 250 

: Cora. Thave — 

High P. And dost thou know this you? T 

Cora. He is my Weinen . N. 
ig Pa Alonzo, dost t thou know this woman 2 


- Alon, She is my wife romeo | 


Kare. ng are e guilty, and must ke. en. . 

JJ IL Soy 110 TO £28 Te 48 os 55 977 F 3 
"ans It u was I me Alonzo. ' 
Alon. It was I seduced Cora. 
Cora. Believe him not — he 8 abap, [Eagerh.) 
Alon. Do not wit mee ee Me 

be. b . St 2 8 e "i "LY 
Cora. I alone am „ e 
Alon. [interrupting ber.] Tis I dle kues r 
"Core: Fernen . He f is. inne b ee must 

be releas el TE 

Alan. Commiserate a woman's n and let 925 


+ 1 7 


aan, ; 


Cora. No, no it must not beit must not Ve — 
Ale before. Alonzo had Anis bed. 3275 | 

| Xaira, Silence Can we dive into e 2 anid 
\confucion Leet only one speak at a time 

Hub P. Cora, do thou begin Alonzo be silent. 

Cora. When first I beheld this youth in the Temple, [ 
e 2 art to 15885 bis b and contrived 


* 2 


— — 8 8 


* » 2 
2 


0 1 * 
7 < 4 * * * 
5 y 
- 8 
4 5 * 
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rarious- 5 rmeans to delay i in his presence. e 1 ap- 
proached him, 1 withdrew my veil; eee 15 
| wanton looks, to excite his e 4% Hong ets 
Alinzo (interrupting ber hartiſy ). Tis no such g- 
ber modest eyes were always fixed upon the ground! 
| Xaira, Peace * Tis A 758 W . to 
peak. „„ 9. 92 
Cora. Encouraged. by my a be * over he 
mins of our sacred walls, but was retiring without an inter- N 
view, repenting of his half. accomplished rashness. 1 . 
saw him at a distance 1 called made signs to him to 
stay, when it was my duty to fly — for by our laws I was 
forbidden to hold intercourse with him he was not for- 85 | 
bidden to hold intercourse: with me. He stood trembling 2] 5 0 
| and irresolute---with eager steps I approached: him ve. "In 1 
my arms round his neck, and pressed my lips to his. = 
Fain Wan he go---but I detained him — He N 5 
never to see me again, but I intreated his return. — He 
pointed out the danger of my situation- but 1 was deaf 
| to all admonition. Now, Reverend Wen ON 
am the seducer, let Cora only suffer! e eee 
Alon. Nature declares that Cora's self. aecusation 856 
7 false Modesty i is beauty s sister man relli his love MY 
woman only returns it. Priests, it was I, who seeing her | 
in the Temple, first cast lascivious eyes on Her. t was 11 
provoked the modest blush with wanton looks, and ba- 
nished soft repose! It was I, regardless both of Gods 
and men, elimbꝰd oder the Temple wall wind ämpiomm conß 1 5 
dence, and gave the sinful invitation. Was she privy 
to the sactilegious deed. — bid ade not start 1195 when 0 


3 
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first ans saw me ?—— Would she not have flown, had not 
fell prostrate at her feet, and held her garments But 
why need I urge all this ?———Jadges—you know the 
characteristics of mankind I must be the 6 — 
Alonzo then mnt only suffer | 
Cora. Oh! spare him—he is an 
berkke saved the Inca's life, > | 
Alon. Mob: am ene ng raves- <he knows not 
whit che gays! : 5 
Cora. Do I nerppebyer paid the bee gular: rei 
See his strong emotions of repentance, while I am'wholly 
: | unconcern'd.-——See how remorse bows him to the earth, 
' while Texult in sin! And now. in the presence of | 
the Gods. in the presence of my ' Judges—avow/and em. 
brace him as my husband. ¶ Eb racet him he endea- 
vours to break from ber.) There —see, he i is alarmed— 
* shuns * enen while wal 1 11 on? to Ny heart 
Abe. For Heaven 8 0 ora —1 ſe 5 | 
Cora. Hear him Ho he reproves, and endeavours 
to avoid mel. Thus has he always advised and thus, 
always eint admonition — have 1 enen, the i innocent 
e e VVV 
3/940 +60 4 e 
e Lead ber ee Pc % pf 
he Cora Farewel! . 
Cora. We soon shall meet again ee 
now with 4 nas we shall meet above with smiles. 
e 1 1 1 A bal 86; 8, 
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GOVERNOR): vin owarr, 11 Ax Asa. 


Gove Well, daughter, we must be grateful to the Count; 
Lshall leave the preceptor with his pupil. [I Exit. 


little credit to ber preceptor. 

Beny. Because she will very soon 5 him! 

Atba. You possess, I trust, a considerable share of 
patien ee? 5 

Bery. "A strange question chat to a dlavel 5 

Atha. Alas! that joy and grief should ever 8 In 
inseparably united While one flower fades away, the 


for it is our duty to administer balm to thy wounds! 


be our delight! 


my ears. 


Atha, Frigid and. wild Weed, our country 2 I 


Atba. ( Embarrassed J. The pupil, I fear, will do —_— 


next thrives in the remains of its neighbour !——Though 
bitter thy condition, Count, it now helps to sweetenour's--. 


Duty !-.-Oh, that is too cold an expression! — It aal 1 


who will cultivate your mind For the present 


Beny. Good Heayen! — This is a. langrage new to 


flowers are without fragrance---our fruits without sweet- 5 


ness. Our men without cultivation! 
8 Beny. Ah, fair one! man is the only produce that s the 
same in every N where the w vill 
1 thrive! | 9 


Alba. «. Why e only w weeds? ? 


— 


= I I = <L 9 es << Eaare 


r = 


hi are 80 inconsiderable, Oy are not worth men. 
doping, 


books ?/ 


A = - o 
—U—V— — —— — 8 RS 


- 
1 — 


Bery. Because the grains of ert which mix with 


Aba. I find from your language, vou. have ak 


much mis fortune! ; 
Beny. Much! yes Lady— and one mixforune. may 5 
| be term'd much——T am a slave 5 
Aba. We hope to render your Slavery easy. 
Beuys Slavery can never be cary---Except, pings, the . h 
slavery of. love! . 8 
| ed xr wvith  aniqation; A. There can be no tad in No 
love . 2 
tow! Is love als Lead in Kamtschatka? 4 
Aiba. We also /ive in Kamtschak a! _ 
| "Big. Are t . enk. love, as vithou 5 


PTS Ny Ah the lively fancy of tes can pro | 611 


. nts what the warmth of the sun may fail to extract. _— jo 8 

We read all the books we can obtain=--and when we read, 5 

we feel !——T wish we had more good authors' works in WF 
our language---T have long wished to 51 n French 5c 

have promised my father . 

„ Beny. To instruct as far as I am hho 1 9955 e . 
Aba. Shall T have a lesson nov? Er, 


Benny. With a all Wy: fur Bot how---witiot BY. 
ET to info 

Alba. It is Fs you,! and 1 not x from a book, r wool 77 
fain derive instruction !. — 
Beny. How can that N the precepor i ae Ts 
dumb at his scholars presence? Er er rs 


Has 9 


* 


© 
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150 Because the preceptor bas no book lob! f 
Count, when thus your eyes are fixed _ 1855 they say more 
than ever I read in any book! But come — a truce 
to trifling---we shall manage very well without a bock. 
you shall tell me WER I shall repeat them as well 
a I am able. EW 1 b 

Beny. Words?- . | 

Atha. Ae: you must teach we a dozen r 
dozen to- morrow. and so on! Nay, I warrant, in the 
course of time, I shall be able to talk French with you 38 
Now, for instance---what 1 is the Bear i in French? 

Beny. Le Cæur. | 


Alba. Lo. Cr e Ceur — there, I 138 it re 
well, But how would you sa the heart beats? ? 

Beny. Le Cant palpite.” 1 8 

Atha. Le—Canur—pal—pite=——— Abt that is delight⸗ 5 
l Taying her hand upon her heart Le Cour 
jalpite ! Heigho!---you-gee Iam very docile — and 1 
feel what I learn! Count Benyawiki, A. 2. Sc. 4. : 


„* 


5 2 
FLAXLAND AND E RLACH, 

Flag. But where —where $0 fast ? 

Erl. Out of the house! 

Far, Strange creature ! 1433 . came with ae 
; to inform you 
uld Erl. J know all—yes all a is a 1 
; Has given her hand to Hen Von Hugel !—lIs it not 502. 
Yes—it' s plain—it's too true——farewel! | 
Flax x, But war leare 1 us thus e 13 1 | 


IJ F 
1y 


out 


ck 


vos o 
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OE ik What—do you think 1'll be the bark of ridicuk— 
the laughing-stock of the company? . . . Well, for the 
first time of my life, I am a fool, It has been always my 
maxim never to do any Og: by halves —1 am an entire 
fool! . | 

Flax. But why 50 pre bout these 8 ? 

Erl. Don't ask me, Flaxland don't put me to the tor- 

- ture! well can you be 80 dull of comprehension, 

chat 1 must spell the bus iness to you? To be sure, I read 
you a long chapter a short time ago on False Pride !——— | 
Egad, you may now retaliate for here am I labouring 
under the same weakness; but I am resolved to subdue it! 
Ves tho' the V llables come from my tongue, as if torn 
by pincers hear then —I— miserable Iain Oh 
dear! the word will choke me in love! Don't speak 

| 2 pe your dopgue now, far Heaven, 8 sake! 3 

V e ++ Me: I, 


5 


1 x 
* "4 ] * 
— 


"LOYALTY- | 


1 


— 


ATALIRA AND CAPULCO.. 


Cap. Who art thou—miserable mourner? 
Ala. A N bereft of hops, and now Ktan, fr 
death. e 
6 Dat the King still lire? 4 
Ara. Stil 5 
Cap. Then chou art not bes of Tope—Ataia 5} 
2 the friend of even the meapest of his subjects! 
Ata. And who is Ataliba's friend? 


"i 


r for 


ba 18 
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Cap. The Gods who befriend the just! 
Ata. Alas! their anger has fallen heavily upon him! 
Cap. Impossible He never perverted; justice never 


oppressed the weak! — He has never suffered migions, 


and parasites to feed on the labours of his peasants—He 


has never shut his hand to the e nor Bs ear to their 


complaint! 
Atal. aside). Oh ren thaw we 8787 me in og 
my bitterest hour, the sweetest moment J ever e 


Good, venerable man, dost thou know the. King? . 


Cap. Yes—T have often seen him—a few years | have | 
aaly elapsed since I fought by his side n Huascar! 
Ata. How long wert Son 1n his service 8% L 


Cap. Fifty- four . e 
e Has he rewarded 1 e VVV 
Cap. Nenn He s po in the bosom of * 
family! a CE PN hrs „ 


Aral. kong hows compeneation| ? 


* 
o 3 EPY 


Cap. Dost thou not think” that ample? Believe m6; Sir, : 
the monarch who insures to his subjects domestic felicity, | 


claims, most of all, their gratitude! © | — 


Atal. But thy deserts See have met greater recom- | 


pence ! 


Cap. No— o—nol—Brery 375 1 hear my Ps 


grand. children talk of his virtues, and declare the bles- 


Sings he bestows upon his subjects. These glad e 55 


rivet my attention and sufficiently rejoice my heart. 
Atal. Do all thy brethren boast of equal loyalty? 
Cap, All! All! : i nn a. 80 6. 
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. HENRY AND PEOPLE. | | 
Ola Mar, (kneeling and presenting a 475. 0 Tas 


hands shake but they tremble for joy. These eyes 


. o'erflow—but they weep for joy. 
accept, according to immemorial custom, this trifling pre- 


Great Count, 


sent from our town. At is an ancient custom, indeed, 
but 3 proves chat . is > also an old custom 


4 1 «2 „% # | 


ee Father of your country oli, vonchsafe to giv 
us soon a mother! Pretenting a avreath, ) 


Henry. I give you hearty thanks—and ere this wreath 


Shall fade, your generous petition shall be granted. 
| Girl, ( presenting a lamb ). Accept, most noble 9 
this little lamb · emblem of youth and innocence. At 


present it can only skip and play---but under your kind 


care, it will soon grow up, and produce both milk and 


— 


Tn. 55 1 a A A. 1 Sc. 10. 
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FIZARRO, ALMAGRO, VALVERDE, DAVILA, 080- 
| uo, Cas priconer } c. 3 


Pix. "Contact the prisoner here — art Mie ? 


| Oo RIAL who is the 1 872 bandit; 


H 


Me 


- 
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I. What! art thou mad Shall I tear out his lan- 
derous tongue ? 25 [To Pizarro, 13 : | 
Or. Aye—do !—— Choke up the nah in ny: Cine, 
that it may not offend thee! "£m : 
Dav. Let r me plunge this dagger in hie k heart 
Oro. So! -Doed thy oy boast of many ck va- 
and heroes? Fe 
Piz. Insolent ? thou »hale oniſer: for thy folly Wo. 
confess all that thou knowest! 
Oro. I have already confess'd all that I will—and how. 
hast informed me of one e 5 
6 Pix. What? = 
Or. That I must die! 2 
Pix. If levy perinaciou thou reg get keep ba 
thy life, | 
Oro, My life is a biel a Sai W ! | 
Pix. We can raise thee, 15 our power, to the first 1425 
Y of thy county. 
| om. Lam well known already in, my country, md was 
never rank d among the 1 
Pik. We now purpose to attack your e 
then —be our confidential guide thro! the korest, and * 
Will reward thee with ample treasure! ER ? 
Oro. Ha—ha—ha ! 1! e „ 
Pix. Ha! — Dost thou laugh at our proposal? \'# | 
O T have treasure far beyond thine——two gallant 6 
sons! Besides, I have treasured up some good actions in 
ti? Heaven! Aye and my greatest wealth 1 N about 
me, in spite of plunderers! : 2 
Pix. Hal. —What' 8 that—angwer immediately. | : 
| M 3 


s 
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Or. Aye—without hesitation—for it never can be 
thine— it is the treasure of a pure — unsullied conscience! 
Pix. Few of thy countrymen dare make these answers! 
Ore. Would I could yo of as e 
aet like thee! 3 
„ What i is the mags of your nd? 8 
Oro. Reckon the trees in yonder forest! | 
Pix. Which i is the weakest side of your Pons 
Oro. There is no weak Side Fr 1s Saite by. justice 
every where! ii 
Pix. What is the koar of | ontlippiag ans wr 
Ota. Every haur we raise our gratitude to at. 
Pix. Where are your wives and children concealed ? 
Ore. Inthe hearts of their husbands and their fathers! 
Alma. Dost thou know Alonzo? -  ___ 
Oro. Know, him !—our noble benefactor} - _ Deg 
Pig. Whence comes he by that honorable cle 2 
Oro. By not resembling thee! 
"Alm. Insolent ann to our Genen mich more 


prey 


* | * — at PE. N 1 * * = 
—— e Fen} au ng, - 
—_ Cid — 5 
x : 


* n ; +, 


1 


| respect! 
Oro. I. l to my God with crath—and chall 1 not | 
| dare to peak cut to a mans 1 
| | V 5 8 | In; 
Pal. You areal Tadiwnk, ba 


* 


: Or We follow oupforefathers* faith—which rnaciis us Wl ff 
to live in charity with all mankind—and die i in —_ of a me 


| blessed etecnity ! | 1 we 
Nav. Gbdusste 1 race ! oo 5 | rea 
Oro. Nay, young robber—we do not live by plate! 1 Sha 


Dau. r eee tremble! 5 | See] 


Kt 
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what is worse, before thee thou less than man? | 
Dav. Heathen! no more — or this : shall reach 
wy heart; + : Ts 


Oro. Strike? 8 mayst thou say with thy companions_ 
I too have murdered a Peruvian!” 


Daw. (stabbing him), Dov insolent, to hell 4 


Pix. What art thou doing? 


Daw. Who can longer ends his contumelious pager? 
Pix. But he has escaped the torture! 
Oro. There—rash youth thou hast lost hs: oppor- 


tunity of acquiring a useful lesson of witnessing the-insa- - 


tiate cruelty of Ea the exemplary patience of 


virtue! 7 parade. in Cw A. 1. Se. * 
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1, 'BENYOWSKI, ex usr1Ew, de. IT 5 8 


Crus. Speak—noble Benyowski! 
Beny. Speak !- 


ing salutation, the shout of liberty! More strong the 


bands of misfortune, than the chains of slavery—more = 
-You are strangers to 


strong than the fear of death ! 

me I am a stranger to you, but united by misfortune 

we are brothers! If there be one among you more 

ready to shed his blood for all, let him approach, and he 

shall have my vow of fidelity. Tis not superiority I 

seek no- if chosen leader, let 1 me climb hs ke height 
* + | 


Oro: Tremble ! [ket have never yet trembled before 5 | 
Heayenwhy should I then tremble before man Ts 2 


. 
- „„ — 


| —Let our ge Bo the din of + arms , 2 
Tour morning greeting the oath of allegiance—our even- 
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where the, palm of liberty blooms, tho? the rock on which 
I stand break to pieces, and crush me in its ruins. ——[f 
ever ] flinch, let the sword of vengeance reach my wavering 
heart. My fixed determination is - with you to con- 
quer, or to die! -E - - © Canunt Benyowelis A. 2. 8 


1 LOUISA AND CEDERSTROM. 


Tonia. What do you mean ? 


Ceder. The poor Cederstrom could apire to Lovin 


when he thought her equally poor. 
Louisa. Romantic folly ! 
Ceder. But the rich Louisn is now for ever lont to the 
poor Cederstrom ; 
Louita, Will not love render us . 15 
 Cedzr. Only i in the eyes of Heaven | 
| Lonica, And is not that suffcient? 
Ceder. No! Love is my friend Honor wy On! 
Against my inclination J obey—but I do obey It is 
by nature ordained that the husband should toil, and the 


wife enjoy the fruits of his industry: but honor forbids. 


that the husband should live and riot on the fortune of his. 

8 | 1 wat e A. 2. Se. 5 

: | ; 5 155 7 
AALEDICTIONy bur) 


* 


C LRILLUS To ADELAIDE. 


' So—Sinee deaf to the voice of a friend, thou Shalt 


whit the Ambassador of Heaven---thou halt hear his 


6... TY S * 


. 
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kette and the elarch's diet — Curted be thy 7 
husband Theobald, and thou - his incestaous wife. 
Cursed be your children, and your childrens children — 
May no good Christian administer to their hunger orthirsrl 
May fire and water be denied them throughout the 
8 Pope's Jominions!———May he, whoever dares to approach 
them, be polluted May this castle, the place of abo- 
mination, be suddenly destroyed, and not one stone left 
upon another ! — May the armour of the Knight be 
broken at Theobald's feet! ——May he, and the vile part- 
ner of his infamy, be et together to a pile of wood; 
and amidst all devouring bames, vomit forth their sinful 
souls ro the glory of Heaven! - And. may st thou, obsti- 33 
nate wretch! when the dames attack thy hair, and the 
smoke almost denies thee utterance. : call on the now despised 
Cyrillus for assistance, that thou mayst call in vain—- 
while with a smile of satiated revenge, 1 $hall withdraw the 
kindling pile, to listen seemingly to thy supplication; but 
in fact, to add. to 9225 delicious feast, by prolonging thy 


rulferings ff! Adelaide of Haller, * 4. Sc. 1. 
| (MALEYOLENCE.. | 


TVS To FRANK. 


Ah, your honour, there are many. wicked people, RR ö 
when they zee a little smoke, will blow till they can kindle 
fire!—then they will stand with their arms across to cast a 
mischie vous eye around —aye, and * will zone : 


Tj; 


monk 
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og to- increase the flame, than a drop of water to quenck 
1 TP have seen folks at a: conflagration, form. 
ing themselves into two rows, and so passing the buckets 
from one to another thus it is with the maley olent, when 
the fire of discord breaks out—the buckets go round 
e but the wel is full of oil where they are filled. 
ene * 2. Sc. 8. 
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"BENYOWSKI AND CRUSTIEW.. 


5 Crus. Beware of Kasarinoff 1 8 „ 
5 ; Ber. What ?—the merchant ! a mere fool. 
Erut. A knave !—he lies in wait. for you, ? 
Ben. Oh, you are deceived—he sent me a Fu of tea: 
and sugar this very morning, 


„ 
* 


#4 


» 


Crus. Sugar g take care he gabecten- his knavery ! E 
Beny. Fie on these suspicions do not make mankind 
seem worse than they really are many a noble deed has 
been buried by distrust many a good beart 8 5 

| Crus. Wariness f is not suspicion! | 


* 


Fa WAS 11. 1. 


ion. A and: misfortune ! En ts « Sabae, our eber. ele 
 dog—is 7: 

"Crus. Then a en friend i is boa bot how 44 it 
N 25 

Wali. While 1 was preparing the Count s tea; * he 
F his little antics, I gave him a piece of that 
very sugar you received as a present from Kasarinoff. He 
no Sooner swallow d it, than he felF into fits, and expired! 


PF — 
+ 


. © @& ro 


— . . . * 3 b % . 
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| Coun, 4 Aftera e Well—whardo you think, Bes- . 
7owski:— | PO #7 
; Ben. Amazement! PIR 41 
L | Crus. Which of us now crows mud better! 3 
> Ben. Thou, Crustiew ! — but he shall suffer for his 
malignant design. will go to the Governor imme- 
15 diately ?  Benyowhix' A. 3. Sc. 2. 


— 


ee . 9 1 8 STATE OF.) 


N 


PASTOR 10 AMELIA. 5. 


Ah, Madam! 85 two fond hears unite, there can be 
5 no disagreeableness in the marriage state the bless d cou 
: ple take their journey through life happily rogether where 
the path is occasionally strewed with thorns, their diligence” 
a and cheer soon render it clear! Should a river impede” - 
* WH their way, the man assists the woman over it—or if there 
| be a rock to ascend, he takes her by the hand Patience 
and Love are their r companions—and what would be deemed: | 
impossible by one, their united application renders facile? 
—having climb'd the rock he then takes him by the hand: 


: and comforts him after his fatigue! Pleasure and pain are 

7 never separably felt, for the heart of the one can never 2 : 5 

7 throb with pain, if the heart of the other glows wit. 

5 pleasure! Both smile or both weep—their j joy is more 1 

1 extatic than divided joy their grief less poignant. than 
solitary grief; participation increases the one and diminishes - 


me other! N are their days like summer er ders N 8 
M of ; 15 | 


os 


ge rur bravrirs Of KOVALD UB, 


| thowers now and then! may Fall but wet fte the 
face of nature, and the sun bears additional lustre u hen 
he re-appears froin a cloud ! * pe eff l ty OT X 

ea 55 Natural Son. ho EF I 4. 


TED 
9 ; . 


— > 


2 


MEINav 70 HORS T.. 


0 morning J awake, the hope of enjoying ga 0 
day awakens with me! My. wife is generally up first, and 
- arranges her household affairs during my morning slumber. 

Sdbe comes, neatly dress -d, to meet me when 1 open my 


. chamber- door, and in each hand brings my two children, 


equally elean, and by herselt equipp'a! I wen when I 
was accustomed. on first rising to lock out of the window, 
and see if the sky was serene and the sun weinde—-but 
there is always sunshine where there is a good wife! — 
I see no clouded Sky, I hear no beating rain, when I * 
hold a countenance adorn'd with smiles! — There, on yon 
sopha, I sit down to breakfast, with my dear Julia by my 
- 8ide—young William here; and little Fanny there—and 
chus we eat, drink, chat—and, indeed, so far forget our- 


' - &lves, that we almost believe we are the sole masters of the 


world;! —— Oh! brother, you little think how much L 
value vonder seat! there we divert the long winter's 
evenings with a. book, with chess, or with the children— 
while, like children, we play ourselves - what sweet sensa- 
tions here are exchanged my soul 1 find always in 
ber's, but of a more refined, engaging nature 
After breakfast I go to the meadows, for I am now become 


1 
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a: great farmer; Francis and I are- complete adepts 5 


agticulture, I assure you. We receive from Zurich every 


new publication on husbandry, and frequently make expe- 


| mine which sometimes succeed, and sometimes fail. . 
„ Julia, with her work in- her hand, 


and smiles. on her face, stands often admiring us com- 


mending and jeering us alternately. , «+ +» At noon, we: 


retire. to a comfortable repast,. prepared by our own hands. 
Every one sits down to table wittr a cheerful . coun- 
tenance and good ap, etite. Little or nothing escapes our 
mouths the first quarter of. an hour, for they are stopped 
with the cabbages and potatoes; but when the cheese is 


brought, and Fanny reaches the wine, then we begin to 


wag the tongue — then we send round the merry jest, 
which gives no offence, yet seasons the fruit after dinner! 


Sometimes I hear the children repeat the lessons they 


have been taught yes - taught by their mother—for she 
is their only Governess. In natural History, 'her: know 
ledge I find equal to mine, and in worldly matters, she 


far exceeds me. The little rogues surprise me often with 


their judicious remarks on the beauties. of the German and : 


French authors, — They seem in their infancy to hare | 
imbibed their mother's sentiments. Fanny alteady plays 
{and very prettily, I ASSUTC>YOu ) on the piano-· forte; in 
mis, likewise, she was instructed by her mother for they 5 


have all through her—and I have all' through / hem. Once 


I vas tied to life by a mere - weak thread but now Fam _ 
fetter d to it by Julia, with A [magye chain! Life for Hon. 


TY is now * 7 n / 
Noble Lic Se. 8. 


| 
| 
; 
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-MATRIMON Y, (TEE UNHAPPY STATE or.) 


When interested views, too often termed by the world 
F en parental authority when rashness and 


caprice guide the connubial bands, the matrimonial state 
haas nothing then agreeable in it the unwilling cap: 
tives tread with volatile steps, but drag along their galling 
chains through unavailing repentance ! Both countenances 
| betray disgust ! Every retrospect brings to mind their 


forfeited happiness, which the delusive hand of Fancy 
depicts in strong colours, and the more tempting as they 
are more distant—idle notions—which never might have 
been, had not their marriage been, but which the hearts 


now entertain, the hands being joined! Notions, 
which continually oppress the mind, and render grief 


more poignant than if patient resignation had been called 


in to their relief. Each gradually begins to look upon 
tte other as the hateful cause of their misery ! their very 
language is full of gall, their embraces cold with satiety! 


— To none are they more ready to give offence, and 


from none more prone to take offence than from each other! 


They behold with apathy their partner's conduet, _ 


ma e it would give every satisfaction. 


| Natural ol Sen, A, 3 8e. 
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5 MERIT. A 


"Lovisa AND CEDERSTROM: EQ 
— A man may be poor, yet possess a rich heart! 2 
Ceder. But who Or weit a ee in a h 
rock Pmnn_ 
| Louitas Every one oils knows the value of" Sd 
| 1 end. So HO A. 2. Se. 4» 


: „ MIETH\»-. | 

' ELIZABETH AND HENRY, (biding in a 2 tree.) ” 
Eliz. So where can Henry be? Sure the young 
sluggard is not fallen asleep? Eh ?—Shall 1 take a bough _ 

| from this tree and throw it into the hut? { Henry _. 
15 throws down” an apple on her.) —What was that ?—An. 
apple it's not yet ripe l——{ He throws down ano- 

ther. Another! Oh ho !—— There is some spright 
there playing tricks! Aer Henry. Ah! you little 

rogue Come down immediately, or your punishment 


. = cl be greater !—(As he is descending, she hastily fills : | 


15 ber apron ewith Powers, grass, c. and throws them 
. handful after handful i in his Face. )—There !—that's for 
the first apple and there that's for the second—and 
there! that's. for listening an that's _ _ ron bu 
are continually playing me 22” 5 
1 Oy Eli stop 98 1 carme, or] call ki, 
„ „ a 1 
Bliz. Nay, AB if you eg theres ola eee | 
in the Chapel, and if she looks behind her, she'Il see you * 
e * eee K her. Pe 


— 


— 


% 
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Eliz. Be quiet now; or I must run into chapel. . 
Henry. ¶ Holding ber.] Aye, run if you can. 
Blix. Now, indeed, Henry, 1 be very angry. 
f Ke. But you must not he angry, my gert 
5 Count BY e * 1. Sc. + 


7 42 
145% 


MISANTUROPY-. 


JOHN: belief at M vineau „ while be: Ts reading a Giok . 


Thus he employs his hens. Nature has no.charms 
for him---life no attraction 3 have never seen a smile 
since T have been, with him !:-—How: will this ter⸗ 
minate ? Were he partial to any ling creature, I hond. 
not be surprised---thqugh à dog or a bird! : + ++ +» Some 
Kind of attachment seems natural, and i is surely essential o 

| our being---but he loves nothing bur his books and when he 
aks---it i in detestation of © mankind! 1 
0 - and gane, A. 1. 865 55 


4 „ 
| 2 2 , b ; N Fog do is PT” 5 5 
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BO 16 AND MEL vv. 


e 1 che bun of eee e is chen eter ; 
| Mei. Ob, nothing new. common events, Which hip-r | 
8 pen every day, and every where ＋Horst, if you. would 
not have me hate you, fochear to enquire if you would. 
have me love you still, leave me to myself! . | 
. ' Horst. For shame! Ho] could Fortune thus . 
a man -- Recall the feelings of past joys lot your heart 
become warm again, and be sensible that a friend is near. 
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. Fie on these looks! Should a man of you 


sense, your fortitude-.-who has been aceustomed to prac- 


se the philosophy he was able to teach, be thus cast down. 
by fate ? If you have suffered by. villains, been plundered: 


by sharpers---what then? Could You grieve more if 


you had endured a tedious captivity ?- 
Mei. You: wrong me, Horst. hes as 1 


thought my heart was callous to all that man could say, 1 


now begin to feel. My friend shall not leave the shadow 
of his former friend, without hearing the sad blow which- 


fate has given to his late happiness | —— No scooner had 


quitted the French service, and parted. from you, my 


friend, than fortune's frowns began! When recall'd tomy 
native country, what charming pictures. Fancy painted to 


my view | I da myself, in fond imagination, improving 
on old custom and correcting inveterate errors. Hence-. 
forward, let no one be 50-raehi as to attack the viees of the 


times, if he regard his. own: peace of mind !——T was: © 
pointed at, pronounced a. dangerous man—he has a good. 
"head, they'd say, but a bad heart! I then was silent - 

bow d became condescending—flavfered—and all to- 
court the confidence of man !—but in vain my late pre- 
tence to wisdom could not be forgotten; therefore, F - 


renouncect society sought happiness only within myself,. 


and hved retired amidst a crowd! I became a Lieutenant- 


Colonel, that T might spend my fortune in the country. 


performed my duty with zeal and fidelity witliout am- 


bition or ostentation. My Colonel died there were then 
Several Tilvinenane-Cllenels „Who had been longer in the ser- 


Fice in es: en expected to have seen ane af.” 


. 2 * > 

* 
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2 ® hearty welcome he came and seduced wy wiſe l. 
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them promoted, which wat have excited in me no envy 


J 
but mark, Sir! — the Prince had a mistress, and Her uncle, * 
2 poor empty spark, who had served only six months, was me 
made the Colonel. Chagrin'd at this, I. sought my Wl 7 
dismission, and obtained it.— Being rather too free in . min 
| remarking the convenient influence of a mistress, I was abo 
made a prisoner, and suffered half a year's confinement, 1 
where rumination was my sole amusement. Recover. for « 
ing, however, both my liberty and property, 1 left } 
the country, and thought myself so well acquainted with 1 
mankind, that I now presumed I was sufficiently armed to 5 
live among them! I chose Cassel for my residence every 1 
thing went on smoothly. I found friends who flattered bout 
me—drank my wine and borrowed my money. At . ; 
last, too, I found a wife young, handsome, and. virtuous! | 
Sb! how 1 loved her yes = then, indeed, I was 
happy! She gave me a son and a daughter - both en- 
dowed with their mother's beauty! Oh! how I adored 
the mother how I idolized the children! yes, yes—I 
was then superlatively happy See, a tear as Ilive!ꝰ 
CL -oking at his hand. after rubbing hit eyes: Who could 
have expected this? Welcome once more, my long, long z 
absent friend Well, Horst — my story is near the A 
| conclusion one of my friends, whom 1 esteemed the | 
most for his supposed honesty, robbed me of half my 4 
fortune !—but I soon forgot that loss, by reducing my ex- ; 
pences. Happiness does not want superfluities. Another 4 
friend—one. whom my bounty and interest had raised oh 


whom I would have trusted with my life—who had always 
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we, they eloped! Is not this sufficient to excuse 
my abhorrence of mankind? 15 not this uff cient to baviah. 
me from all society „C HA 


Hort. For shame, Meinau, it is a Holly, 1 


think, to fret about a- good wife! but to en, OY” 
| about a bad one, is absolute madness hen 
Mei. Call it madness if RT e baniched— 


for oh! Jlove her still! e, OT TO 
Horst. Where 1 is she? „ fe | . 
Mei. Ido notknow ; indeed Ido n not tio to know 
Horst.. Where are the children? 1 : 


Mei. 1 have sent them to an old ide „ 


bourhood, who I believe is honest, she is so very $tupid } + | 52s 


Heres OY this is: another pt misanthropy! = 


. „ 4 ERS. TUE" mw, IF Se. a. 
. . 9 "Ay 
: ; 1 f a> 
nopseu CENSURED. | REF; 
a Ic 7 2 Ne 8 * * 77 


exDanoTROM AND url PLUM. - 


1 0 


Henry. Come, come, be more free, more confident—— 5 


Ceder. Alas: how few men amongst mankind 1 


Henry! Not so—but the unfortunate are generally 60 5 


abashed they will not seek them, and should they chance 
wo find them, their favours are perhaps slighted, and . 
thou gi a an 1 be rged, 1 8277 false mo- 


desty + 
| Poverty and Mognaninity A. 2. 72 Is. 


1 


\ 


— 
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EE KODESTY, * 00D NATURE. oF WH 
„ WILLIAM AND CHARLOTTE, 12 We 
Will. Dear Miss may a poor: honest, diflident lad; i | turn) 
permitted to wish you Pen 8 Ty: eber tear {Dig 
run down my cheeks! + Ci 
- Char. Kind fllow—F return vob n links: jure 
Will. I would fain —fain _— a Tong W 
hdy- | | me g 
_ Ghar. Wha i is it Speak das | | 
Will. This morning you. were 80 kind as to accept a 
pair of shoes from me they are but common leathet, I 
know but y6u- would confer a great obligation on me, if 
you would vouehsafe, Miss, to be married in them. 
Char, Then William, here Is 15 6 hand—L certainly 
will. 
Will. { Ming hoo bands) A aa thanks, and 2 P. 
thousand bleseings for 80 promising, my dear young lady! hy 
[No will I set out on my travels to-morrow 5 1 at ee 
ors. yy of os. | S: 
„„ „„ P. 
: Char, Won't you stay to be at my welding," William? 5: 
Will. Ah! noi must set off to-morrow yery early WM : tro 
| Heigho! „when I am far off you will think nee R. 
\- © Char. May the- 1 of Hearea, attend you-where- H 
ever you. go. but a 
Will. I may return in 1 ride years, . e pers 
| Heigho! —Farewel, Miss Gene must go and pork Li 
| H 


on my ings 


i; + * ww 
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. My 
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| Char. Don't Jong your old ee when-you are 


at 2 distance. e 


urn, may I be 80 bold as to e humble ir ect 
{Diffdently. ] 


zure! EI Ore" : 


"KORTIFICAT? row. 


. PL UM): By, PLUM» SPOPARES: JOSEPHI „ 
LO vis A, &c. EOF 1 
P. Ph. Hey day, friend Stopse what's the 136 — 
Why you ne as eee as . you * suffered 8 
eck!!! 
Stop. Shipwreck — 3 you idea” 
P. P. How? Is your father still alive? © 
$:9p, Oh no 008% pi be > pan ietleaved from 
r troublesome world. 1 
P. P. What has We OW! to 9 you i hes bane” 
How is this, child? I think a girl who has nothing 
but a pretty face, and who sits with her feet under IE 
person's table, should not over-rate e 
Louisa. Sir if Tintrade— | 
H. * "Oh _ Fn — Should a block for 
, = 2101 „ Y 


yl. Nodon't be afraid of bus Miss. When I 8958 


Char. Senn e will 2 me great plex 5 


Will. Will it indeed b. Oh then—then it will 1 
ne great pleasure too'! Reconciliation, Ag. 880. 
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| P. P. Egad, thast s very pretty— Mizs gives herelf airs, 
and I should blush for it! 

H. F. ee all ee contracted a at abs altar of 
ae 


** £ & 
. 85 8 4 # P 6 . , 


* #* #* & 5 


be P. hers you are 4 fool, and you FRE peil the 
you come, Mr. Stopsel—a man with money need 
only hold out e wo there will be a meachtan for 


every . e Ms eee 


FV 


Bid I $hall find it a dit cult task to tear Louina * 
my beart! | 

P. P. Poo! A $940 of Champaign will make you Ke 
© this eee hi 


4 8 e end 2 A 4. Se. 12, 
7 i 5 : 
E 15 CC 

: NATURE. | OT ns TS 
"36 Fd 5 go ID 
| ALONZO, c alu, I 

eee Death !——So preached the Greek 104 Roman 


de tho' Heathens! Shame then on 


thee, thou Christian, who frarest death! Whät hey only 


supposed, ben art assured of—a future, and a better 


| world !—— Yet thou tearest death! Is it that youth «trives 
| against a premature dissolution with: stronger muscles ?— 


What- is an early dissolution Not by the number of 


years should ILealenlate- my diſe but by the happy mo- 
ments I have 3 0 With Cont 


Ha! Cora=-there 


U 


WI: 


4 
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rattles the rosy chain which binds me arrest to the 
world. My wife — my child! The one keeps mer: 
with the tear of affection—the other by the smile of inno- 
cence. pb Cato, thou wert no husband chou, Seneca, 2 
no father l- Ves, the voice of nature eries aloud— 
Live My heart echoes back the sound as loud - a 
| ch impulsion disgrace the man, or hero:—No.:- 5 
Oh thou e the life thou gavest is 80 aweets" 1 | 
wish to lie! _ Spaniards in Peru, A. 4. Sc. 1. 5 


Pr 


£ 8 ©Y ? q © 99 5 TEA 5 5 n . Fa OY 
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| BARON AND FREDERICK. 


2 Go friend, and may heaven protect you—Jou. | 
| arefree. I have sent to your mother, and hear she is much 
better; I pardon you for her sake - but beware of repeating 
this crime highway robbery is a dangerous profession! 
Here is some money seek for some honest employment.-- | 
and should I hear favourable accounts of _Four future 
| behaviour, m my doors and purse shall ever be open for 5 
your assistance. Go then, and Heaven be your guide. 85 
Fr., Vou are liberal free with your money = free 
| with your advice. But .I have a much greater: favour | 
to request; 48 you are a man of fortune and i interest, 1 | 
entreat your assistance to 1 me Jn against 2 A | 
most unnatural father! „ 
Baron. A Heber! Wu is bet 9 „ «2 


Fre. A nobleman!——Lord of much land, Fe þ over 
_ W I: favourite at Court—a friend to Govern- 


* 
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. ment — esteemed by the . 
: | hearted—kind——— | | 
Baron. And yet leaves his son in want! 

Fre. Vet leaves his son in want! 

Baron. Voung man, he must have some reason. Wie 
dess you have been wild and volatile —a gamester -- liber- 
tine !—So that your father thought a few years service in 
the army might eradicate these vicious principles. Should 

| this be the case, your father, Sir, is not to blame! 

| Fre. No, Sir---you are mistaken---I am unknown to 
my father---he has never seen me- · for he abandoned me 
from the e e birth! e e 

Baron. Hal- 

Fred. All the inheritance I ever received from my - 
ther, are a mother's tears! He never troubled himself 
CONE me—never even asked if his son were alive! 

Baron. Oh Shameful . e — 
77 Confured. 4 5 

Fre. I am the ed n af a 8 amorous 
hour! I was educated by my unhappy seduced mother, 
amidst sighs and tears; by the labour of her hands she 
earn d a bare suff ciency to cultivate my heart and mind 

and by her care and diligence, I ages? J am now a 
man who might be a comfort to my father! But such 
comfort mine voluntarily renounces—nor does his lull d 
conscience ever remind him „„ 

Baron. Lull'd conscience! If his conscience can 

; 4055 under such N he must be an inexorable 
monster! | | 5 | 


| » 5 


le 


vithout a roof to keep her from the rain and storm! 
There was no friend to close her eyes There was no 
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Fre. Having attained years of discretion, and unwillin g 


to be longer- burthensome upon an indigent mother no 
other means offered but this habit I entered the serriee 
olf a volunteer corps — for no tradesman or artist e can e 


an illegitimate child as an ee Ng is 
Baron. Unfortunate youth! BED 
Fre, Thus passed my early af nie broils a con- 


fis ion! Nature generally gives thoughtless youth the en- 
joyment of some pleasure, to invigorate his mind against 


those inevitable cares which attend maturer years—but 
coarse bread, humble water, and the erjeant's discipline, 
ware all the pleasure of my youth! Vet what does my 
father care He can sit down to a e 12 75 and 


| mother every sting of conscience ee 


Baron. Oh, how he tears/ my very heart! ts . 7 5 
Fre. This day, after five year's absence from my mo- 
ther, I came home, full of regard for a country Which con- 


tained so dear a parent— elate with hopes with pleasing 


dreams, which fond imagination painted. but alas! I found 


ny mother sick reduced to beggary without victuals for 


these two days without a pillow for her weary head— 


pot on which she might die in peace yet what does 
ny father eate? He possesses a magnificent dwelling— 
e reposes on a bed of down; and when he leaves this 


world, no doubt a pompous sermon wall be prezched Wy 
the occasion, to tell porterity—his most erten ive Chris- ; 


tian virtues ! 2 JV 3 1 
Baron. Tell me his name! | 


. . 1 of E 
* — 4 8 8 2 
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W re. What eignifies his- having abused an easy, innocent 


5 maiden ?—his having deceived her with false VOWS * — 


That he has brought into the world a wretched son, who 
must curse him for his existence and this wretched son 


that he has almost driven. to paricide—meer trifles these! 


trifles, which, on the judgment day, may all be atoned for 


by that piece of money Throws. fon the 9 


a aphich. the, Baron gave him) 1) 
Baron. 2 is e father's s name "SE" demand his | 
name ROT 


F, re. 1 Wildenhaip!———— Yew 127 55 3 


this very honse—this very apartment—my mother was 
beguil'd of her virtue, and I ' begotten for the sword of 


J am 


justice! Now, noble Lord, know I am not free 


your prisoner—] will not be free I am a highway robber 
I confess it openly! !——You shall be my prosecutor— 


vou Shall lead me to the place of execution- vou shall 
hear the fruitless admonitions of the Chaplain, and the 


| wild ravings of a son cursing a father! You shall stand 
by during my decapitation, when my blood--.nay, or 
15 blood---shall Stain your very garments, _ 


Baron. Forbear! forbear Oh Heavin! © 
F re. And when you leave this mournful scene when 


5 vou descend the Scaffold there on the ground beneath 
TD ---5hall you behold my. expiring mother ighing: out her 
soul in bitter anguish! „ . 


Boron. Oh spare wear 8 


ee 0, A. ” 8. 7 


ol 


just 
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So Pooh 


FRANK BERTRAM) JACK AND CHARLOTTE, 8 
ata dictances | 


„ Ebay niece, do ow 925 ie : does he . 
| want? {+ PETS | 
"Faulk 1 can't tell your 3 | — ut, Fs 3 serenit , 
of her countenance, I dare e new? | | 
Frank. Well---and where is che? „„ 
Jacks She i is in yon corner, Sir- 
F rank. So and am I to hobble to ber- Eh 2 . 
Fack. Sweet Miss, will you be 0 Link as to draw near? EMS 
1 Charlotte still remains fearful.) THEE | 
Frank, Why, I hear nobody! ng ne pong Ow "2 
Fack. -Sir—8he trembles. 7 8 Ol ET ts 
Frank. And what the plague does she frvinbla 1 b 
Char. (approaching by degrees.) Sir, of 
Frank. Eh? has she no tongue, Jack ? 3 
Fack, Your honor—she is weeping ! | ES 
Frank. And what the plague is she weeping ee! FE 
Char. Dear uncle 1 —T am come to wish 785 joy. . "ol 
Fran, For what -n? %%% 
Char. Of your W N _ | 
Fraxk.; Then as this is your fir vun, you nave ly - = 
just learned to walk, I suppose. ; 
Char. Oh, Sir, my heart has Babi reading me © hers ever = 
_ Wh cince I was susceptible of feeling. 3 | e 
8 Frank. Indeed |——How old are e V 
Char. Seventeen? i 5 „„ 
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Frank, Aye, I remember, Sixteen years ago, on my re- 


turn, you were a little thing, no bigger than my fist! 


Char. And then my dear uncle carried me about in his 


arms, and loved me !—s0 I have often heard Ann sa, and 


d b e aro — 


" Prank, Then your dear den was a dean fool! 


Char. Iost my good mother at an early age! 

Fran. Aye, she was a kind Ns _ good conf 
a woman! 

Char. Ah! had he lired—many things would not hare 
happened. 


Frank, "ALI not—obe might have proved Yor 


"father from being a fool! 

Char. My poor father may be i in e ba his errors 
originate from the advice of evil-minded persons. How- 
ever, they have not been able to e the IG 
which he owes an only brother, _ 


Frank. Yes—he has given great Gemonsraion of his 


affection these fifteen years! 
Char. Well—all animosity ceases. . Rt, Go, id he 


to me go to thy uncle be thou the harbinger of peace 


he cannot refuse to hear thee, for thou art innocent !—he 


loved, thee when an infant—he loved thy mother too—for | 


thy sake he will tender thee bis hand, and chou wilt im- 
118 on it a kiss of pure affection! 
Fran. No know you could not help i bares were 


obliged to dance to the tune that he played. have no 


fault to find with you—well, depart in. peace—Heaven 
bless you, child. What i 15 8 8 name? 5 
e 1 © Sir, 1 1 #6 


Rag 


te 


ö X 
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B Aye; 50 it it rb. I believs Lam your god- | 
father! a 
Chan Oh, then . be who b 10 should be a 

Christian - who promised his affectionate care, 5 I was 


unable to utter a word surely he W dismiss me 


now without one friendly look. 


Frank.” Well, there! / Looking ſtay at her. 7 


Char. Uokind A | So” - Ts 
Frank. Unkind! ——How the plague is it unkind? | 
Char. I wish to be remembered i in NR not. 


in your will, Sir? 


Frank, Eh n sure a bel your xodfuther, 


| 1should—yes, I must give you something for tlie OF 


of calling !=—{ Searching kit plas s on: 

© Char, The: trouble———— 
Frank, Here—here's a e it! 5 
+ ah J take the hand which you Ce ERR, 


what it eontains, — Yes, and T'Il keep that hand shed 


tears on the en entreat my dear uncle to put it +: 
p! N 


Frank, 'This—this—this i 1s wt 1 ge of 
Car. Let me be proud of an uncle's n e 
proud nieco kneeling by your chair, and soliciting one affec- 


| fionate look: Alas, my mother could leave me no more 
than her features; these, I trust, will remind you of a 


friend, long sinoe mouldered into dust; these, I trust, 


will soften your heart—and in an ON 8 me another 
father! 


— 


V 3 


1 


Now you may der _ remember 1 0 in my 
will, na 
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Frank, { "7D ee at Ber, We LORD } 
Jack, she is the picture of her u e OONe ? 1 8 is 
too much I can't bear it. 3 Py 

Facl, Ccobbing. Nor L your Ge: 1 As = 

Frank. What, do yon weep ?——Ouns, help me out! 


— Fack raizes Charlotte, and puts her into hit master's 


arms.) Avast! this is what you ow call 1 all 


Four canvas by night, and in a fog. 


Char. Uncle, there i is a tear in INE eye 05 it is 
worth all the gold in your pocket. | 5 x 

Frank. Well, thou hast run me W all 8 
ou kneel at thy mother's tomb, and return her thanks for 
-Aﬀer thy christening, when I stood by her bed- 


1400 she took me by the hand she looked at me just as 
thou dost now. then said dear brother, when J am gone, 


let this poor infant lie near thy heart —— she—she died 


aur weeks afterwards and (after a pause, and great 


agitation )—come, 165 sweet girl come to my arms.— 


| [Embraces ber.] me _ 
„„ . 8 3 15 Sh 


. 2 — 
2 3 — : 85 "in 8 1 
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212 rusosal b, apo, ApzLAIDE AND. CHILDAEX: 


es. Where is this pilgrim who has e ie my 


 faher?— Give * Wes hand t dro art a e 
e Heaven! „ 

Hugo. Sir Theobald „ x: 1588 at n weng 
Hearen bless thee and thy whole house? 


Theo. But what of my father 05 Ih pe 6 for my 


1 


5 # 
— 


bean beats with anxiety. . N 


— 
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- is Upwards of twenty years has Hugo af* Walkogen 5 
been my most particular friend. I have fought with him 
| at Parthia, Media, Mesipotamia, and Persia—and oft, with. 
. brotherly attention, have we bound each other's wounds, 
which the enemies' sabres had infliaed!—Oft, with bro- 
therly affection, shared the last morsel— the last draught 
| till wavering fortune caused a separation — for, on the _ 
death of the Emperor Frederick, my friend accompanied the 
brave Richard, (surnamed Cœur de Lion) on his march 
towards Askelon, A fierce and bloody battle took place 
between our people and Saladin, wherein many a valiant _ 
| Knight was killed.---Your father was supposed to have 
fallen with these and several years 1 spent in fruitless | 
enquiries;---but, eight months ago, resolying to return, 
after these my tedious toils, to my dear native land, I Was 
surprised to find my old friend 2225 pee. the Sultan' 5 
prisoners in Babylon. „ 13 1 
Dee. and Ade. A prisoner: “ 0-0 15 ＋ 8 | 
Hugo. Ves, noble Knight---ach i is his fate 1 ral AE 
captivity he pines away his remaining life——how changed 
his countenance ! I scarce could trace his features—zallow RO 
his cheeks—his eyes buried i in their sockets—his beard © 5 
long, and full of knots.— He wept on seeing me, threw his 1 
arms and chains about my neck, and despaired of any ter- a 
mination to his misery. He shewed me his bed—alas! + 
was a stone — he shewed me his drink—it was a pot- © 
herd of water he shewed me his humble food—it con- 8 
sisted only of a little rie!!! 
7 Oh e wretched father! BY | 
3 N N od 
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5 
e Von see, cried he, you. see the sad condition in 


which 1 languish---the heavy chains which gall my 
aged hands, and feet ! but ah ! you do not see how the 


meridian heat and toil, to which Tam unaceustomed, wears 


away my body how the jailer's lash continually lacerates 
my back—how the cold dews, and impure damps of night 
within this dark dungeon, deprive me gh all repose, 


of health, and every comfort: 


Theo, Forbear I beseech you 627 no more, for 


every word is a dagger to this heart! 


Hugo. Ah, continued he, happy ate 5. you, whe are 


8 now returning to Your native howe.—May Heaven be 
your guide !—but should you pass my castle, commend me, 


I beseech you, to my dear wife, if still living, and to my 
dear son Theobald. Describe to them the zufferings of 
my old age, awake in them all the feelings of nature, that 
they may instantly collect the wealth which Heaven has 


given them, and rescue TY — e a hubard 
5 and a r 


. Theo. Oh! worthy, acnecabils mans accept my hey 
coker for bringing me this . bet is his 


Tansom? 


Hugo. e bizaptines 1 19 | 
Theo. A great sum! but Heaven will assist us dent 
Adelaide, we must dispose of our castle, we must exert 


our utmost efforts, and convert every thing into money. 


Ade. Oh, by all means, my dear husband. 1 will 
run immediately for wy 10 10 golden. pe 1 
bracelets—— _ | 

We hs 822815 you hall hav my a0 


— 


— 


. FU 


* 
3 


Otto. Father, 412 1 bare nothing t to > give— 
Hugo. { Avide.) This goes to my heart!!! 


Theo. Dear wife — dear children, . thank you-from | 


this hour my heart is ever your's. — 
Hugo. And mine also! /Aside. J 


Thes. Yes—we will retire to an humble cot, 5 culti- | 


"rate a piece of ground. We can never want bread, and 


instead of superfluities, let us feast on the luxurious hope 
of soon restoring to liberty an aged parent! I will see the 


Abbot immediately; he has long wished for these demesnes ; 
| know he will give but an humble price when he per- 


cives this urgency for money—but no matter, 50 he give ; 


as much as is necessary for our purpose — 
Hugo. I can no longer retain myself! / Avide.} © 
Theo. Come, venerable man, enter our castle, and be 
rfreched with the best that it affords my wife will pay 


jou every attention. See, here is old ne or A 
be partaker of our blissful hopes! Foy 
FVV 1 

| Enter Bun a RAM. : 


tertram, come near, you must both grieve a rejoice 


with us, This pilgrim brings accounts of my dear father, 
ho is a prisoner in Babylon——but I am determined 


this day; to dispose of my castle and land, give the pur- 


ciase-money to the Sultan—redeem mw ee ank A 5 


kim home in triumph! Bp | 

Ber, Can it be — 1 deceir'd, or 5 Leap 
xe Sir Hugo * 8 

He. There is no Raglan 15 am Sir ns: 
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& wh It is—it is my master it ! is Sir Hugo He 
embraces him—all tar. heobald and Adelaide then 


5 fall 1985 his neck, and the children embrace his Annees. 
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Wack What 351 0 d alone; — 
Otti. Mr. Wacker | 
_ Wack. Ha! Comeback here 2 
Otti. Vour son 
Macl. Mention'd an interview | 
Otti. Which did not take place 1 
Macl. So much the better! 
Otti. My sister in- law N wk her — 
Nack. She 1 . fathers can En 1 guck 


. . „ 
Otti. The fatal consequence of a | prion which was 
Against dt 7— — 5 


il act. 1 know——but le us « change the 
Olti. Good Heaven N tongue flters! lan 
Wack. Where is my son? | 

Oulu. Not very distant. 

_ Hack. He has not sent TO 5 1 hope to n ne 


r 


— 
— 


* 
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vate interview 
Wack. A private interview ein me ! | 
Ort. The fate of iy: (Ft sister 80 strongly n regembles 
mine „ 5 ; | 
act. Your's!- | ot Fin IL LATTE Tay 6 


Wack. That seems a prevailing fashion now with girls! 

Otti. Her story has 9 8 114 e and wee 
bleed afresh! | 

Wack. Such wounds should never heal. e 
Otti. I am now become more dexirous of che confidence + 5 
of some worthy person. | | _ 
Wack. I trust you do not mean to o bee WT confi." 
; dence on me LEP, 

Otti. With you permission N 

Wack. Then J advise you to be ie of i it. 5 5 

O7ti. Sir, T am sure your philanthropy— FEM 

Wack. Tam no philanthropist, but Tam your Wand the _ 
fret moment'T saw you, I felt a kind of attachment, which, | 
for want of a better name, 1 shall call compassion! „ 
Otti. Acid. ] Oh that it may be so! 


derness and conjugal IN —Ik oa made 
an impression on me! 1 
Otti. This assurance afords'r me inefuble delight! 
Wack. To-day I cannot deny it—to-day you * 


Otti. And yet, you departed abruptly. „ 


N 
* 
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Otti. No, Sis, but he retired, that cl VEN" have a a | 


Otti. She is in love, without "hes Father” s Fenn : 


Mac. Your pers0n—your voice—your | maternal tus i 


dxessed mein a language with which Lam well | acquainted! 1 855 


Wack, "TOR still 8 accents "which have 5 
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most abject state- 


during day—if L wash my poor babe with tears when 1 


with grief—if apprehension oy my * because 5 
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| allured me back again, penetrated my dean, 1 erer | 
since have remained there! ; 
Otti. And may they never leave it! - 
Wack. Th, Countess, you are serious, if you esteem the 
© friendahip of. an old man, do not communicate your "Fs | 
Mou should find in me a rigid censor! n 
Otti. Kindness and severity can never be united! | 
_ . Wack. Nay, but my love is confined.to very few, and it 
5 be a Pity ne should be wo diminution of the 
small number ft 
Otti. But faults which love 1 indiveretion occa-· fo 
05 a 
Mact. Are the very faults which meet wy. greates 
ee 5 „ Oe 
„„ „ 
„ , dap ; te 


* If, "OE the embraces of a beloved eek. 


amidst the pleasures of an infant at her breast, a wife and 


mother can find no rost, because W of a 1 1 

bleeds *** de 
Wack. ee wait „ 1 
Otti. If, possessing affluence, I enjoy every thing but a 


father's blessing, and 1 this roſe want reduces me to the 


' Wack. Then pity is ; due t to your contrition 5 
Otti. If the most agonizing sorrow succeeds at lonely 
night that counterfeited joy with which it is disguised A's 


take it to a breast devoid of nourishment, and dried up 


1 in Heaven i is Rem ZE 


he, 5 


%T 


U 
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Macl. Oh then, I pity ret bond hy EOS 
Otti.. Ange! FFF) oi hn 
Wack. No!- CA e 4 8108 
Oni. But if you „ 3 


Wack. 1 woe not add . curse to your, wrecched- | 


Otti. But you works a 
Wack. No! 


Otei. Not, if kks my Gabe 5 bad 3 me 


from your presence ever since my infancy! not, if like my 
father, you had never seen me since I was four years of 


age! 55 ds OW ns Th | 8 5 Fe 1 25 
Wack. l - I ts 


Otti. If from nature alone you derived her filial 8 


tion, and not by. the sweet os e care and 
tenderness * 1 | 6% 


Wack. Four years of age ! q 


Otti. T am above pig to extenwate my filings, . 
but will presume at this awful crisis to swear, by the 


dear spirit of my departed mother, I would not have left 


my father, had not my father left his child. per 


Wack. | Agiqated-] You were born in Corsica? 
Otti. Si—ay—my mother — 

Watk.. Your mother! — _ 

Otti Was = Conicant 27 eas 

Wack. Then -your Ine and elf are no natives * 
Corte? ; 8 

Ju My webe relation of yours. 8 
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| Wack. Ah, heedless boy! 

Otti. My mother once was b with: W oe 

Wack. Ha! — her name? V 

Otti. Her maiden name was—Morocini—— 

- Wack. My wife's maiden name te 2» 

Omi. And she OR os be boar, bun 
on her knees] Doha LEM? * 

Wack. What do you my ae WY 

Otti. Oh mother! mother! be now an bens for 
your unfortunate child! [ Holding up a miniature picture of 


Ber mother, which Wacker teixes, gazes at, trembles and 
 weeps—then behzlds Ottilia with emations of alternate 
| pity and indignation.] Oh TONE father Ton” ; 5 


Macl. Call me not father 


: Wack. Yes, in the lap of pleasure! 
5 Orzi. Heaven has numbered-every wart. — 8 
| Wack, And weighed every action! 
| Ort Oh forgive a penitent! mami! 
Mack. Restore to me those painful! hours which oo 
has jengthened into so many 18 „ 
Otti. Father forgive! B 
Wack. Restore to me my lost Wales W con- 


stitution [$42 Engels again and wrings ber Bande.] 


Hold Madam Countess you forget we it is Tur 


| humble. steward who stands before you — 


Otti. This punishment is too severe! 
 Wack. You forget Tam an exile—that 2 EY is 


1%, a; 


1 


f 


| yOu? 11 
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1 who. has robbed the Rüber of his child, will, 
for the sake of a reward, rob that father of. his life! 
Otti. Oh! insupportable cruelty! 1s 
Wack. ¶ Looking at the picture.] 1 G 18 „ 


this child's first cry was an echo to your last-groan! and at 
| the moment of dissolution yo! 5 she 858171 5 a com- 5 
bort to my old age 2 


* 


Otti. And let it  bet=— Comegoweet! De 1 


mother, throw life into these lovely features, give anima- | 


tion to these tender eyes, e e Nb 


father's heart ll 


Wack. And see how ie bes FRETS beds fk 


Ons. Alas! will nothing touch that breazt—will no- 3 
thing melt that heart---not even the mother's smiles 


. the daughter's tears We 


4s my child—his little 
prattling may excite compass ion. bre in her child. 15 
Mact. Ha! — What is this? 


Otti. Asleep! oh waken; ae, an ha brennen | 


cries, and penetrate a grandfather' s obdurate ank 
Macl. Is this your child, n, 
Otti. It is. it is my blood and yours! 
Wack. Well, well, take it away—— 5 
Otti. Without your blessing ?— 5 
Macl. Consider the damp air---the een poorbabet | 


Otti. Ah, Sir if you love him, he cannot be a 


if you will bless him, he can suffer no harm ly 


 Wack. What fis he a boy? 


Otti. A boy who, tho „ now | fold his little 


arms, may a be 9 2 Heaven to ee his fa 
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act. Ahl——may' be teas lun ts to a 5 


n . 
Otti. F Giving WW My child; is in my eee 1 


E this is the happiest moment I have ever witness'd 


act. . tear bell . e it of 
| Ort. ab abs Sie 0 tear on the infant 8 check, 
my father washes away the mother's offence! 


Mac. Well, well, Ottilia, you have been in Na 
nature, and you have Nba grape eng 
little boy! | 110 


_ Otth Ard mp likens Rd ; 
NO Oh! A nt my keartand honour 


111. But he is this child's father?! Pr 


"ik Give me time then —1 e endeavour to be- 
pate myself for his arrival. : 


Otti. He is arrived 4 Si, * waits wit 


anxious expectation the commands of a father! 


Wack. Well—well—lct bim come then 1 ths see 


him! . | 1 e A. 952 Se. 5 | 
5 e, N 
| NEA TN ESS. 3 

8 ULRICA. o THE. SERVANT. 5 5 


5 Sehe my lad—you are but a novice at les; but 
I must tell you, that neatness is your best recommendation 


here. Clean hands shew clean hearts, I say—a clean 


body is the emblem of a pure soul. S neat 


 anthiopereon and flows by See beine — 89225 
a Fs | Peevich __ A. 1. 8e. 1, 
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| FELLING, MRS, WELLING, FREDERICK) PAULINA, = 


ROSA, &c. 


knn 7. How ? and is my husband ll a Lord then? 

Mel. Yes—I. am Baron Wellingrode, formerly the fa» 
| rourite of a Prince, and not happy! nom an humble 
farmer, and as happy as I can wish! By this letter 1 find 
the Prince has graciously restored to me all my former 
unk, estates, and ieee Tdi man is come to conduet 


* 


ne to Court! Ye 1 1 
All. To Court! „ . 


Mel. I fear, this band which 1 80 long 5 * : 
| Plough, is now become unfit for the government of state; 
 totwithetanding, if my dear wife and children think this = 
widen change of fortune degirable, Tom (conn; Se 


their sakes, to resume my _— {rp a wt 
All, Noz no, no! Wn N : 
Mel. But condider—chance now of you what thaw | 
unds sigh for i in van. 
Pan. We want nothing | Be rn 


| Fre, We are accustomed to our denen. 
Nota. What should we do at Court? ; 2 ; 
Mel. But you may be sorry 


All. No, no, no, . 1 : | 5 . | 15 


Hel. And ate you thus revolved ? os J 
All, We are—we are! 25 


Wel. Come, then, dear Es me We von to. 12 


gy. x toon—El—why Ae with 5 W ? 
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tf 


Fee. That — that star | 

Pau. That ribband— eh 

Rosa. So suddenly a Baron— . 

mel. And my W hbtgy r Ann ako keeps at a 
diene! e 
; Mr, t. W. Indeed, William, 1 am . y comy—bar Tu 
now seemia stranger, © = 

mel. How ?——ShallI then return to a situation which 
ereates such a wide distance between me and my family? 
Shall I wear a star which keeps my wife and children. 


* 


from my boom —cbener—Begoue L 2b it F, 


_— with the insignificant gewgane a 
Fre. Now now you are our father again 5 
- Pau. Now we know you. VVV 
Nota. And now we love you. e 
mel. And you, my dear wife: 
M. M. Ah! now you are the ane Mues, who o yer 
me his band . years ago. TEES 


. * 
„„ K „ 8 
948 * s be. 1 
- - * wy T I 


. Come then; allt to ae . the «hay: 
piest man on earth — be not still afra id no star now con- 
ceals * heart — tis e yours, then let me press you 
to it. NE BY, SR, Happy Family, A. 5. Se. 15. 


F 


* 


| rr ER PLUM els,” e | 
A nobleman in distress better be an ignoble beggr 
9 5 his wants can be supplied by his wallet - but the other 
must endure hunger with gentility for the sake of 
Honor! 1 and ee A. 1. Se. I. 
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THEOBALD' ro TER MONK. 
0 ns my Adelaide true, I have raised her end hs 


rung from a race of the most illustrious heroes. 


Ws Lau v. ee 5 Is SC. 5 | 


COLONEL HAMMER AND THERESA. | 
The. You are a nobleman —— „ = 


Gal. Tndubitably—for my family is is | 
Chapters of Germany. | 


The, Then Surely you, will take f no wean u advantage. 


of this discovery! 1 


Col. Oh no, no, TI break your young ere neck, and : 


"50 o have done with Him n eng 


3 


| humble cottage to the partner of my- life, but trust me, 
' ther, as noble blood flows in her veins as if zhe had 


Ac | mitted to al the 


OR” | - hs . « L 
: £ 3 885 


* „ #- bp © „ . FFC 
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7 220 1 el in your generosity— FD 


Col. Well, well, you are young—1 pity you! w. - 
must overlook the faults of our friends. et 


oy EF 


The. Such Leg the Lentiments of. the” brave. old 


| Knights FRY 


Col. Well, as you are ik born, and eke, 
| worthy of my rank Te 

The. He is equally worthy of your ro | 

Col. Eb ?—what—what's his name? |: 


* „ ,—᷑ * * * 5 N 
The. bio mie e VF 
Cel Orphan! I don eee 
The. Sir, his merit is his only fortune, and the Ws.” 


| of his heart makes amends for the deficiency of Births: - 


Cel How-ools not he a . ? 


= 
— — —— — 
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1 


for he has risen, by his own bravery, from a mere private, 
| to the rank of a_Lievtenant—and has 3 yo ng 
+ * Powe 4 en with yo own blood! 3 "28" 

nod 3- arc Bret Man, u. Sc. 8. 


bY 0811v10N INVOKED. 


Tut, vola, | 


| What A delightful day No. alia, pe IDE for 

once to wear the smiles of real mirth—for one day, at 

8 least, drown all thoughts in oblivion, nor think that the joy 

| which such a day affords is the sole right of innocence 
„ ond virtue! Oh! how shall I arm myself against the 
cee ternal sting which rankles my heart How shall! 
3 banish this thorn, which, when I would. pluck the smallest 
Sn” blooming rose, gives me such Tain ?. Away, all melan - 
|  _choly reflectiong—the blush of conscience must not tint 
muy check this day, for it is the birth-day of my husband! 
| Yes, all nature miles around the prospect of futurity is 
3 lovely let then the ana? of past years be buried in 
rien. „ Noble Lie, Sc. 3. 
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| WELLING, MRS. wWeliinG, raving Ak A ROSA. 
mel. Wife. be at ease I ſcel much better 
M. V. But won t you put a your ming goon? 
Z Pan. Yes—I'll go for it 1 ys 
Ku. Aud Tl gi your ar 


n 
©. EE 0 


4 
#3 
4 
f 
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Theo. He has acquired- the most honorable nobility— a 


wm - 
* 


THY BEAMTIES os KOTZEDUR, 7s 285 


hs Mel. Vou'll make me al again with this officioysriext— 


- LA 3.3 


te, 1 tell you I am well nov me a glass of wine — that's 
er all I wish for at present. —— They are all rave _ 
| | 9050 Stay sure all need 2 for Re. SR 
8. Pau. But as I rose fit — 1 : 
Nota. No sister I rose brot . 4; Fen 
Pau. No, indeed it was IJ Une wn 
Mrs. V. Web it is 2 wocher 8 uy to eee 
5 ate the key? 2 
for Mel. But why need you go down to the cellar, Aan? 
at voa will fatigue yourself —it makes me unhappy! © 
oy Pau. There, mother—my father wishes me to go! | 
nce Rota. But sister, it's * ee g 
the Pau. What of that? — your week only relates 10 . 
111 kitchen - you have nothing to do with the cellar. ; 
lest BM Nota. But I wy wy 2805 Nerz 99 8 5 to serve him as 
n- woch as von. e yy bs 294 fs 097 
int Viel. At this rate, children, 1 no one i serve ect 
1d! love both Ivy both 2 you go Bath rum out. J 


0 
F | SI ona 155 55 S 1. 
| in 3 Y . A 175 A 3 . 3 . 5 7 bo 7 . . 
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i MW >». run, nexny yLUM, sTors z, MRS, ROSE, | 
„ | JOSEBHINE, AND LOUISA: | | 

? P. g. My-box!—he has got my gold box —— 

| Louisa. Be assured, Sir, he has not got it it. Witness 

, Nun, TIE denotes 


% 


— 
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| his honest, noble soul! —that face, where hidden $0rrou 
; is revealed—that MON where truth and innocence ard 
stamped. 8 
F The 1 af tho prates a 
401 care about his face and brow? I must have my gol 
box !—I shan' t find that on his brow ! but I must and wi 
find i it—aye, and I am e convinced no other per 
22 . | | [Exit 
as: AS. of Tho- I cannot conceive {his reason Ia perdmpe 
Kh refusing to turn out his pockets, yet 0. I almos 
swear that he has not the box. „„ Exit 
Step. He! he! he —a curious account and if we 
: alc up every. circamstance, the sum total must be—that 
anne een VV Exit 
. Ys! ellen 82 a fool—and it is my opinion he has 
not got „ 27s +, 1b Exit. 
- Mrs. R. We chould- not © Sa: nor 3 We 
can't read a person's heart however, when matters are 
duly N must 3 it as 1 opinion, chat he has the 
7 box. „„ | Eb Ext. 3 
. Louiia. ee edel of chefs 1 . Shame ! 24 
shame !—were the box this moment taken out of his 5 
1 „„ the $1 
pocket, I would insist—he was ot . reh 
8 and” eee A. x. Se. 12. 
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. enverisw TO RENTO WSI. 
Trust n me, Sir, they are not all eriminals who acer here 
Hua e have e an e e 
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__Wretched i is be: chat 8 guilty but more . the 
ndiscreet guiltless, whom mere imprudence loads with a 
eight of chains; ;—oppressed with torture and remorse, 
he treads these inhospitable shores, and is soon greeted by 
ndigence. He is insulted by those, whose very counte- 
unces betray merited punishynent—and whereon even the 
hand of nature has stamped—=#/lain! To all anxious 
niches for the future—to all sweet recollection of the past 
—these cordials to hope—these tortures to despair—to all 
these—the enjoyments of domestic love—he has bidden 
ternal farewell Toil and pain now prolong his miserx 
—no property can he claim, for every one robs him with 
mpunity—he must calmly submit to the oppressor s Way; 


ately - strangled, and given to the dogs. Like India's 
rjected race, he is an outcast from all honourable society — 
doomed to servitude to the most degrading employments 
to dried fish, and the lah !——Oh! what a picture of 
wretchedness ! bereft of pleasure in health. bereſt of . 
consolation in sickness Even on his death-bed, before 
he quits the world, he is abandoned by the world! In 
the silent desert his last groans die ;away---and' op his oo 
forchead the dampness of death remains unwiped! 

days and weeks the diminution of these unhappy victims is 
not discovered till putrefaction at ant obli 8 75 pegs wma 
to shovel them i into che SW. bf 


0 cunt Berga, 4. 2 2. 8e. 5 


* * 0 4 
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for should his 1 inquiries arouse him to revenge, he is imme- 
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WIL L 1AM, TRURO, &c. 


in. What has occasioned these tears, friend? 
5B ru. The common incidents of the day !—a poor slave 
| y just now erossed the field with a cane, which is against the 
laws of the place—for we are prohibited all kinds of we. 
pons, even a stick, to defend ourselves from mad dogs or 
_ venomous serpents! The overseer having detected him 
with it, ordered him a flogging as usual, white the wretched 
zufferer shed a few tears and threw away the cane ! 
g 1275 8 * 4 „ * 
* 0 | 
» 3 

Wil. Poor oppreveed creatures ! 15 am deres you do 
not seek refuge in woods and caverns! 

Tru. Alas, several do! but when discovered, chey lose 
their ears for the first offence—if repeated a second time, 
their ham-strings are cut, and they are branded on the 
shoulder—if a 1 85 time, YR are pay to death without 

or? 

Wil. What! is there no Court of Juztice here to Ee 

redress amidst these oppression s? 
Fru. A Court of Justice Alas, we are denied the 
privilege of being witnesses how then can we be plain- 
tiffs ?——-The Negro is deprived of all rights—every 
| Christian every stranger may strike him with i impunity ; 
but if the Negro only lifts up his hand against his oppres- 
sors—he dies ord ijt! Weg ro Slaves, A. I. Sc. 8. 


city has destroyed! Vo were received as Gods you 


with you, freely and chearfully, their land and gold vou 


might draw tears from even the eyes of tygers — Hush 


itrike off his head with greater dexterity No ou. 
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00 n LAS CASAS, &. Tae. 
b What! is not the sanguinary measure ol your 1 

Ne yet full 3 not these poor children of inno- 
cence, ho tendered you a most hospitable reception, been 
sufffciently oppressed ?——Hear me, oh Heaven! whose 
thunderbolts can break to pieces the adamantine rocks— 
whose lightnings can melt even hills of i ice—give energy 
to these my words, as thy divine excellence now animates 
my will !——See, Spaniards—take but a transient glance 
of those unhappy: millions whom your own wanton rapa- 


have acted as Devils These guiltless Indians shared 


compensated their generosity with violating their daughters 
and wives! The feelings of nature were at length 
roused, and the oppressed began to murmur then yu 
trained up blood-hounds to hunt them down like beasts _ 
and all who escaped the infernal chace were yoked to 2 8 
plough, and compell'd. to cultivate their on land for your 
emolument, or they were buried alive in gold mines, to 
ſed, by hard labour, your insatiable e 4 

Pix. This is exagge ration — 

Las C as. Exaggeration!— -Would to 3 I cond. 
exceed the truth! but there a are still untold tfuths which _ 


my S1ghs—Cease 4 tears, and let me speak Now you. 
laid wagers who could fell a Peruvian to the earth, and 


snatehed poor infants from their mothers* fond arms, and 
dash' d them BEE the rocks an you Ie, 


> garian—bur we are Russians FA: 
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with wanton crurky; your tortures, 'and sentenced the cap. 
tive chiefs to be burnt alive in slow fires and if their 


groans disturbed their cruel executioners in their sleep, 
their cries were immediately stifled wi Bags! of YI 
forced down their throats ! + | 


Wax ood ener, * ben A. 1. . Se, 255 | 


z 5 * I 
— —— 


| OSTENTATION- 5 


IT 


S$TEPANOFF o AR co NSPIRATORS.. 


Is thus jhst dealing, brothers? Here stand 5 20 
countryman, in competition with a stranger, and a Heretic! 


I do not dispute his yalour—he is courageous am 1— 


you have heard of his brave actions -V have een mine! 


Poles, indeed, were obliged to choose a leader in an Hun- 
He says he will shed his 
last drop of blood for you 80 will 11 What is the 
blood of a dlaye?—is it worth shedding? yet every ex- 
ploit he may perform in your service, he will deem an act 
of merit While every one of mine should be the voluntary 
gift of brotherly affection !- To- morrow I should fight 
in your presence on the same equal terms, as yesterday 1 
joined your banqets! e e e 4. 2. ot 3. 


PARTING), (TH b.) . 
HENRY AND ELIZABE TH ; 
ix. Tears od E Heaven e —ah Hear 


5 are you ill? i 
Hex. Would to Heaven i it was ess! 5 


LY 


SS a4 
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Pliny. Oh fie do not utter n a dinfal with; 


Hen. It is melaneholy, indeed, when eee ee . 


such a wish —but would to Heaven it was il 


my father would be obliged wane me etna 
I must depart, Elizabeth! | 


Eli. Where to? ; 
Hen. Into the wide world =o — 
| Els. For what? Bo OE 


Hen. To fight—to murder . ee e 5 


Flix. r eee 


Hen. Nothing to me and for me Gt night all NT - 


for ever.. 
Dltzs Then let them live; and do not leave us! 
Hen. I dare not 9 
Eliz. Then will you soon return: E $66 
Hen. Oh, there's my pang—T matt we te Ire 

beth, J must never see you again! 5 
Eliz. Never see me again then T «hall never see youl : 
Hen. Oh! the thought wrings my heart! | 


Elix. Indeed vou make me ver ery unhappy—ahs OL not : | 


weep!-—Jook' at me now—let us be 9 dy: Na 
prevent our meeting agan oo 
Hen. My fathet yet n0—nor af fuer — 
Elis. Sure you dream! Res 1 | 
Hen. He just now departed —Jux now in con dene | 
assured me—T am not his soh!. © | 
Eliz. Heaven forbid! but ann L Heng, , you must 
havea father ! | 
Hen. I am very indifferent who i is my fuer—if Peter 
be Ea.” 1 ask no other: 5 


tears my heart is full of grief — and ack you are as gay 
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Elie. Wherefore ki there are many other good . 

chers in the world ?—there's mine, for instance —ah 4 if he 

would adopt you, I should be blest for ever.. 
Hen. Blest! alas, it could be no dens r — 

sister cannot marry her brother! | 

Eliz. And would you marry me, 0 

Hen. I would, by Heaven—1 love Wea ae 

more than you love Es 

Eliz. Impossib | 9155 5 

Hen. Nay, but it is 0 NPI tee / eyes are fall of 


and cheerful as ever ! 

Elix. But I am sure, Henry, if yank love me 50 9 
80 very well you will soon come back! | 
Hen. If it be possible! 5 

Elix. But who is ane e your 
Hen. A mother! 8 
Elis. A mother! —Whoi is * 
Hen. I cannot tell I have never seen her yet. a 

Elix. Well — no doubt she is very good, as slie is your 
8 mothes—50; Henry, don't deapair———here i 1s or 4 80 i 

will be your wife, and only your 8! 3 4 

Heu. Is this your promise? 7 523 

ZE liz. Yes—a solemn promise 
| 5 

| "Wow. Then you Cn never e the Chevalier Walter 

doe; 

Eli. Never! | 

Hen, And you will wait ll you hear Bog thec discon- 

__ solate Henry? 

Alix. Yew indeed one — you grey 


=>, 
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Hem Oh, this is kind—very—very kind! bot how 
can we be gay Must we not pv | | 

Elix. How soon? | 85 

Hen.” Too 500n!—Ere sun- set Ir most hegons—00 rays 
my father. 

Eliæ. Part! oh Heavens! how ohall we a; | 
Hen. Thus. you'll give me your hand—I chal ow . 
it most tenderly—you'll look at me with sorrow my 
eyes shall be full of tears—yow'll say farewell—I shall 

echo your farewell—then INE take is "RO and 1 
shall take har!!! 

Elix. Oh, Kap a ervel REN 

Eau, 1 bee FFF 

ö ca, wo ur gu! dy; A. 2. Sc. 8. 


* * + - * * * 5 * 
; — 
: * — * 8 
Fees. th Fe . 2 . 
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_CUNO, PETER, HENRY), AND ELIZABETH, _ 


Cuno. Henry must accompany his father, Elizabeth — 
you must remain at home in your own. ee till 
married to the Chevalier Walter. 
Hlen. Elizabeth do you' hear chat? - 
El 7. Never fear—remember my oath! 


55 


— — — — — et 


r 


ff . 0 * * „ 


8 | Henry—attend ou father as becomes a $00— 
; you cannot stay here! l . | 
Peter. Come, my young fka—ay 6 time is is precions— 
How! Part! do you bias *. Elizabeth ? 55 
Elis. I will hear eee leave: me! 2 


. 


| 294 THE BEAUTIES OF KOTzBBUE, | 


Suns He st, Elizabeth l. 


can tell what Providence has in stor :.. 


. en but er the bog folk to 


take a last adieu! 


Cuno. Well, ere may shake bands . 
Hen. This is a serious e 1 eee "OY Wl 


5 zabeth! Ih | 
Elia. Do not forget me, e 5 
WC 


Hen. eee you, take a walk. here, converse wich 


your Henry as if he were present! 

Elix. And do you still remain constant and true. 
Hier. There stands a rose - bush in the garden—I planted 
It for your dear sake—be sure, now and then, to water it! 

Elix. I will indeed, uh with my tears ! | 

| . e 
FElix. F el my dear Henry.— 
Hen. Oh, Elizabeth farewell! 
Peter. Come, son resume your ee a man! 
Hen. If a man must not feel, I renounce the name! 
[Elizabeth returns with a flower. 

Eli. 5 — chis flower — it i is called 
"ng — 5h | 

Hen. A flower aching of wha use is a 8 2— 
To- morrow it will he wither'd!-——— Ah! would she had 


* * *% 


given me a handkerchief or ribband—that would have 5 
been more precious — and 1 should have cherished it as a 
nssting relique from this lonely hut! Ves, I would have 


Peter may Heaven be | 
your guide—J grieve much at this RI» who 


PE: wh 
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pound it round my wrist, or cunt it in my hat—and 
thus equipped, would have rene every Wide with 
conummate. recolutiond. ewes wit ao bg ee: FEW 1 
in A eee 29. 0 . 

en things await you, son! oh tk} 

Hen. Let them be shall be too e 
for me to accomplish, if Elizabeth be the reward! 

Peter. Perhaps the 5 from 20  hermitage 271 lead 
you to à throne. „ 

Ha. Vou ent me, 1 will; a man sit 
eas ier on a throne than aner hh 1 apple tree tell me, 
I pray, if you had your choice with the left hand to grasp 
2 5ceptre, or with the hgh recover: your lost Ae from | 
the grave, which hand would you employ? a+ 

Peter. Hold, young man our * are PO: the 
a of love—connubial affection is a summer's meri- 
dian sun . .. Come, the lizts of honour are now 
TY to you must be speedy. 

Hen. Heigh-ho! (They. Nee 22 Petr rope 
ond looks bath at his hut. 5 
Peter. And must I leave thee, beloved dinge which 
has been my peaceful refuge for eighteen years! shall not 
a grateful tear be consecrated to thy memory. Fie on 
the shipw reck'd mariner who can unfeelingly commit to : 
the flames the very plank which brought him safe to 
shore! How many blissful hours have I here enjoy d 
hours oflove—hope—religion—quietude! May storms and 
lightnings spare thy mass) thatch, that the poor wearied 

pilgrim may >till find a refuge under thy friendly roof!— 
that e dores may still c00 in the Surrounding trees, still 


0 4 
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feed in my little garden, where never scarecrow was hung 
to drive them'away—but'ah! what hand will now cherish 
the flowers which adorn the grave of my dear Agnes! 
Agnes! my beloved k. —alas ! must I wide behind thy 


ie 


| dns Hare; * 85 „ 2 "I fas p | | ee pak 10. . 


* 
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LEWIS, wELLING, AND uns. WELLING, | 

2 706. Alas! how: painful it is to bid e had 

aber leave the world than this house ũ AS io 22 

iel. Lewis—we art travellershitherto our journey 

"iu been much in the same path; but now we have 
reached a eross⸗ road, and it is necessary we sbould part! 

Leau. Dear father, then farewell! - dear mother, adieu! 


| — Sage road I may take, it shall never lead to ingra- 


titude alas l. I want utterance at this sad See e 
Heaven sees my heart, and you may see my tears — 
Mel. A father's blessing attend you, boy; may you, 
Uke me, enjoy at length the blessings of domestic love 
of industry and wealth! may you be thankful to Heaven 
for having, by early adversity, enhanced the value of future 
 prosperity. . . If, Lewis, you ever Should want ſor * 
thing, remember your promise: 
Lea. Sir, you have taught me to be ane 
Mal. But sjekness m come upon ‚. 
: Lew. Ap Goa . 4 ER tt rob 
= 3 * 


* 4 . 1 * 1 * N 


mil. Wel, Le 7 begs "ris time tar we meme 
Fan! e 5 ˙ $0 
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22 * | _ 
| Lew, Dear Sir, grant me e but one requeat— wil be the 
last! | „„ 3 | 
MM IWel. With n, ö | 
Leny. Permit me once more to see Paulina! |: 


el. Why would you encrease the pangs of bann * 
. Lew. Pray let me see her once more 2 


VVV 4 


Wel. Well let her come— _ 
Mrs. V. Paulina - come in—Lewis is here, ps vides. 


to 0 his farewell of you— © 1 


5 


Enter PAULI WA They 1 at cath other for zom 
a time. 5 c : ; 


Wil Children, embrace each other — the emby race” 
| 7 PEE weeping, and Lewis rushes out. . 


Hanes Family, A. 3, See 


PASSIONS: 


vu = 


INCLUDING e, FEAR, Tor, LOVE, r m- 


LOUSY, 


IUAN wok DIEGO bk O'NZO. ih cor « killer 
at prayer—ROLLA entering from his cave, is. {are 
at seeing the lovers, and alarms a; ORA Ss 


Alon, Juan! Diego J. 
Fuan and Diego. What is is the matter R 
Alon. Seize him! let him not escape * 


and DN” e whom f. Jos 5 FRO. 7 


,- 


| 
| 
| 


| . 1 es am Rolla- 


— ...... ̃ pp LET, 8 
” „ — 2 
- N p 


— 


— 


KA 
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"pg Secure Meni kaste —we are E betty d: 

Fuan. What —a single unarm'd man ( es uþ 
His savord, * Z 
Alm. Nay, then, 1 must e- bum bis 9 
a leaving Cora. > 

Juan. Hold 5 friend—or rather = fe if that you stir ano- 
ther step! 


- Alan, Good Heaven! ! Are you niert We are berry Us 


_ Cora's life is in danger! [Struggling. T 

Juan. Fool, restrain this rage! [Throws him back.” 
Sure, Sir, I have geen you before! Is it not. Rolla 1 
n 2— = 

Ralla. [ Recovering from ie une. 1 l am 


Juan. Rolla! his country” 8 Chief! ! yes, 3 it is he — 5 
and now I e a brave and noble warrior [Ofering his 
Hand.] PI 

Fol. How is this!—nre tis morning can it * a 
dream n at E ne. Ne by Heaven tis no 
„„ 

Juan. No, Sir- tho your frowns may denote censure, 


i de eb meet with your displeasure, I must own it 


you may recognize the maiden from the 


* 


3 of the Deity which adoams arg a 


Virgin of the Sun! 
Kol. And her name is Cora! 
Juan. You may like wise recollect this RE fa- 


vourite of your King Alonzo, who sayed his monarch's 
">. : hs) 7 » 4 5 : 


= 8 W cv 


w 


* 


r 


tiful 
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life at Carmara, while Roll was fighting in deſence of his 
throne, beneath the walls of Cuzko ! ; 
Rol. Ves it is Alonz3—[ Offering him Sh 3 1 . 
Juan. Now, Rolla, if you be the man I think, you 
will discover sentiments and feelings different from what 


our priests profess, Who gare upon the sun with dazaled 


eyes, and therefore view all earthly objects in a confused, 
improper light !—but you know the world—you are aC- 
quainted-with mankind, and are aware how the heart is 
ever agitated with contending passions! but love bears the 
greatest sway of all!—he only can resist it who never 
truly felt its influence! Look at wow Wa nee is beau- 855 


7 


Rol. Oh Heaven! es | : 
Juan. Look at this youth tog—he is ieren. 
only crime is that he loved! | 
Rol. It ie nd erime! 
. es! e the bee was not anale in 


him! 

Alon. Then 3 you will be ernster will deren , 
the unfortunate Cora to inefable danger 

Nel. L expose her. to danger ?=— Know, young ana, 
that I have Ioved her for years !—for pets adored br 

Alon. and Fuan. Ha! a 

Rol. Oh words are too poor, 8 is too . to 
paint my love . carce was she more than a child 
when first I marched against the rebels, who inhabited the 
fields beneath the mountains of Sangay she wept when 
we parted, and since that Separation the recollection” f 
chose tears is all the pleasure 1 have known! OP 

| 8 6 


9 — — ” — — 
. "ow — - 
—— — — — 2 
. " 
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return Gm: the contest every thing wore another 88 


I saw no more the generous, free- hearted girl i in Cora 
| but a virgin devoted to the Gods! I fain would have mar- 


Tied her —sbe was convinced of the purity of my love, 
but fancied herself inspired - call'd the sun her husband, 
and looked down with contempt on me The day soon 


approached, Which, by a solemn oath,. male her for ever 
the Priestess of the Sun, and left me to despair — these 
several years I have wandered from place to place join: d 
several battles, and I courted death, but instead thereof, 15 
gain d renown !] At last I retired to this 5pot and fixed my 


habitation in yon cave that cave which hides me from this 


zun, who robb'd me of my Cora! 8 


Alon. From my soul I pity die how © can I plc 


 . confidence ima rival? you must wear. 


"Rot. Swear! what? +++ Iwill not swear?! 
Alon. Not swear? and yet pretend a love for Cora 
Nol. For that reason —oaths are superfluous. 
| Alon. But it will be a satisfaction to my mind. 
Nod. What is your satisfaction to me?? 
Alon. But J entreat it—do not keep me in + continua 


torture do not drive me to extremities — for mark me 


5 there are cases wherein a 5upposed. crime: ON Pe e 
of virtue e 


Rol. Indeed Lf Contempraencly 15 | th £ e442? 
Alon. As long as the most distant e 8 to 
me that Rolla can betray Cora — nay, Sir mark me well 


— tho' I respect you much by the Powers we both 
| Oe en take ae ine, remorse +: 


5 - 


tl 


re 


— : — 
I 2 _ * 
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then, Rolla —in „ e red. 
Rol. No—TI will not swear L 


Juan. [1 nterpocing.}] Forb :ar—have you lost your 
reason? Are you a Knight? 
Alon. Juan, let me 80, or wy word chall 9 its way 
through you? 
Juan. His rage is too 1 for Wr can no a 
restrain him—Rolla—Rolla—stand on your defence. SDS. 
Rol. Let him c come on—for Cora 1 am willing to die! 


£ORA having now revived "from a vod run r devon * 
bill, and flies into Rolla's arms. © | 


"Clin Alonzo, forbear—what are you about? 
Alon, What—Cora -Von there!—it was for your 
ake Should he betray you—we are for ever lost. 


* 


how oft, when J offended my mother, has he "earns her 

rage do you not remember, Rolla ? 1 
Rolla. Ves yes ves! [Agitated. 5 3 
Cora. And does Alonzo think he would 3 me? 
Alan. My then did be a to swear een when 

entreated! „ . 
Cora. What ſust cause was 1 ts. entreat an onh— 

look at his eyes—cannot you read fidelity in them 3 

. [Em r el Now let me ar be- me 


a Oh Rolla, Ientreat it again.—Wha must I con- 
clude from this denial ? See my agitation—my fears my 1 
tremor— Oh, 1 can scarcely speak thro” 3 ? 


A CCCECCCIIOO 


Alon. f Draws his sauord in a Gas Die, then! ly ; | 


— —— — — 


. . He! Rolla! my best friend betray me / he, whe: 
| was ever my guardian—my intercessor when I was a child | 


* 


| 3 = "rae "prxv Its or cerasvub. 


die his very moment, Gods! . oh! 1 1 am 50 7 
50 transported——Cora has confidence in me I have her 
in my arms I speak to her hear her sweet voice again 
| Oh! Cora Cora tis now five wud 5ince 1 Saw 
Es then, it was at a cruel distance! — 
Cora. Indeed I am equally delighted to see you 


his interview reminds me of past happy hours—all my 
5 young days return to my recollection? 


o 


Alon. (With emotions of Jealousy.)' Oh, cen, Con 


ow you distress me! 
Cobra. Why be distress d Aer you cannot con- 


ceeive the affection I bear for Rolla. He loved me. when 
be was youth, and we Ee RD _— each other—is it 
"NG ICT A pe en ant 


; Bs ve ene inet; . : 
i . | 1 7th 8 A. 1. LY 


WS 


5 7 N — - Me. 4 7 : 4 y 3 


—— 


e 5 eee 5 


- 
"26 — 


* 


rn To MORBLAND.. e 


1 was a courtier in my earlier years, and found but Hittk 
enjoyment: 


2 "a 1 2 
R . 


a man / Peace be to his ashes! 


we visited together 


| many” a prison, many an en PETE such intercourse 


gradually strengthened and improved the mind. On his 
departure from England I join'd him in the laudable 
Purpose of n his hatlerolence, to the whole race of 


ppily I formed an acquaintance' with the 
erm e How an v, ho 4 ae me the feelings of 


Sigh 


u- 


3 


*—— 


mankind! 


LA 


* 
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We explored together the ener f Africa 
—we visited Abyssinia, but did not, like traveller Ba v CE, 
get drunk to the health of a Prince, whose dominions 
reached the source of the Nile—no, we were studying 
the sources of good and ill in the heart of man the 
sources from whence are derived happiness in life, and re- 
signation in N were the chief objects of our 
discovery. . TRIO A. 1. Mo 


* * * . 
7 257 en . 8 + . 7 
, x 5 F. . 


ELLFIELD AND sc k. „„ 


2 Ps. may find e wenig, the pure 8 
leus of a Curt. © 

Scarf. Then it must be by ihe assistance of Diogenes 3 
lanthorn. *** 

Ell. No, Sir for there are ell among us some gene- 
rous, benevolent souls, who make it their study to explore 
misery and administer relief, while, more to their praise, 
mm 12 5 their" names concealed } [bits A. 2. Sc. 1. 


PRESUMPTION. En 


LOUISA AND EEDERITREM. 


Ced. Rich men only can presume to every thing. | | 
Lau. But they can only 8 to what their . | 
can reach ! | 


Ced. And is not that every thing ? Candy the rich in „ 


. 


* 


| gnificant 8 885 . to offer vou his hand 15 BY. LE 


J 


at 


F x 
* 
— — ——— 


— 
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Tou. 80 8 the worse for. him — money can render 
bim bee not Are him from e = 
refusal 2 3 in 

Ceed. Still he' can precume to . bre, and wich tc to 
- marry. ,you- 

Leu. Such 8 is kee = every « one. 

Ced. Every one! : 

9 Ta | Yes—for even the poorest ; all can | boast that 
privilege. | 
___Ced. But the rich. are — refuced—the poor are 
despised! 5 | 

Tou. Ob, Sir—she must 23255 a x narrow mind who 


tan be capable of such scorn! 
5 e and dla. A. 2. Se. 4. 


a x, 


: 55 = | 
5 PROVIDENCE. | 


- 


Ms. ROSE 10 LOUISA. 1 eg aig 


, 


+: That 5 in DSP !——To-morrow is a new 22 e 
mould never despair Poverty may soon turn to plenty ! 
—Circumstances may change in a moment.—T read, some- 
time ago, a story of a poor man who had many debts. 
to pay there were no hopes of discharging them — well, 
what do you. think happened — they were to be paid 
exactly at ten 0 'clock—he walk'd about. his. room— 
pray'd to Heaven—a quarter past nine eame—no assist - 
} __ ance! — half past nine came — no-- assistance — three 
1 Auarters came a knock there was some one at the 
o or it. Was he Postillion with a 8 ll of If | 


| 
[ 
11 | 2 


* - 


1e 


. 


kar my income is not sufficient to defray it * 


* 
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an dexpectad letter! The hand of Providence » was | 


in W c r decpired TOSS | 8 
K . er 275 115 8 


« Nane ; + * - . k * 6 * 5 : 
EM „ F ERS By * * 2 3 2 1 Y EIS 4 *. * > 
s : [ 323 7 U N C T I I O 53 2 : a ? f * 

2 % r 1 271 i ** - 2 2 * 148 a TEA "F 

> - . 2 + * & 2 8 7 1 5 
+ 6 L — X: 8 At © ui 1 * 6 hr 3 E WE 5, 82,9 4 -# , N 
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FLAXLAND To r Lach. 


Flags But _y e idea of the baren unending 
goa 216 TEE 4 
Eee e ee 


ol connubial happiness, in you ut pray do you include 
in the catalogue of your ae 88 _ 8 SE, 


rvelry of yonder apartment? 30 
Flax. That should not neuer it 0 


[not be again — 


Er. Come, tell me candidly, whereabouts 4 dee 
pinches? 595 
Flax. Oh my friend, there i 1s more tan one Worm yow 
paw ing at my heart—— e . 
Er. Well, be free — this mode of Jabs Gull 
wits e wish to go to 1788 farm and be in retire- 
nent L non ty bn re ES ATE 
Flax. True such is my . fort my vita, 1 80 
ndulge her with route after route but the ne 


Er. Well, why don't you tell her so? 


| Flax. I have not resolution She „ all PEA . 
ures under her father s roof—indeed, when I married ber 5 


? 


Re 


* 
% 
* 
— 
— ——— — 4—äü — 


— 
„ 
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che enquired in the most complacent manner the extent of np |: 
my. fortune—ass ured; me-of, her cheerful accommodation Almi. 
to whatever mode of life was most rattle, and Enjoined tw be 
me to be sin-re and candid E think 
Er. But you were no. emal, 
Flax. E xcuse me, dear Sir—I was rather 1 her d: 

told her sbe should live a8 she was ee, and never Er 
want the means.—.— | 5 Fl. 
Er. And there it ended! 1 pre 
Flax. She begged: to know. what conduct whe should tese 

| cad me if I was inclin'd to retirement, and de- Er 
| clared herself entirely e my: vidheso—n 5 F.. 
EF. But y E te entre Fell os inpli 
Flax. I was unwilling to assume any kind of constraint Wl Er. 
and seem a dictator to her I was studi ous to banish all felica 
recollection that she "4 married a man _ 4 in Fl 
; Years: ! TS Fr. 
Er. Soden it veoms you were whamed Af. you y! 

age ?— | ION 4 | . pur d 
Har. Perhaps I was 292 5 A ad eonfes 
Er. And would fain ts pad a man of great abus 
property than you r en Ce Ro 
Flax. It is too late now to en „„ dect 
Ne no- good sense can never come too lats—th pives 
it be even midnight when she knocks at the door! When 


Flax. But I care not for all this—a reg . pore is 
not my concern but 5 n 8 
Er. Oh there i 1s another but! 

Flax. Vou are my friend, Erlach, Eg to ow Calpe 
: will disclose a secret e demon Jealousy . 


N 


11 


5 


* 


THz BEAUTIES OF ROTEEBUY. %% 


17 brain when every day I see her amidst a warm of 
Amirers, who flutter round her they are mere butter flies 
obe sure what then ?—he will be a wretch indeed, who | 
links a coxcomb cannot make him one!—d10w: often is | 
kmale V e becomes 
ler darling passion? v3.38 8 „„ 
Er. And why not give wars Giant; . . | 
Flax. Why, true—she has repeatedly asked me 1 1 Lt was | 
prehensive with one word 1. could have 2 e all | 
thee foplings——— 5 ö . | 
Er, And you have as . ee i „„ 
Flax. In the bridegroom's s ROE (tint 1 * 155 
inplicit confidence in her truth. : | if 
Fr, So—thar' is, saying in ks words, you 1 were 100 


Kelicate to acknowledge _ fears. | Den 
Flax. Just o. | : 1 
Ir Wellis not this gelbe prides a most . 5 ol ; 


lity !—I am fully persuaded we should not have helf 
cur distresses, could Wwe summon sufficient resolution to 
eunfess ingenuously where our trouble originates! Here is 
husband who might indeed be happy whose wife wants 
wthing more than merely confidence - who entreats his 
direction, and would cheerfully forego any pleasure that 
gives him pain but alas! he is 80 very e 5 =" IN 
When be —_ apeaks he holds his tongue „„ 
Falee W 8 A. 2. Se. 4 
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5 155 . PUNI SHMENT- AN D PARDON. dt to ob 
Sor RNOR, KASARINOFF) BENYOWS KI, &c. K. 


Kas. In obedience to your Excellency's commands ff © 
Gov. Come near, my good.friend—bring us some tea ak 
I have heard much of your industry and diligence you 55 


5 have an extensive trade, and merit our encouragement ! 64 
Kas. Your Excellency” s favour is all I wish for! K 
Gov. I owe it to you every merchant is a great man- 6 

a monarch can survey only his dominions — but a merchant 2 
can behold the world. With one hand he touches Asi; 1 
8 Hand with the other America he can unite, with a stroke K. 
of his pen, the most distant parts of the globe. —he can 2 
: furnish Kamtschatka with lemons, and bring gold from the X 
„ deepest recesses of the earth. Let him who deserves 
honor be ever honor'd SO come, Kasarinoff—sit near G 
mee shall drink some tea together, and then discourse chip, 

on business. This is some caravan- tea —it was sent to meh Y 

from Irkvzk—it is rich and excellent but you are a com- mm 
petent judge. I must, indeed, gratefully acknowledge tha 

WE receive many gifts from my friends for instance this B. 

sugar is it not remarkably close and fine : / Putting G 

d some in his cup. This is a present too from CounW& - 5: 

5 Benyowski—you are also a- dealer in hee 50 you s then 

. taste it pultiug more into his cup.) "> 

Kat. (embarravsed.)) But but but your | Excellency — 

this is not my accustomed hour for drinking tea! 5 4 


Gov. But I entreat you to drink some now. 5 
Kas. Indeed I am not 8 to tea e shall 


— 


« 
— 
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F 0s, Well, ay aus not ou can . take one oy _ il q 
[oblige mel 1 9 8 | 1 bt 


IN; * * 5 : EOS on 
, 4 


Kas. W Excellency will, I hopes e excuse m. 
Gov. Come, come my an 9 do not e the 


- 


; | als poisoned |. [orernly.] | . xy. 
; Kas, Oh, Heaven forbid! . _ - ts RS 1 
Cow. Then I command you—drink ! | TEE: i 


Kas. T have such an aversion to tea 
Cow. Then here's more sugar to make 1 it e 
now it cannot be disagreeable Pas more a b ite 
u.] | | 
Kat. Oh Ah L=—[T, rembler ot lets it fall. * 
Gov. HOW —villan! t 
Kas, Oh, mercy! 155 „ | 
ds e 5 F 
Cv. Then it is trac 1 —-Under che mask of friend- 
chip, you: sent this poisoned sugar to the Count 


Ben- „ 1 
yowski, you shall 5 his Sentence—which —_ be = 


| ene execute! 5 
a „„ 0 $a . 3 
0050 Leni punishment then left to m a SERA A, 
Gov. Yes—entirely! 0 EY. 3&4 
. Beny. "Governor—you ede e cat: tay sentence hall 
then determine hie Rt 0g) 4 ana 
Go. 1 promise! e e 8 55 


Bey. T hen Kasarinof —I forgive ven. 
4 Es ee 2 NO ona, | N | 
Kar. Generous mau I want arterance—these- tears li 
shall wash ay my crime, | | W 0 


__ Tur BrauUres or KOTZEBUP. | 
Bay. Nise-—depar-—and be bencefarvand ons 


 yowski's friend. 
Gov. Nay, Count I cannot 5 my consent to this! 
Beny..Thave your Excellency's word. 
_ Gov. It is a noble action but Fi 
Beny. If it be noble, so much the dae -goct hear 
cannot upbraid you for your promise. ry 
Gov. I have esteem'd but now 1 admire 8 
| Begone - and learn to deserve this forgireness. 5 
Lat, I eannot speak my children shall come and thank 
kim for mel a in Benyowrki A. 3. Sc. 6. 


2 UALI DEF 8 ATIRISED: 
LADY SMITH, SIR JOH N. Kc. 


Lady S. From your stile of conversation, Sir J gen any 


one may guess that you were once a merchant,— Whoever 


zupposed that punctuality in discharging debts was a sign 
of affluence! - Ah, Sir John, the most opulent ate gene- 
rally in debt to the whole wotld! ... :.. Probably you 
chink too that such gotctunlity + in e is likewise a 
proof of quality! / 

Sir John. No, no, my Lady, that ne I 1 entirely 
superfluous in reapect to noble birth. When you say a 
girl is well born, Iunderstand that she is healthy and sound 
in all her limbs——for the girl with a hunchback, not- 
withstanding she has sprung from a hundred illustrious 
| most iss f in my humble opinion, very ill. born. 
* n A. 1. Sc. + 


for 


Will 
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- ERLAUH, To: uns. FLAXL AWD. = 
" Quality has often been my torment.——When 88 

at Court, the whispering enquiry immediately went round! 
Js not he descended from the noble Rudolph Erlach 2 
And; good Heaven, what then? does it render me a bit 
better, or an inch taller I., Hans Erlach, serve God 

and my country to the best of my ability Whotyer 

approves of me for this, 1 am ready to shake hands with 
: him as a friend but let no man take off his hat and cm 
| pliment me, because, fors6oth!' I am sprung from a man 
whose bones are now e in Strasbutg Cathedral? 

1 et we A; A. . 8606. | 


1 } Y 
2 * — - — = a 5 — 
* 
—— — r —— NS is 


; ER eu QUrETUDE. | 79 95 
; þ Fs 7 5 7 
WILLIAM 10 Jonv. Na 
: | 
2 1 would rather be a beggar for bread than a petitioner 
» WW for quietude! —— Every Stranger can give us bread—but. 
: an vumolcaed ben we must derive from ourselyes! 8 
r Saver, A. 2 Ne 6. 
d e „ ine 3 
was VAN DER HuSEN AND JOSBPRINE./ p 
For. Come, be candid are you Per Flodk o or Jack 


— 


| William Vander Husen? Lk ih ; 843 


* 
ge —_ * 7 
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Husen. Which would you rather? 
38 Oh, J am very indifferent about it. 
Huten. Of course because I am your dextined baba. 
Jos. You are intolerable ——— | 

Husen. Not yet I am only a lover at present! 1 5 
Fos. Can you, for once in you 1 5 18 the truth? 


Husen. Certainly. 55 
Fur. Let us herr ent 15 | 5 00 
Huten. I love 5 88 N . 1 


8 I did not enquire about that! 
Hutten. You demanded truth! „ 
. I demand your namen 


D  Hucen. Is it in your pocket-book or bear you'll Make 
A Pn ERS A of it? 3 


Fos. I don't think there's a vacancy: or! it in either, 8 

Husen. 1 
latter? 

Jos. There's my father at the HEINE 1 at the 
-bortom—Louica on dhe 3 e, TONE: on. Pg 


left - . 


"Bacon: And in the middle Is - DIET 
et. Not . Le: "7 3 
5 Huten. Oh, then it's 8 ! 
1 Jos. But it is well guarded! |. „ EET 
| Husen, Who are the centinel? - 


Jos. Gaiety and Innocence 
Husen. I know them a very ae couple" 1 


5 by For. And therefore have nothing to do with . | 
Huten. You mistake gaiety is allied to love. 


Jos. Aye — that's said before marriage — 


— 


WhO. fills a the 3 155 in the 


bu 
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Euter. I'm glad you think it; s 50 on marciags-—but 


when shall be the wedding day? 


Fes. Why—are you seriously determined to marry a me ? 10 


Hutten. Seriously ! | 
| Fes. And have y you mentioned i it to my aber: 
Huten. I did | 


Jos. Well—— ag what 8 was his ESE, ; - 5 


Hufen. That I should never enter his 5 a 
Fes. Which small favour you refuse? 


but 1 shall take you with met. 
VVVVVVV -- oy 
Husen. Indeed! | | 


give her another; 3 e 
Husan. Well you had a choice! 15 
Jos. Then your name's not Peter Flock, 1 8 
Huren. No more than your 's is Louisa Rove - — 
Jon. Why was this deceit: . 


made a kind of merchandize . our love | 
Fot. Our ore! ONE 
Huren. My heart was free, yet I would not 8 


but set out immediately to see tlie „% nina? 
Jos. Then pray take a full view AHturning 1 7 | 


I Huten. Oh, don't trouble yourself —I have seen too | 
muck—jf-I had not liked you, I should have been at home 


* 
V 


2 
— 


- Husen, No, no—I shall leave the house nmol — . 


Pos. But when a gentleman i means to . an honest 
girl of the name she is r with, he _ dh to 


1 * 


Husen. You shall hear 06 parents, you ee, 


contradict my father—>—I neither gave him a yes, or no! 


— ——_ PERL 2 


— — — — bg ere 
Prieto — : . 


—— — 
— 
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before aer might have scolded from Monday 


; 2 ah Saturday ut I like u 


Jes. Sir, you do me honor! 


Hauen. And am therefore exchred—lik a at 
son 


Jos. Stay, 8 must 8 leave to look at von first! 
Huten. By all means turning rund.] 

For. The outside may do but the inside — 
Husen. Will be known after marriage! 0 


Jos.. . Come—Tl tell you all my faults you 


must Wok with equal candour, and then we'll know if we 


Hun, With all n my heart! 1 7 

.. Well, you must begin! 2, 
Hutten. I am very passionate | 

Jos. Hem !—meekness, will cure chat! | 

Husen. I am very thoughtless | 

Jos. Ah, family cares will cure that! 
Fluten. 1 am very conceited —— „ 

Ws That's a fannt! „„ i 

| Hucen, And I fear I shall be more 50! : 

" wor. Whyt ©: 85 

Huten. If s fortunate as to win your heart? 

Fos. Sir, your most obedient - proceed! ! 

Huten. Proceed! why I have finished! | 

is 9 So s .... Passionate — thoughtless — con- 
| exled-—come, come—you are not so very bad! 

Huten. So I think — well, now *tis your turn 

Fos. Mine—ob, I 8 50 no Oy TEE: young lay 
never har 5 5 


- 


ky Ta WS 5 1 88 * 


my 2 


k 27 Þ 
\ 


/ 


„ i | 1 5 . 


faults ... Have you any? 
Huten. Not to my knowledge. | 
| Fes. Recollect——how do you spend the day at home? ?. 
Hueir, ee PR? 6 
Jos. J hate smoaking— vou must wh i of? 5 
Husen. I can't! „ 
Jot. Well, , then I hall bene my time at the joking 
lass! 1 
. Huten. I don't like chat yon must leave it off. | 
For. When you lay down your pipe—T shall. 


Jes. Then I had rather not sit before the glass! 
Huren. I dine exactly at twelve - 
Fot. I dine exactly at two! 5 

Husen. Well, to please you, I'll 1 an dar later? [ 


- 


Husen. After dinner I take a _ „ 

Jes. I take an airing in a carriage. e 

Husen. Without your husband: ? 7 Kt 12 " G97 

| Fot. Can 1 take, his bed n the pe 5 

Hutten. Oh, then I'll forego 1 # . 
Fee And I'll forego the j jaunt. NL LE 

175 Husen. At night 1. 80 to à club! IR 45 1 5 
Jos. Tstay at home and receive company : 

| Husen. In your busband's absence? ? i 
dy Fos. I can't invite his club! 155 „5 
. Oh, then Fil Stay at home e 


12 


: 
1 
3 
} 
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For. Is indebted to her husband if che has any! . „ 
But there are bad habits which are sometimes worse : than 


Husen. Well, in that case, I had rather not smoke! E + 


Fos. And to please you, I'll dine an hour earlier? hs 955 


of 
be 


! 


— 


— — adi oe © 
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755 Then [ hall be alone. „ : 
n There” s another bad custom Which I 


must acknowledge my heart is very susceptible—I 1 never 


meet a pretty woman that I don't make love to her! 
Jas. Oh, Ldon't mind that! . 5 
Husen. Indeed what an indulgent Rn PATIOS 


Jet. And! you must be equally indulgent—for I ave | 


exactly the same e worthy an man 1 bee en me 


5 pleasure! 755 


Ro Husen. * Wh de, we'll botk—ne'l boch correct 


5 ourselves ——ů 5 


. zag all my heart, 
| COD and te., A. 3: Se. 10. 
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1 > HERMAN AND JACK, . 


Hr. ona man—teach me, I pray, the way to be 85 
temper d that I may never, thro! ill e hes 
"OT all my friends. e N 


Fack. III humour! ah, I knew what it was to be: in 


' humoured when I waz sick—then J locked myself up in 
my chamber, and bid all my children leave me by myself; 
but a healthy man has hee an e 8 5 2885 
that enemy — . 
Her. What is it: 
Fack. Business, Sir business be man . is 
88 . must {needs bo cheerful! Five con sum 


# * 87 5 FE - 
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mers * rolled over  these grey hairs— during which time 


I have twiee \xperienced ill-humour—for then it arose 


from indolence. When I could no longer be active, I 
dreaded that dangerous malady I studied various kinds 
of employment procured $ilk-worms—reared: canary- 
birds taught bullfinches to sing—read histories, and be- 
gan to knit stockings when my eyes grew dim. Ah, 
your honor, a stocking is an excellent remed) — and there- 
fore men are more subjeet to chagrin than women, because 
they don” t 1 how to knit stockings, | 


VV Nn, 4 4 $6.2. 5 


- ; 


q 
2 ON 
* 8 * 
* — 


* 


REM ORSE. 


EULALIA, nts. | . 


What i is it that thus disturbs me 2—My ka dende 
and tears involuntarily flow When that I thought 1 
had overcome the sharpness of grief, and fondly congra- 
tulated myself on the return of my natural gaiety, behold, 
the sight of this child probes all my former wounds, and 


a 
* 


awakens painful sensations! Ah me! the Countess knew 


$ not, when she called William, that she was inflieting fresh 5 
torments on her friend I had once a William —if he 


lives he must be of the same age !—But alas! who knows 5 7 


but he and his sister Amelia are gone before, t6:call-down. -- 
the vengeance of Heaven on their guilty mother! Why, 
| perturbed imagination, dost thou raise this horrid phan- | 
tom? e fil my ears with the fancicd cries of my 
8 Le „%%% ð eg | 


7 — — — Be wc — «. — — 


a 5 5 th 1 
t : < * 
- 5 o . 
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dee helpless- children? Why picture them to e 

| eyes struggling with sickness, under the cart of a hired 

be domestic, who perhaps withholds the relieving draught, 
while they are abandoned by their unnatural mother? 

| Oh, that this dreadful remorse should now be excited, 

5 when most Tstand i in need of a veil to conceal my sorrow! 


OO — I p rot. 


| oy ian N 25 1. . 7 
REPENTAN CE. 
o EULALIA”AND COUNTESS- 


. Oh! now I feel that the best Sacrifice repentance = 
can make, is a full acknowledgement of all its guilt to a 
generous heart that sacrifice all be offer d!.. ov 
Did your Grace ever hear of a Lady Meinau? ? 
aaa. I have—she rendered a good bob 
1 micerable! 8 
| Eu. Ves—3 A dend ! 
Ces. She eloped with a profligate ! 
Eu. She did che did! —— Oh, my dear 15 9 not 
| abandon me—allow me one small spot wherein 1 may die! e! : 
| of Con. Good Heaven! are you that lady? | 
ft Eu. Ves that wretched being !—/Kneele.,) 
1 Conn. Ah me! but she is unfortunate, and severely suf. 1 
fers: Away proud reason, too ready to condemn the | 
* 1 _ Unfortunate woman, rise! — my husband and 
|| | brother are not present. this sene admits not of unneces. 
vary winnen depend upon On _— * 5 


N 


* 
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Eu. But conscience conscience never will be Silent! 5 


h, Madam, do not abandon me! - * 
Coun. Never! For these three years I lurt ct 


your exemplary conduct—observed your silent grief—your | 


sincęre repentance—which, tho' in the eye of stern mora- 
lity may nof have cancell'd your crime, entitle you to an 
asylum in this heart; where undisturbed you may Dy 
your loss—the irreparable loss of a go * 
Eu. Irreparable indeed! : 
Coun, Poor creature—my heart bleeds for won. 5 
Eu. And I had children too — | 
-- Coun, Children! oh, worse? 

Eu. Heaven knows whether hs are «till „ 

Coun, Unhappy mother! . 

3 A Worthy husband! ove Heaven knows if he bs 

ing either! 

_ Her 8 full of debe 

_ Za. But to me he is for ever dead! | 
_ Coun, Alas! how poignant her ä 

Eu. I had an aged father too =—— 

Coun. No more, for. Heaven's sake? 
WS My dishonour x honened his bf. ** 414 
am till living 1 
| Coyne But ER can renounce 100 A vs Man Bin 
braces her.) Ah, my 1885 N fall was a e 
infatuation 1 


. Spare me, dear Madam e e effort to ex- 
tenuate my crime is a fresh dagger to my heart —Consci- | 


ence is never more tormenting than when It srruggles. fe for” 
8 * 5 7 4 * . 2 _ N 


4 


j 
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8 excuse On, there ĩs no palliation for me—all my barren 
comfort is to acknowledge my crime without extenuation | | 
Coun, This, however, is true repentance. 
Eu. Oh, had you known my worthy, excellent husband 5 
——] was scare fourteen: 3 of age when he oo his 
addresses! b . | e | 
| Cour. And your marriag 
En. Was solemnized a few months after. 8 . 
| ' Coun. Your W d — | 
Du. Two years after! 
3 OD aw” „ * 5 | 
CS Alas! what education is eufficient to > withstand 
che artifices of a Lovelace! „ 8 
. Theke, Madam, you are enletalrn 5 | 
hensible indeed is my story but this man was no Love 
ace] He was far below my husband in person and man- 
ners My husband, indeed, did not comply with all the 
idle wishes of Vanity.— but the silver tongue of my sedueer 
promised every gratification, and I was child enough to be 
delighted with the extravagant prospect! I left my 
children my husband my father to eee a . J 
Tain I will not curse the wretch l... 1 
Cann. Fatal moment! but possessed of such aecibiley 
| Jam sure my friend did not persist long in her error! 
En. Too long, alas! to make atonement ! | 2 in a 
- few weeks I saw the delusion!.... _ Py 
Coun. Then you left this base seducer? | 
Eu. I did—and found a e ws my $orrows 3 in this - 
| hob retreat! eh | 
lian wt egen 1 5 3. Se. 7. 
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REPUGNANCY., 


- 
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MR. AND uns. wPLLIXG, ERNORF, PAULINA, AND | 
| ROSA, 7 INS: 


Mb 76. T. Come here girls—Mir. Ernorf a to dl ; 
one of you his bride! : 
Pau. and Rosa. ( C Purtrying: 7 He . us | great . 
honour. . . | 
Mel. As you are "ends 80 accompliched, i it is ernte a 
for him (he says) to make a choice!!! 
Pau. and Rota. He does us great honor! 
Mac. W. It therefore remains for you to decide - — 
Ro. Oh, my sister is elder, and claims the preference? 
Pau. But the younger sister is more accomplish d! 
Ro. Such modesty deserves the honour of. wits Fm 's 
hand © 5 
Pan. Oh, Rosa, it is your mode only which makes | 
FOR think yourself inſerior?060 ; 
Er, What an amiable contest—1 see OS PEER e to 
the relief of their difidence !— —Hem!, sweet Rane 
accept a heart, which 5 rp 
Pan. Excuse me, Mr. e 15 never webe a 
present which I cannot return. n. 
Er. S0——then my Gear. 7 Row—youw will accept a. 
heart which | 
Nota. No, indeed, 1 Mr. Ernorf—I cannot ! 1. 10 : 
Er. How——both 3 to abi aevi 
am to anden tand by this? 7 


— — 
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Mr. V. Lam sure the girls are ——_ of the infinite 
. honour you intended them. 6 


Pau. and Ro. Oh, we are indeed, . very much 


20 14 AND ALONZO, 


Alm A word with you, Rolla, ere we part. 
Nol. Battle is now the ward? 
Alon. But it relates woo. 55 
Nol. To Cora peak then. 


AT 


Aber. What may be the fate of thy approaching hour! ; 


Nel. Death or victory! 

Alon, Victory may be thine, 04 Sk be: mine—per 
haps our lots may be reversed — 

Kol. Or both may fall! f 


Alan. Should that be our e wife aA 1 chill 1 
| e to Heaven and my King! 


ive them comfort, and Ataliba his e 


8 


Noll. Be assured he will! 8 / 
Alon. But if I fall, and Rolla currive—then 101 is 12705 
request that he shall be my beir! | | 


Kol. What is it you mean? 

n Be 2 | busband t to o Cora, and a faher my chil 
4 ths: Then you Peet | | 

Rel. bg Cora 8 555 have no Section! 


May Heaven 5 
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Alm, Inform her of this my last request! 


Rol. I will !—— Be satisfied. | : 

Alon. And wes the infant at her breaxt—a we 3 
blessing— 

Rol. Enough rue din of arms in a battle g bet 
are maren neee than the last 8 855 of a 
husband and a father! 

Alon. Strange, -unaccountable ener W * 
heart! Alas, these apprehensions are new to ns 

Rol. Let us then to battle ———— _ : 

Alon. One word more let my corpse 1 en 
under the palm tree, where each evening we used to sit 
there pass each future evening with Cora, on the grave of 


your departed: friend and when my little boy max 


chance to pluck a flower that adorns my tomb hen the 
soft breezes may chance to whiſper among the branches 
of the palm, then you may think of—your A - 

Rol. A truce to Such idle fancies! s 
Alon. You will think of me—will you not Rola? 
Roby Certainly —— certainly — | 

e N let us prepare for walk: 12 

| | . in a 4 2. Sc. +. 
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RESENTMENT, 
a 55 „ N Fe: k ALS; © 
; ALL BRAND, MR. AND MRS, ELLFIELD» 


Allh. 1 hope I have made no mistake? 


Bl. Whom did you want, Sir ? 
: | Pp 6 
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Allb. Captain W e 
Bf Tens on wg am en „„ 
EIF. Is my ; wk | | 
AI. So—youare 1 N Sir 2— | 
; El] If. Should that be cause of wma 1 I pre. 


SS... 


| sume, Sir, to enquire your name? 


Alb. That I must beg leave to 1 since 1 cannot, 


| | from a fit visit, assume the name of friend“ 


refuse their support. 


— 


Elif. Well, this is extraordinary to strangers I am in- 
debted for relief, while those who owe me ee 


— 


Alb. L have heard your story; I be your c d is 


| pitiable; probably I may be able to remedy it; „ 
23381 have some interest with the Minister. 


Elf. Your kindness « chall have. gratitude at lea i "8 
xeturn. DR 


 AlB.1 will 3 insure von a complete etlement—pro 


vided 


ENF, Then it seems it b mes be condiional—1 hope I 
way have the ability c 5 

4116. Silence and confidence are the 1 . 1 
Elif. And these the poorest person may boast of. 
Alls. You receive frequent visits from Mrs. Morland i 
. and Mrs, E. Mrs. Morland! | 

41th. Sure there can be no mistake? 


Mrs. E. Is that the 1 ee to whom we are 36 


much indebted ? 


Altbs | reckon notkaow her then? | 5 5 


= > ES, REO, 1 
o 0 1 x * 7 Z 
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El Till now, es we were vo es with) hes: 
heart! X b fn 9h 

Alb. Yet, at 3 5 Toy e e 55 
l 8 oy often us, and * like, cared 1 

lie, 
Alb. Yet never dicted her name? „„ 
EI. Never! e | | 
| Allb. There dhe was like herael on, dit is i 

benevolent ! | — 1 . she 112 e to- 
night 
Mt. E. To repeat her vit. 5 8 | deg 
EMf. And enjoy the gratification of * kisdness . 
Allbᷣ. Would a not be ae in eee se. . 
i you benefactress ? 25 

Ell. Sir, I would h my nb her ber 1 

Elf. This assurance encourages me to inform you 
secretly, that I am 80. een -as to W . 
love !—— 


\ 


Mrs, E. Then ek is a 5 1 15 5 VVV 


4145. No, till a vit bet « an . one . 


Mr. E. Unhappy— but to a woman FOE Bey beni. RE, 


bility, virtue must be dear?” 

Allb. Why there it is — she does entertain 20me ang 
prejudices on the score of virtue? . 
Bp, Prejudices! $7; 

Alb. Which doubtless time would remove, could | ohe | 

| A Of wha, Ste? . 

ere Give me leave to meet Hain one + ad St 
isits + heje=thin d 4s Ine 8 CI carts: L. bare a2 
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private interview. with her——nay; perhaps you wilt 
kindly assist me in overcoming her silly seruples— 
ENF. Oh, how pi reduces us to insult and con· 
tempft! 
Mrs. E. This is et 1 . 
Allb. You do not misconceive me, 1 


assured that to-morrow I shall procure yon the promised | 


settlement and do not suppose that my gratitude shall be 
confined to that no- here is a row as earnest of e | 


favour. —(Ofzr: a purse.} 
Ellf. Sir, I don't know who- you are neither Mw 


your rank or name—but be whatever they may, if you 
don't this moment quietly depart, you shall see, Sir, that 


5 a cripple, when his honor is insulted, will find strength 


enough to kick a damm d scoundrebout of his room! 5 
Alb. What—is this language to me? | 
Elif. Aye, tho you. were heir. apparent to the. Cop 


way, this instant, or as master of this 1 8 1 


. use of wy authority ! „ 
5 Torte Saber A 2. "Sei NES 


r 


1 N 97 3 

Eh ne vAkON AND FREDRICK. | 
PE I Thou hast suffered much hardshjp- and LATE TY | 

ness thy youthful path has not been strewed with many 


roses but now, Frederick, the scene shall be changed, and 


mme future hall make atonement for the past I hall i im- 


* 
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mediately remove the opprobrium I of thy birth—yes, ve 


Frederick, I shall immediately acknowledge thee as my 
only son and sole heir e think” st __ now? 5 


Fre. But my mother — > 


Baron. Never fear, she shall be provided f 8 > 
| $uppoSe I will half perform any thing. Wildenhain, you 


know, is one of the best estates in this country, and 1 have 


also another little estate, Wellendorf, which is only a. ; 
mile's. distance from this, besides three large manors in 
Franconia, e are 0 my late N rest 


her soul! 8 | Ef ae 
= Foes But my ke | 


Baron Ves, Prederick—your: . es ew 
choice—if she do not approve of Franconia, she shall 


live in Wellendorf. There is a very neat commodious 


house there, with a nice garden the oountry too is de- f 


lightful there she shall enjoy every thing, and a comfort- 
able old age shall banish: from Her cheeks 1 8 — of 
youthful care ! 0 ; 3h 3 85 

Fre, Sir. | 


Baron, Tt hall be 3 „ . is no. great 
distance, we shall pay ee of a morning ĩt is only 


an hour's ride. 


Fre. And prays Sir; by whattde is my mother to hare 5 


this zien? 2 

Baron, How? © 15 3 | N 
Pre. 40 i your howekeeper ora your minrem? 
Baron. Pog—poo—— 7 


Pre. Enough, Sir—I shall beg 3 to retire, 2 ag * 
may consider better but) by all that is dear and sacred 


5 
— * 
* 5 — 


— 


. 


f 
* 
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bd Felix. My father has pronounced the Sentence. 7 
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Land such is my unalterable resolution —1 declare that 
mine and my mother's fate shall be inseparably united! It 
shall be Wilhelmina Von Wildenhain, and Frederick Von 
Wildenhain, or Wilhelmina Botttcher and Frederick- 
| Botttcher ! ESTES 8 Þ ag, Foes A. 25 Sc. 5 
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55 FELIX AND Wacken. * 


Allie. To be plains chen, the young Conte has won 
. my heart! 1 i 
al Is that all? -*. f DES 
| Felix. Yes—and I have ber affection i in 3 FE 
Shall I venture to offer ber my hand? | 
Wack. Beggar! „ . NS 
* Felix, Shall I discover who I 0? 1 
Mack. Madman?! 8 . 
' Felix. How then amT to act 27, 


. Wack. Avoid her presence! 


% 


> 
* 


Wack. But hold are you sure you have not deceived © 


. yourself are you sure it is no idle juvenile aupposition? 


Felix. Such youthful fancies never flatter neee 
.  Wack. How are you apprized of her OY 
| Felix. I have sufficient testimony- 
Woaci. May not sympathy or gratitöde be.the paxson? ? 
Felix. So I was induced to believe 
Mack. Then you gave some intimation of your lore? ? 
. Felix, Our hearts spoke the same ae language! 5 | 
ies e e 


we. 


- 
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Feli. were closed! . 
Wack. And let them still be e ally your 


etitude—avoid her presence, and keep your ground 15 


Felix. Since this is the mandate of ir _ ms 
ence, I promise filial obedience !__ 

 Wack. You must not think of your cafferings ! 

Felix. They shall be voluntarily ,, put th 

Mack. Her . _ mind—and the "Ones of 0 our 
benefactor too ; 

Felix. It was in a e A of chat 1 wiah'a to bare 
the place. 

Wacl. It matters not tif y you are nk: 8 2 


mall gore or a n POE" of che n divides 


yOus ft 2 ne 5 
Felix. But chould che wick to see me 
Mart. No, no! 5 
Felix. But if love 5 bo a a. podeccs $a” 


virgin fear—if she has desired an TR even in the 


silent hour of night 
Wack. No, no—it exanot ONE: 

ie Bat here I am, _ by her « own „wee. 

ment- 
Wack.. Ha!—and Wine your own contrinincs 2 


Felix. Ves, by the memory of my dear mother— 


 Wack, Then quit the r Tl One. | 
Felix, But what mast she Pans, e 
Wack, if not now, she must ra bless your inte- 


Felir. oh, 62 3 W385 ES „ 55 N : ; 
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Wack. What, you cannot comphy—then 1 I «hall keep 
you companx. 
Felix. Then your ee may pus ber to fl Rude 
. Wack. That will be better, ts than that 'she should 
be the occasion of her own blushes! | 
| Felix. Bat sure the son and 3 os had en 
resolution to leave a father and a ee, can never Tm 
the demands of duty and honour! 
Wack. And what do you purpose t to say to her? 
Felix. Acknowledge my eee, 8 5 
Wack. Excellent! . | 
Wack. Declare myself destitute of of 1 
 Wack. Of course destitute bran 5 oo, 
Felix. And the impossibility of ever meeting again= 
Wack. 'Tho! still you should remain here? | 
| Felix, Yes, tho' I should still remain ber 
8 J7%ͤͤöͤ;ͤ 80 | 
3 Wack And chould he then shed 4 
Felis. Oh! father: — 
| Wack, Son — I as che shed 8 
Felix. I will tear aces] 9 and leave her for 
ever " 
Wack. But can you do this 95 
Felix. Ie! 
Wack. Give me your 00 3 
Felix, There—as I am e eee 7 TIS 
ES” | VVT 
: Wack, Now Sod I shall leave- you alone hh nd 
Felix. Such i confidence gives me additional resolution 
FVV Corsicaus, A. 3» Se. SO 
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J : - Hooks r AND EULALIA, 
15 Es. Whoever: ecke retirement with an znnvorht t heart; 
It will most asguredly 2 opp every charm. that solltude 
0 possesses— 


voice in favour of solitude—— 
Eu. That, "i. is a compliment at the expence of my 


8 


Horst. How long, may 1 beg leave to enquire) h hate 


1 you been $0 strenuous an advocate for retirement 35 
a Eu. I have been three years i in this retreat. 


Horet. What—and-: never entertained a secret wish to Z 


witness again the amusements and bustle of the woke”. 
Eu, Never, I assure you, Sir! 


Horst, Well, this certainly denotes cither : a very uneul- 


tivated, or a very refined soul! Pe 
e e and Med A. 5 5 hs: 2. 
Cr 
— 5 
5 


TRURO To WILLIAM, - 
[Di has prompted many to vindictive acts. as 


- negroes are supposed, by their own fraternity, to be or- 
| cerers, from a capability of extracting poison from cc train. 
, ingects, with which my suit) th * thirst DE revenge Lo 


Horst. Well, this is the bret time 1 ever heard a female - 


. 
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Despair has rendered others «till more ingenious, —Two 
years ago, one of our neighbours having most barbarously 
treated an offending slave, retired to his plantation with 
great composure — the victim of his late eruelty dragged 
out on the roof three little children, whom the master left 
behind —panting with the secret hope of revenge, he there 
waited the return of his master, who having arrived, and 
raising bp his eyes to the fatal spot, saw his youngest fall 
suddenly dead at his feet. In terror he looked up again, 
and witness'd the same misfortune in the second.—Alarmed 
for the safety of now his only child, he fell upon his knees 
and supplicated mercy—but in vain—for the third, and 
t last the slave himself, lay breathless before kim! 
1 ow e A. 1. Se. 8. 
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| SONNERSTERN AND CHARLOTTE knitting, 

T For. Ha! this 1 1s e 1 ed 
right! | 

Cbar. What— as grea folks ill believe i in prognos. 

- tication! 2; . 7 

Sion. My heart whicpred me, chat I t fnd you 

here. 

Char. well-and was it not 1 pnabld 1 am always 

nere at this 1 ul I . not t disturb 1 woe ſather' 3 

| met” 


* * 
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breeze on his 8 Os. | 
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Som Yet it seems as if it was designed by Heaven that N 


you should be the disturher of rest! 

Char. There you accuse both Heaven and me 3 * 
Son. Ah l- you say that with a gn. coal of: Oey 
ference mms  : = 

Char. But with great aer you. — 1 
have just dropped A stitch 5 5 

Sow. 5 1 know the cause—you are afraid to look a at 

"Che. Oh dear! — 50? > / Ss at him. 

Sox. Why—can you read WIRE in these yr bp 

Char. Not I, indeed. 0 $ 

Sou, How long will you Be eee with the ow . 


| guage of the heart? 


Char. I suppose till I can meet with a master who is 
capable of teaching me! 3 
Son. But you shut your ears rs against the voice of love. 
Char. Oh Sir—girls should never hear it. 
Son. Poo—that's affectarion—they must listen to what 


is their deligkt— 9 e 


Char. And that is — 
Son. An avowal of the tender passion! | | 
Char. Oh certainly—when the father is present. 
Son. But why only in the father's presence ?—it will 


reach the old gentleman's ears soon enough— besides, there 


are certain things which can be discussed much better by 


only two people the interruption of àn hoary Mentor, 


with snowy pate, and icy hearts makes 2 ahead 8 words | 


| 334 THE BEAUTIES. or nOTZEDUP, 


- Char. Indeed !—then they can be no more W worls, 
when 50 easily caught by the frost! 

San. Oh, my angel, old age is the et life—but 
love is, on the contrary, its sweetest blossom, nor can it | 
bear the chilly blast of the hibernal season. 
_ © Char. Oh, Sir, your ianguage is too rublime for my | 
compretenson—ir 1s absolute poetry. 
N | e Er ow 
| OY Then, i in _ Proms wy A I must wel ” 

- that I love you. 2 
 Char.\Well, you should * verified 3 epigram. 
Son. Hey- day, do vou call my love an epigram 5 
C bar. Certainly—for it is a Sarcastic satire on inno- 
cence and indigence! _ „„ 
Son. Satire! — these love ick ey = 
\  these tears be my advocate 
_ Char. Tears! where are they > 
Son. T his beating heart—this burning cheek- 
- Char. Oh, then Count, mou enced not n out when 
5 5 
Son. Now I may accuse you of entire—— 5 
Char. Retaliation ! 5 8 
Son. But why these evasions e not ire an 
answer ? . 

'* Char. Do you male's expect a serious FRY 1 
Son. Ves, and hope a favourable one. TD” 

- Char. Then, Count—l am a simple girl, it's troe—but 
_ vimplicity and credulity do not not always unite—80 to be 
plain, I don't believe one word of all your fine sayings! 
How. is 1t Pose Ne you Can loie me-$0 SENT when 3 


ws 


B'S 


THE BEAUTIES OF KOTZEBUEy fe 335. 


5 have only seen me about two months, and now and then 
„ talk'd to me by accident? | 
; Son. That is 8 sight of these charms . 
Char. Lord, they are witnessed every day by the peo- 8 
ple, and I never heard of other folks being the least moved 
ut now, Count, suppose you were indeed a true Ry 
chat of all chat? Eh? 5 
Sor. What of that? a curious i interrogation indeed. nh 
Char, You know Tam 17050 a poor girl, and you! are a. 
great man! . g 
| San. Why ay how are some Aifficulties—bur 
"i love will soon overcome them—T have but one heart and 
that is all your's——T have two Reg and 252 shall have 
the left one at any rate. 
Char, Left or * he! ha! is it not all the 
ame? . ; 
So, Oh, it makes very little difference to Wr , 5 4 
it serves to throw-a little cod into — eyes of the world. 1 
Char. But my father „„ 
Sin, Well, you know hs is one of the Rr, CO 
' Char. Ah! but he does not like dust, Sir and I have 
often and oſten heard him say, that what a man dare not 5 = 
do in the eyes of every one, he had much better not do at | 
all! 80 e EKeconciliation, A. 3. Sc. 3 


— 


x 


| © SATISFACTION» 1 7 
| 1 75 JACK 10 HERMAN. | OE 


1 never murmur, for I am always cheerful ne never in- Z 
terrupt the tranquillity of others —1 never check mirth, for . 


. % E 


* 
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1 am 8 to see young folks enjoy eee 
them with some innocent stories of the seven years war 
the comet, or the double suns. If my children are gone to 
the meadow, I pass away the time with my grand: children. 


1 : glass, I take the blame upon myself. They all come to me, 


— 


9 be any disturbance in my house, I never make myself 
nuneasy, hut rather pretend ignorance of it. Should my 
btroakfast be forgot, I take something instead of it, and 
never mention it— for I am certain that such neglect: costs 
5 my daughter-in-law sufficient uneasiness and why should 
vue fret about that which the next moment is forgotten ?— 
Thus it is, your Honour, that I never render myself dis. 
- agreeable to any one, and enjoy the secret satisfaction of 
being assured, that to twenty-six children and 9 
xg wy lite i is no burthen. ogy opt 
% 80 Peevish Many A. 4: Se 2. 


— 


' FIR 


5 ot RODE TION: 5 
1 + 5 — Fg : : 


WILL MIA To FREDERICK. 


apjears at a distance. I was baptized in that church, and 


were humble, good cottagers—who, tho' indigent, were 


- 


5 5 when they are tired of dancing, I endeavour to amuse 


Should one of the little rogues happen to break a pot or a 


let their sorrows be little or great, and I am ever ready to 
give them advice, and sometimes assistance. Should there 


> ob I was born in yon village—the (spire of whose Deck | 


_ there imbibed the first rudiments of my faith. My parents 


d 
e 


— 


7 
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| whe] The lady of the Castle took a liking to me when © : 
I was about fourteen. years of age; and having taken me ; 
to her home, made it her pleasure to cultivate my. mind.— — 


She gave me good books to read, and taught me French 


and music.—I discovered an early capacity—but at the | 


zame time betrayed my vanity. es, 1 was a vain sim- 
pleton, under the mask of modesty. his Lady's son, 


who was then in the Saxon service, having obtained leave | 
of absence, paid us a visit. At this period I had entered 


my seventeenth year. —T never saw him before —he was 


young, comely, and engaging - he talked to me about love 7 


and marriage—alas, he was the first who declared his 
admiration of my charms I was too credulous, and his 
wiles prevailed—he vowed eternal love, and promised to 
marry me on the death of his aged mother. Fool that I 


| was —1 forgot my dear good parents—the admonitions of 
| our pious pastor—and the tender care of my best bene 


factress !/. I soon became pregnant — then were we 


both awakened from our dream of love, and trembled 1 
approaching fate! I had indeed hazarded every thing — 


but he had only to encounter the resentment of a worthy. 


mother, whose kindness had been abused! With tender 
 colicitation he conj jured me not to betray him—renewed, 


with double ardour, every former vo and so much I © 


loved the author of my ruin, that in return 1 promised 
decresy yes, I vow'd to conceal his name — still to 


retain him in my heart and undergo every shame and 


| trouble ere I would expose him to disgraee — and great 
indeed was that trouble. However, secure in my pro- | 
1 12285 he ee. time of "wy delivery eee | 


_ — 
5 — — — — eg ry ant. bee, 


by” 


CY 


* 


= 
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A could no longer conceal my situation 1 wa x most se. 


strayed a whole night in the open fields . 


re ErAvUTIEs or xorTzt Bu. 8 


verely upbraided for stubborniy refusing to disclose the 
father of my child, I was turned away with indignation, 
and when I cameto the cottage of my poor afflicted parents, 
was even there refused admittanee. How bitterly was 
I chid by my father—alas, he would have cursed me— 
but that my mother happily interrupted the maledietion, 
and tore him away she returned again —shed tears and 
threw me a dollar that she wore round her neck here 
here it is the hitterest want have 1 endured, rather than 
part with this last maternal gift! Alas! money less, 
friendless, without a roof to cover my wretched head, I 
In the 
morning I resolved to visit the eue 1 met an af- 
fectionate reception, and not one word of reproach, — 
ie What is done, said he, is done, and Heaven will forgive 
the penitent—reform, daughter, aud all will be well — but 
it is impossible that you can here remain 
Take this!” and here he put some money and a letter i in 
my hand Hasten to the worthy woman to whom 
this letter is addressed—she will take care of you, and put 
you also in the way of earning an honest livelihood. —— 
80 saying, he blessed me, and promised all his exertions to 


—— 


x oF sooth and reconcile my father. Ah! now methought I 


was a new creature—T pray'd to Heaven—T repented truly 
of my folly, + and determined never again to dev iate from 
the path of rectitude. . . . Frederick, your birth was then 
the cause of much pain and much pleasure 1 wrote twice 
to your father Heaven knows if the letters ever reached 


bis ig but 1 never e an answer. jo 
„ e A. x. Se. 8, | 


Y CY 


om arte 4 544 


1/4200 rei rdery BRIE; T r — — 


5 vn weben. or vekzenvs. 


e 55 ernormiviTy. 8 

55 0 ra,  dirguized as a Mok, Arb 0 ASF ARO. 

8 Rol. Infor Te, friend, where the Spanish been, 

— Alonzo, i . 15 ES 5 | 

* Caf. In this tent. wr ri 5 375 

1 .. 1 with to n „„ 

ea Impossible —1 dare not admit vt L 

. Rol. What not a friend? 5 „ 

5 Gas. No- not even Bis Piötber: „ 2 | 72 
Th Kol. Say, what is to be his ee »in 
he | | Gar. Death at sun- rise! 5 Heck 6 RO : 
in Rol. Ha! then I have arrived i in time. „5 

— WH Ga. Ves to hear his last groan! Hy : 

5 „ Lmust gay a few words to him, | „ | 
Ip ,. Hence it cannot be! 1 ; 
EY Kol. F 5 

Fo |. Gas. Ves. „ „„ 5 

thr Rol. Then 1 entceat you 13 me see bl, 

a . Gar, I dare not—there/is a Strict prohibirion, Cel 

_ Rol. { 7 diamonds. $2 INES at thee l. | 
+ | Jants! U 3 
7 Ys Give me e LET hes are your” 3 q- 

hen | Cas. What, OG do * b an pld Caxtillian can 

505 be bribed? 3 Eg : 

hed Kal. Nay, , nay—accept 8 5 a benonclent action, 


Gas. Away. shall adhere to my duty! e 
Bal. Soldier—haye you a wie? 22; e EL ne 


— 


* 
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Gas. Yes - 

1 Rol. And have you children? 

| = Gas. Four boys. 

1 FNeol. Where are the: 258 

| Saz. Alas! in my native 3 off. 29 

Ul + Rez. And do you love your wife and ies > > | 

e.. Oh, Heaven do I love them: What a question! 

RNol. Suppose then you were to die in a foreign land? | 
z Gas. 'Then I should commission some kind friend to | 

bear them my last farewell and blessing. | 
Rol. And how marble-hearted must be the man Sho | 


ASX 
oy 


r.. nora roms ad; 
T : SHS — - — 2 0 . 
* 


could deny that friend to see you? ; 
| Gas. What mean you? | „ n 
Rol. Soldier Alonzo has a wife — he has a boy! Tama t 
friend, commissioned by these mourners to receive his las þ 
farewell and blessing. > | 
N 11 goin then see him. „ 
. 5 | Spaniards n Pe A 4 . 6. 


WALTHER AND NERMAN, | EX AJ 

Wal. Your honour — W 

Her, Well, Sir what do you want F; 

Wal. (bowing. / My . | 

Her. ENT» 

maul. Don't be angry, Four Hase are a very 
kind master, and Heaven knows how much I am attached 
to you. but I am 50 foolish and . Ic can no longer 
stay in Ju servioe. N | 


— - 


last 


ery 
ied 


22 ; 
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& , 


Hr. Eh—why : 802 


zel. Ever since we came to this wings I have ee: 585 


roured, all in my power, to please you but in vain 
there never passes a may that 0 Honour i 1s not angry 


with me. 


Her. You 1 it 
Wal. Well, if I do 3 it sometimes, it is never 
through wilfulness and I am conscious that I; am Hewes 


nally innocent. 


Here Tie lest I er eng any . 


Wal, No, not designedly, I am certain but passion 1 
gets the better. I must submit to be called scoundrel, and . 


rascal, and such like names, for mere trifles ; to be sure 


they may be words without meaning, but they cut a man's 


heart for all that. Why, to day, when you were look. _ 
ng for your purse, and could not find it immediately, 
because you had mislaid it perk the _ of your 

passion you dropped a hint of suspicion 


Her. Poo, poo, I had no meaning in it! 
Wal. Perhaps not but it was a dagger here ! 
thought to myself it would be better to serve for lower 


wages aye, to Stare, than have my honour call'd in ques- 
tion. Ah, you are pleased to smile at that, Sir—but- 1 
must beg leave to tell you, that a good servant has honour; 
and no maeter-chould ever 8 to make a servant think 


otherwise. 
Her. So, you instruct me, it seems 
Wal. Oh, Heaven for bid! | 
Her. To Hell—Insolent !. 


* 


1 ay 


"_——_— — — 
— anon 
— 22 
- 


* 


— 
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— al. Well, I could have wished for a kinder dismission, - 
I Should have been happy, on taking leave, to have kissed 


the hand to which I am indebted. for so many generous 


gifts hut vo it cannot beet Wehl r poor er 
(Going. = | „ 2 
Her. Walther „ To „ 
i Hers. You have Hed wh me yuenty year s 
Wal. Twenty years! OT 
Her. And wall. Ware T 15 Ia, * 3 ; 
Wal. Tmyst—your MCs eee ee 
Hers Then go — E e 


Her. . e in hs 3 


5 intriguer of Court You were e e 


mestic that staid with mel 


$-- ** 


Mal. 4 e your: Flongas, 


„ te nts 
Her. een x you- must stay with me for erer! 

Mul. Oln! rs be 

Her. Here—take . x 

- Wal. Oh, no! Nothing, — . 


5  — ＋ present nom would e . Wen our: 


late he AR = 
5 "Pei Mor, A. + E 4 


done mine had you N eee as well as 


a Hen. I valued herself. 
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SENSIBIL IF: 4 AN 5 APATHY, CON ERASTS D. 


PETER PLUM AND HENRY PLUM. 


Peter. Ah, had you improved your fortune as 1 bave 


* 


your brother | 
Henry. 1 chould have bak a Peter Plum 048 of 


Henry! but” tis well there are not too many Peters in the 
| warn have been, extravagant L no-. 


Peter. It was very fortunate your wife = 
Henry, Brother—don' t talk of the. . 


Tauur. Pod--L was only going 0 has hoc one 


= Lops yOu up 


Henry. Ok, my Wilkelmins l VVV 
Peter. A very good woman. ahe had money - — 
Henry. She had a heart! 
” Peter. L valued he property! Ne 
Peter, Herself — yes, if we was alive! | 
Henry. No more!——Unfeeling man! / Exit. 7 


- Pater. There's for you! — Well—I have had three | 


| wivez—they are all forgot—and he can't forget one 
8 and e A. 1. Se. 5. 


= ; * a 
* « * - 3 


* 


„ n une AND CEDERSTROM: 


1 P. Sir, there is a vestel fitted out at my own ex- 


pence ou chall take the command, and INE with it to 
Africa, a N 
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Cel. 1 l what to do there! ? 


. F On a oy POE beten. Slave 


Trade! 55 / 
Ceed. . you serious 2 ä 
P. P. Serious! to be Sure—1 shall provide every ching. 


* * «2: + * 


Cid. Astonishment ! „ . 


"FF; Tt wa very productive 8 negroes can 


| neither read nor Write—$0 10 wy 8 8 1 as much 


as you please. 
Led. Deceive! 


P. P. Aye, any treatment is bod enough for wy a | 


| reprobate 8 | L 
Ced. Did Heaven ever red any race? 
P. p. They are drunkards and pilferers! 
Ced. From wham did they learn to be so? 
P. P. And they run away at every opportunity. 
'Ced. To be sure! fools indeed if my staĩd with a 
kind master! = 
P. P. How are e ever unkind ? their backs are bay 
touched a little with the whip—and if too much, the 
| wounds are immediately dressed with” some salt and Spa - 
Je „ ß 
Ced. Excellent! = 3 N 
P. P. But I see you have iwbibes some of the Foglich 
fſanaticism there is that milk- hearted fool, WIL BER- 
' FORCE, has been * these two . to abolim 
the Slave Trade. 1 85 
Ced. I: trust there i 1s a statue to his. memory ! ! 


* 


[ 
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LY P. Oh, ask the inhabitants of Liverpool if de de. 


e fn it? 2 . 
Ced. I will ask Weir eee Danes! „„ 
E The eee ee hay given A Fo: ex- 

, ample, trulx. 

: Ced. To this noble nation als Genius of m vin | 

erect an everlasting monument. N a 

P. P. Genius of History—nonsense! pray 7 the 

n | Maes work in the plantations Will they give us coffee? 

n Will they plant sugar canes? _ i 5 


| Ced. Our ancestors used honey with beer wap, nd . 
| were far more healthy. | „ | 
a : EV H. Then you refuse my offer? . BE. 
"Cad. Sir, I should think myself the most ajec of 
L mortals if 1 supposed the offer was serious. 5 
P. P. But you don't conider what a fortune there will 
be in a few years? FE 0 
. Ced. Every eee would be rainced with blood and 
1 sweat! „ 
P. P. Poo Jah" t tell me 3 blood and sweat were 


y $0  adberent—there would be no clean coin in circulation. 
88 5 5 5 80 : Ee on 2. Sc. 3. : 
. Oe 55 „ i 

* )))) OE oe ret; 0, 258 
„ i 107m And WILLTAM—ADA ar A DISTANCE, 1 
; Fobn.. It s true I never studied Cicero but when 
185 starring or whipping 3 is laid aside, I think there should be 


an orator in the way to remind the slaves of their duty. | 
KF, il, 2 8 are dlayes bound to be dutifult 5 


+. 5 
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Fol. When the countryman puts the oxen to the 
plough, he finds grant Ny: in BY. his op over 
them! N . 

Wil. A ee ens rn 

John. Trust me, brother, hunger low: more Mon 


than Fo x—and one. crack of the whip in more eg r. | 
4 ment than BuR REI DEE 


Wil. Tho' my tongue bet cent my } heart ek bath 
againo it, TN OI 


 Fobn, Your heart! ot qe? 1 can't conceive 


: 5 men are so apt to impute all the romantic follies of 


the head, to the heart! sure the heart is no more than a 
mere lump of flesh, and no more subject to the inclina- 
tion than' the leg or the arm The heart beats when 


the stomach is over. loaded ab, T remember our father 
7 —Heaven rest his soul! was just like fre. always ny 


about his heart! 
Wil. Well, brother, let us drop the RI EY 


5 be very sorry that any difference in 1 $hould Ami. 
nish « our fraternal affection. 


Jobn. Oh, Heaven forbid ! OPAL you wrong n me Os 
ther if you think I have no taste for what you are pleased to 


call eeneibilig My feelings to be sure are not sharpened 


with European air, like your's—nor can I boast of so much 
tenderness as one of those angels number of whom 


: Can dance on the point of a needle yet 1 am not altoge- 55 
ther Apathy, now I feel that Ada, there, i is a charming little 


wench, and that 1 shall never be bappy * til she i is mine 3 
Well, Ada, what do you say? is the fortnight 1 ws 


"you for coneideration almost * 5 


* 


" _ — 


Ada. No, Sir not yet. 2 a 
John. Indeed! Oh, then your rk 6h a good 


- account of the time is a favourable. Signt 


Ada. You are mistaken. 
Fohn, What—are you resolved then? 
Ada. As before : 

John. Oh, child I see you are merry 


Ada. Are people generally merry. 1 85 n, eyes 


55 bleeding hearts ? 


John. There now—there's the cursed Bett antes | 
what an abominable phrase! I engage your heart does 
not bleed now more than ever! As to your overflowing 
eyes—you may either shed or swallow your tears, Which 
you will—but as I have no great inclination to be merry at 


present —1 previously assure yous you Shall 85 mine in four 


and twenty hours. „ 9 1 5 
Ada. Shall! — vou cannot use en am FE 
ried, and love 1 my husband never can ie vou 0 | 


compre shall prevail! * 


' Fobn, Compulsion! then if BORE P4S aue 


hem!—1 remember that L once tamed a very wild girl 
. Her whole body was, by my orders, pricked with 


needles—cotton dipp'd'i in oil was then twisted round her 


| fingers, and iighted and in three _ after she loved m0 N 
E wonderful tenderness ! . = 
Wil; Good Hessen, e is it ir pole you a cool | 
do 50? ; 
Pars Yes, indeod, x and | it was anne | wich great 
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WV 71. Well, I cannot think that we were ever gh of 
the same mother? : 


"obs YetT am told we certainly v were! 


. c a 1 „ A. 1. Se. 1. 
* > . 8 5 8 3 


count LOHRSTEIN | AND WELLING. | 


nbd, This revenge must be sweet to your own sensa- 
tions but it 1s poignant to mine. 
mel. Vet a man of such . chould| never experience 


_ er ee 
9 * * * * *_ F FN 
ab Vou were OI of. every . thee” my 
wise s ambition— | 


mol. My heart restored 1 l. 


% 


; Lohr. But your estates 
Wel. They were mine only by Hinds. Aba licks which 
I now possess are the estates of industry Oh! Count— 
-we feel more; pleasure in a tree we have reared ourselves, 
than in ee enjoyment. of a whole forest Wien chance has 
Babe. But you forfeited 1 your crank i . 
Wel. I am loved by the ee. here for my'o own $ 


8 a onk— 


Lohr. Forſcited the FORTY of the Price — i e 
mel. That I never aimed e 1 e ſor 
N in a barren Sol— 5 


ome 
_ 
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N | . And lost all "your ſomes 7 opportaites of doing | 


go 
Mel. 8 one may a; an cata the 


I” 


narrow compass- 


purchase with his fatthing. 


benefactor, and that: 
Wet, And so you are, Count—by Heaven you 3 
had it not been for these cireumstances, of which you are 


on ; the instrument, I might never have felt this inward serenity, } ; 
= this perfect satisfaction, this true content, which no passion 


4 nor calumny can interrupt. Here J am in the possession 


of health, competency, an affectionate wife, and three 
good children. I am never prone to chagrin I am never 
y subject to disquietude — nature is my companion, and 
| honest people my neighbours. Every hut shews me hos- | 


pitality—every eye convinces me of affection, and my own” 
heart tells me I am happy. Where is the man at en 


R who, though loaded with favours, and basking 1 in the sun- | 


shine of rep, can boast as much? 


2 
1 „ 3 N A. . Sc. It, 
| 2 5 7 2 Ve 71 5 £ wy . ö . Ce 
X ono lünen 2 
Ti PRUNK, Solus, 1 
p Well, to the credit of Spain be it said, two inventions 


may be ascribed to chem; namely, the Inquisition and 


* 


abitity of doing good may, like air, be compress d into a 
this happy « coriviction the W 5 


. Lohr. Why—you will at tat peeve me I am _ 


9 
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| Cards—both strong bulwarks against heresy and the spleen, | 
In some cases, indeed, they have a striking similitude to 


each other the inquisition prevents all philosophical in. 


vestigation — cards. will do the same! Pale counte- 


nances and downcast eyes are often occasioned by cards 


the inquisition will do the same! All feelings of nature 


are dn by the inquisition— cards will do the same 


a passion for cards the inquisition has sactificed as many 


to the flames! However, cards claim a more extensive 


influence than the'inquisition—for- Jews and Heretics are 


the chief objects of the latter but cards inv ite all sects 


and ages nay, even the most sanctified female. devotees, 


May the inventor of card-playing rest in peace may 
his bones be cut into dice and erery r of e 


We nous e SOL LEE 
1 age of euren, . . 85 Ls 


MEINEAU AND ee F 

Ro. My Lord ———-* . 

Mei. How now, 7 you . 1 a” 

Ro. Ah, if I bad listened more than 1 HIVE > done it 


would be much better for me. 
Mei. What do you mean? 


No. Why, to listen to a father and a SE I 8 ots | 


| brings downa blewing onthe ſamily—— e 


— 


Many a one lis fallen a sacrifice to the gallows thro* 


fat 


tun 


for 
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Mei. Simpleton then you have not been ketcning? . 


No. No, your honour—T am a poor girl —I lost my 
father and mother in one week let me see - next Bartho- 
lomew- days i it will wh 0n8—twothreeeſour—ro-aix 


: Yen: . = 555 
1 Well, Bs adbevle is it you . „„ 
No. This is eee e eee e 956 He) 


Mei. You're come to dent me e joy 1 chank you, 


my gand Birke F g 


Ko. Site bb 6. ee to wish you E 


| Mei. Orr RICK! V A dar n n0/misfor. b 


25 5 
* = : — 


* l * * 1 4 


tune — e 


. on e forbid !——Your rene has been ney 


fortunate—- iN THe 


Mei r fr, 30 15 aloud he 


| Ro. And your honour's lady, os you love; „ 


: loves Jan, is a very good soul, and no one can deny 1.— 


1 


Mei. Well, and what of all this? Ln IR LIE 


Ro. Why, your honour—if Conrad had a wife, whom | 


he might love he he would be very fortunate too. * 
Mei. Your words 1 75 20 o Strange, believe you's are in na 
dream 8 5 4 


Ro. Oh, no, your ble FL been up ever since 
five o clock, in che hall, where I have been talking with : 


him ; ; 3 Rs 4 
1 15 A 1 - $3. 


. With whom | ; 1 7 : SI 


3 


Mes, 1 I undervtand—yoy are in love 15 
Ko. r -ho !- 15 


\%; x 


4a 


\ 


— 


5 thinks.— 
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— 


Mei. And want my consent? 
- Ro. Oh, no, your honour- 
Mei. No: what then == ps 

Ro. Your GOrgiveners-——alas! your honour—we fa 
in love with our own consent! 

Mei. Well, it shall pass for the present but 3 
you are both too young to marry now. Cound i is a mere 
boy, and you a child; you must wait awhile. 

Ro, Oh, Conrad i is not 50 much a boy as your honour 


- 
* 


... . We would be very happy to wait 
your honpur—bur may be too late. 5 
Mei. Poo - you can wait a couple of e ED 
Ro. Oh, that would be too late, indeed,” | 
Mei. Too late | ; 


Ro. FN your e for—indeed we 
were $0 foolish as not ta wait when we. sbould have 


Mei. 8 see now FN 


Ro. Oh dear—1 don t know w ee your honour. es. | 


 [Blaching.) uh „ 
Mei. Vou are married aready— 5 5 ET : 
Ras No, your honour 5 os 
Mei. Only the priest's blessing i is wanting—— . 

No. Yes, your bonͥẽdu rt 3 
„„ c i Eo cy a, 


$ # s 7 „ 
bu 5 wy F { by . - % , ; 2 
WE 8 > oF OP” 2 „ AS 5 


Ro. Ves, your honour. 8 
Mei. Vou have been a very foolich 1 ä 


No. Ves, your honoux, I thought so, and 8 thought 


as I am Put a poor girl, and this your honour's birth- 
— that you. would not be very. eee be v0 kind 


2 * . 
* 


nol 


rad 


* 
# 
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as to > increas for . „ with ws my lady, that be TOE: 


not turn me EY 
; 7755 "+ * # Y „ * 1 


„„ „ „ „ 
: ON To. | 
Mel. Child, you n shall be forgiren you chal be Con- 


rad's 8 too, and 1 chal give you-a wedding portion 
8 ING 150 Fi 


* 
1 
i : 
; f arr >23 084 „ * 
8 * 
„ - 
* * 6 C2 „ 1 
4 * 2 — 


SIMPLICITY AND ART CON TRAS TED. 


ws 


HIGH PRIESTESS, IDALA, AND Ai. 


I. and Ama, Here we are already = 
 Prienen, Softly, softly, children. How little Bibby— 
you are frighten'd—and 50 you are really here Way.” 195 

14. Oh yes, we ran alt the wy—— — 
Prieitets. And whence did you come? 
Id. From the garden. 
An. From the Temple. 
Prietteis. Now one of you tells a lie! | 

Id. and Ama. It is 1! (frightened. 8 BG: of ES 
Priectefi, How now ? there's another Sides e what : 
is the meaning of all this ?—Idali=do you stand there— 
and Amazili—come you here - now, tell me 1 ded are 22 | 
really come from the Temple? 8 
Ana. Ves, truly 5 . | 
| Prieetess, Well—don't stir from that e TaatL 
Amazili positively declares you are come. from the garden 
I can OT venere n it really true 3 5 ce 


4 * 


together. 1 


— 


5 


5 5 q 
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2. Ves, indeed, we are gome from the 0 | 
Priestess. Hey-day—there' s some mystery in this, but 


1 shall dive into the bottom of it! remain still in your h 
| places, —Come, come, no winking, and nodding, and I 
shaking the head—keep your heads still, and your eyes E 
* on the ground——Amazili, have you deen Cora? : 


be Where did you. see her, child ? 
Ansa. She had fallen asleep under the shade of the large 
palm-tree which stands at the Femple gate. | 
 Priesſess. Well, stand where you are, and don't attempt ee 


to raise your W _ mw seen Cora Tc: n 
Ida Ob, yes! J He in, b 

Prisstets. And . did xo n 4 : or 

Ia. She was fast asleep behind a, pillar in the Temple— d 

it was a great/charice our seeing her. ©. 

Priertess, Indeed! now. come here eee e 


been both telling me lies! Lon, Idali, N that she 
Was asleep within the Temple behind the pillar—and you, 
Amanili, that she was asleep under a palm tree outzige of + 
the Temple! — Now which am I to believe? Fr 
n simpleton—you have forgotten 0. deen | ＋ 
Aud. e ene ene 55 1 
3 e Indeed it is fon —— 3 | 4 
LT . ButI am gute he bid me say a a 3 hi 
. 5 8 "And Lam sure he bid ug n beblad apillar, „ 
Priesten. He and he !—— What can all this mean? | 
Come, come if you don't immediately tell the” e a8 
shall foroe you to a confession! 85 | ww wp 
14. There aon dis i a you 00 1 


ru BRAD T3188, or mee. Mm 


das. Noir i is yours 


Id. How, can that bekrerh am sure I dig oat mention. 


him firgt! Ef; 5 


+ 


Priegtess. Him 1—Who ob, 3 ene 6 


| Heaven keep us from zin you have n, mend. 
Id. and Ama. Ob, ee 
oY riestess.. No! - — 


So . 
1 


Id. They pere nat went 5 1 „ 55 


OR 


Aus. They were only Spaniards! | 


een e tne e 
terfeiting gentleness. Oh, they were oz/y Sni eee 


well, well, aud how many might there he? 


Ama, {becoming pleased. Three 25 for Cora | 
ana far ldali—and one. for me! But ming hag. * 5 


Kron bair, and eyes of the same colour. 


_ 44+. Ah] but mine had black cding hs 29d 60 


expressive countenance, _ 
Ana. Ob, but he was not 80. handaome aide! 
Id. Indeed mine was handsomer than yon es. 


Priattest. Well, no matter, that point can be D. 
dae meet how. did chese Spaniards ate 5-08 


Towle: mics 
Id. Oh, they were not in the ee innit A 5 
Prietteis. No ho . they 0 over the 
high walls into the garden? _ 
Ia. They were not in the garden - 
Aa. But they might wh abend the ende. as e 
as we got · cut of it 15 


Priectess,. As easilx as vr got ous of it! and pray x how. 
"a you contrive i 1 N 


o 
» 
- 
1 
Ul 
— 
— "Re 2 — 
— —Uñ—üß—ê—ẽ — 
2 — 


— 


6 run BEAUTIES of | xorzepvr. 


Id. We went to look for Cora; as you mas, | 
We ran here and there—call'd her by her name, but no 
one answer'd, While we were thus locking about, and 


| listening, we thought we heard some voices behind the 


wall, adjoining the arbour where you know the little brook 
zs lost among the bushes: We follow'd the sound, creep. 
ing softly thro' the thick trees, and scratching our faces 
with some of the branches.—Ar last, we found a great 
crevice in the wall, from the top to the bottom, and 80 
wide, that we had wth to rep! over a + fo | stones to 0 ge 
| through! e e 
Prietteis. And you dis 1 over TY use to ve 
through? 5 c 
Ansa. ro be aero know » we e were woking oy ; 
con | | 
Prieitett. What? the bad found f tis . opening in 
the wall too? 
Id. Ves, et was in lution with the 8 | 
we thought at first, indeed, that they were mer, and were 
going to run away—but as they entreated us to stop, and 
as we found, on a nearer view, that they were only 
- Spaniards, we consented to Gay with ee and have N 8 
port together — — | 
Ama, _ they” requente 0 us to e und dee them 
Prieoiees And you Pallas 500 eld N 
#4. We- ve did not abrolutely promixe—ir was but 
nr | e 
' Priestess. But you mean to be punetualeo it 1 
_ Eh? 1255 Wan do Ln bay 2 3 


* 
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74. 11 it bo agreeable, sister . is 
P riestess. Well, well 80 and send O ora to me imme- 
„ 5 : 
„ Come, det. on. how I could dance and 
laugh now. © $1 


Ana. So could 1, 5 0 as ; . 
re the Sam A. 2. Sc. Ts 


N + .. * 
1 2 3 1 


$URPRIZE, ACT UTUAL 5 


p BERTRAM: AND THEOBALD. 


Ber. 7 was a beasant in ; Wollingen—Sir Hogo 1 is my 
master — 


Theo. Sir Hugo 1 6 here stands his son before vou! 


Ber. What —Sir Theobald Heaven bless my mastet s 


son! 5 
. "BBs Your name; friend - — bf T 
Ber. Bertram! „ „„ 


ed. Bertram amazement !—can i it t be——you had a 


daughter s Y 
Ber. ( Agitated. P, A dnghert—a0-76— 5 3 
Beo. Adelaide is your daughter! | ; | * 

Ber. Oh yes—Adelaide 1 is her name—is he 
still living? „„ 1 
Theo, She is my wife! 5 
| Rev.) em 888 
Thees. My dear and muck-loy 4 RY 
3 . ; | 


* *% 
> * 
— —— —— 


4 — 


way to my heart, - departed—T, returned saw ber 
repeatedly, but never thought I saw her too often At 


5 uncle —in vain. his proposals, for I was already bound by 
and gave my hand to Adelaide Heaven be praised, I 


man, you shall be witness of our . Shall see 


not his eyes but why. this agitation ? Why this wild 
stare? 


5 susceptible of j joy—or do you suppose you can be less a 


fears—still yon are the father of my wiſe—1 ball 
reverence you as such, and my children shall reverence 


*% 
4 } * 2 
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Theo. To virtue and to .bexdry all is ponitle—ors day | 
1 tr Her at 1 Wen it W dt long after you had been | 
carried off by the heathens —$he was in tears—T enquired 25 


- the cause she told me she was an orphan that she had 


lost her mother in her infancy, and that the Vandals had 
just robbed her of a father her Words, her tears, found 
this time a lady of high birth was design'd for me by my 
the soft chains of love! I despised nobility and fortune, 


never yet had cause to repent my happy | choice. Come, old 


your grand-children— DD 
Ber. Grand-child ren! 7 in greater eatprize. 2 | 
Theo. Yes, two sweet boys— if a father's partiality blind- 


Has your late captivity rendered your, heart un- 


father because blind fate has made your son- in- lay a | 
Knight, and you a peasant ?—Hence with these idle 


652 too. + | _ - Adelaide Y ere, Acts Se. 6. 


- 


* — e 1 4 
/ 1 3 8 ; E Bo ge 
£ $9. 4Þ „ . 


nothing 8 
. Well, to end this confusion look at mine wo? 


% 
* 
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8 ee 
F | ” . 8 % i a, 
P. PLUM, H. PLUM, CEDERSTROM, STOPSEL, MRS. 


ROSE, JOSEBPHINE, AND LOUISA. 1 


P. Plum. Well, come to tene e ks ee 


Stop—where 8 "7 gold gd box oy Searching his 
pockets, * 0 e 
1. Þ. 1 gave i to Jo ep 0 „ 
For; Tpancd tron ² V 4. oe i nh OS 
Louisa. So did 1 | | 
e]. Aides fn 7; ES 
A, ccc. OSS” 
Stopsel. A I 
2 e e F 
5 1 Well — there's no fear=—you'll fn it, Sir! | 
P. F. Zooks! I must find it! 6 F 
H. P. Aſter dinner, broter——che- company * 
waiting come! ; 
P. P. Ouns, I won't leave this till I find my box. 
Mrs. R. But the soup will be cold! . 
P. P. I don't care if all the soup in che world was as 


cold as ice. Egad, a gold snuff box is ws diene a 


% 


m e 1 
. F. ren why d 50 tee wks ee 5088 ES 
P.*P. I did not get it back to take care of it L 

I'll turn out 18 en ee ee ore” 8 


( beau. hi peckets Y | 


- 
— — — 


. 'T 
5 


1 8 
i 81 4 
i 
9 
1 
4 1 
ns | 
H {x Fi 
1 
. 
4 7 
Fl f 
; Rf 
1 1 
. 
6 
1 
114 
Y 
| 
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* Ceger. Sir, you do not suppose 


His.) ; g N 
BP» Well, Lieutenant=now | it's Aer turn. 


P. P. Poo—it's only for form's sake! 
| Ceder. Sir, you. are in jest! 1 1 
| P. P. Inj jest, or earnest as you please, Ie | 


For. Good Heaven! papa—ten golden ae would 


not compensate for such a moment! 


P. P. Hold your tongue have n not we all turned out 


our pockets? ? : 
Louie { apart 0 Ceder. y Well, do it to o plea 5 
8 Y Ceder. { agitated. 7 Neve! 3 


Stop. Hem! compulsion will be necessary. I»; 


P. Sir, there's nothing contraband in a man's pocket, 
Ceder. Mr. Plum, if this language be intended as face- 


tious, your jest, giving it the softest term, is truly i imperth 


nent. If serious, let me tell you, Sir, I am 80 far above 


these mean suspicions, both by birth and sentiments, that 


1 will not Renner to ws Fon the desired catisfaction, 0 
: fo L Exit. 


BP, : 6 Cedertrom—rounds, _ must not 


1 with my bonxn. 
H. P. Oh fie, brother! how can you entertain auch 


gross suspicion .Do you know the consequence of os 


.* nccusing a Nobleman uc ett of 


Rr Ps A Nobleman!=—— What do I See 2 
rogue. Poverty and e A. 1. SC, 12, 


Stop. And for mes catisfaction look at mine JT Sherg \ 


you 
eter 


me- 
littl 
give 


feel 


7 


an he 


gy, 


and. 


: - #54] 2 2 5 # 5 „„ 3 * | 8 < : a | 
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FF 


— 


MEINAV To HORST», 


Oh, brother] there | is one thing which mixes DOM en 

with my draught of j joy! .... My wife i is not as happy 

as her husband sbe is continually low. spirited SOrTOW 

for the past can stil be traced in her over- flowing eyes. — 

Oh, you cannot imagine how muck I suffer on her account 

—how much: I sympathize with the fair mourner. I see 

her dejected I know the cause of her grief but cannot 

partake of it cannot even say—* Dear Julia, why do 

you weep??? I 85 devise no means to terminate this 

eternal contrition , . . , She seems to feel an inequality to 
me —she 8 and thinks she has not an equal right to out 
üttle mirth. In every embrace she seems to ask for- 

| giveness. Oh, brother, your sympathetic heart must 
= how much ab e both herself and me! 0 


| Noble 85 Sc. 8, | 


_ 


% 


e 


a 2 4 
— ; 
* & 4 2 © 


: Jon AND. ADA. 


{ 


— 


John. Ho are still resolved, I underxtand, to make 
S; heroic sacrifice to conjugal fidelity "= 3 
Ada. How Can resolution be wanting when love - 

and hatred are the objects? Zameo is my love - thou art 
my aversion! The ugliest negro of Bamba would be : 
more welcome to these arms than thou! 


— 


f — 
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John. very pretty you perform your part in a most 
charming stile 
I request you will adopt another key. 


Ada. This only, and the nd for 5 thou 


expect from me. 
John. Stubborn wench do not abuse my . 
not ruffle my temper that is now $0 placid—or at one 


word—one nod—there shall be tortures prepared for you, 


Ada. Love can spread roses over the rack, and give 
Feace to a death-hedl _ 
| Fob. Oh, we'll | try that ee 80 0 you Un not BR mine? 
Ada. Never! 1 5 


John. Would you not he 8 at the 24856 of Tame 2 


Ada. My life is centered in his—we die together! z 
- Fohn.. Probably to-day | 
Ada. Be it sol! . 


. Fohn. Come now—take my last vie warn d 
keep your heart still for Zameo— for the heart, in my opi- 
it feeds on the | 


I nipn, inhabits merely a castle of air 
- perfume of roses, and drinks the dew—ir s confidants are 
the sun, moon, and stars —for the earth knows it not —it 


never was made for this world, or me! —— But there 
is another gem - beauty which you possess, that is visible 


to sight and sensible to feeling a gem which you may dis- 
pose of without your heart the heart may be still your 
hus band's property but your beauty must be mine 
nay, it is mine - for J have purchased i it with money 
yet, 8 ende rnese, I am a ein for what i is 2 
own! _ 
5 5 I cannot ae of what is another s . 


— —— ———— — — 


but as it's not a tone that suits my ear, 


= = / 


%. 


— 


— 
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ebe. And what will chese . charms avail 75 
dying husband? „ 

Ada. A dying 5 SE 1 

Jobu. If you decree his death! „ 

Ada. But we shall die togethet! 5 „ 

Johr. No he sball die this instant, Saw! Gf 

Ada. Alone! without me ? Ns do what ) 15 will. 
—he Shall not die without me! 

John, But it is in your power to save 1 liſe 100 your 


own. 


I 


Ada. Kill me, 1 save him! | 
John. If with one kind word one tender look, g you. 


will be mine—he shall be free. 


Ada. Can only z guilt save his life 2—chen Als must 
be a wido -w-! 

Fohhn. Well 80 you ball be „ you bal be 3 
hours witnessing the means——the flames already kindle 
to make hot the pincers which el tear the flesh piece- : 
meal from his bones! 

Ada. Oh, that 1 durst hope to excite your pi with oy 
i and. supplication! + 5 

Jobn. Try the effect of MER ag © 

Ada. Sure —when humbling 1 my embrace your ir Knees | 
— (kneeling yt = 

"Fobn ( amarously, 3 Oh, the” sweet ON 
> Ada. When with scalding tears I wet JAE hand — — 

Job. Come to my . 85 

Ada. Oh, Sir, learn the pleasures of a "noble wind 


Which deserves happiness from giving happincs — let our 


mutual N be your satisfaction! 


3 


* : Wo 
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So Pe 


= 


Fobn. But one good | turn e 8 you 
| grant—and 1 1 will grant — be obedient, and you belle com- 
mand. | 
Ada. Alas, what are my 5 will perich!— 
the flower which delights to-day will fade to-morrow. —— 
_ Nay, you will grow old yourself, and become indifferent 
to the m- but the pleasure of a good action you must 
ever retain—it will attend you even in the hour of death} 
| Fobn. You may spare all these beautiful entiments—T 
amn resolved to die—in your arms! 
Ada. Alas! you will find tears—not Kisses on bY bps? 10 
vou will repose on a lifeless body! ( 
John. My love shall recall you to life} 3 5 3 


Ada. Good Heaven! all i is vain - = ricing. 5 

FJuobn. Ves, indeed all i is van!!! 

Ada. Then 1 must 1 ny your eruelty and wy | 
fate! EN 
Johr. So—this i is your arg determination? | 

Te itn. - 353553 


Jobn. And you wil still refuse me? = 
Ada. Still 5 5 
Fohn. Tho Zameo suffer? 0 1 5 = 
Ada. Yes. 7 3 
Fon. Oh, PLOT ADS. — come EY witness "bis - 
> hn Draws her to the aide ni he Screams and : 
5 endeavours fa go. * No! you. shall not leave me !— 
Do you see your en there kneeling under the tree? | 
Do you behold the drawn sword over his head! — 
"Dio. do 15 N how he raises his fr eyest to 


„ 7 1 
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Heaven, and seems to accuse his wite's as the cause ol his 


threatened death? 25 5 e 
Ada. Hold! 855 pity Ake. i 


Jobn. He still may live—y ou still may save Hink—bur = 
—When T produce this 


in one moment all hope is fled:- 
handkerchief in my 3 moment the signal is 
giyen Feeling for his pa "of 
Ada. Stay——forbear —— | „ 
John. Will e then? „ 


Ada. Oh! indeed Leibe t. Ty 

Jaun. Then he dies!— = out the bandler- 
85 bas Stay AE ere dee aun] Re 

V 


Ada. Oh, put up the handkerchief! ! 
Fohn. Answer that you will! ; | 
Ada. To——will!—{fainth. . 


| John, So-=yon conxent at last well , well—recover 


yourself he shall livre! 
Ada. Shall he live 257 faintly.) 


FJobn. Ves and what is more —he shall be 8 ; 


shall load him with presents, and he hell return to bis 


wan cd 
Ada. But without el J7VVSVVV LT RE ST E2 
John. Oh, you will soon become reaconable—and „ 
my arms, ladgh at all this weakness, «© 
\ UL „„ „ EAST PET Of 
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1 8 e nverr To. MINNA. 


your humble Servant 
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Ado. Veen am your 's only give me time 


to recall my spirits to dry up these tears then I will 
endeavour. to be cheerful give me till to- morrow. 
Jobn. Well — but there shall be no more delay. 
Ada. Another small request —.— it it is the last . - 
Jahn. Speak! 5 
Ada. Let me see Zameo to take a long farewell! 21S 
John. This is no small request!.. ...... Your 8 


ene is greater than PO ans ee that you do not 
abuse i it en. | 


By 


ee ee A. 3-8 Se. 4: 


"> - Ta ö F * = 
ny | 
| „ 


P 
* ; 


TOWN AND TON ALESIS ED 


_ 


In town every ' thing, is painted— 1 | upon 


FE canvas—health upon cheeks—and love upon the stage. 
In town, language is sway'd by fashion — but in the 
country it comes from the heart.— 


They say in town 
-in the 500 —good-day {—— 
, "The former proceeds from ceremony the latter oo, $in- 


cerity. I an your Friend, says the townsman,. with. an 
air of affectation- 
fession with a tear glistening in his eye be towns- | 


but the countryman makes that pro- 


man will say so a hundred times a day—the honest coun- 


try man perhaps only once in his life. Friendship is a 


mete pastime to the one but the sole enjoyment of life to 


the other! With the first it is a gaudy flower the shew 


of a summer's day !—with che latter it is-a shelter from 


— 


uy 


* 
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tain Pr the scorching sun —an instrument which, i in all 
-weathers, is still in tune! | 


. — 
2 


'S wu # * * | 
Fly then these baneful circles, which raise bulwarks 
against reason card - tables against innocent amuse ments! 
who presume to call themselves friends, when they are 
dissipating both your fortune, and time where love 
becomes familiar where families are supported by specu- 
lation-—and the master reputed charitable if he giye a 
chilling on a Sunday to be divided among the poor 
esteemed also pious if he refrain from religious conversa- 
tion, for fear of incurring doubts here N poor honest 
man must secretly despise the scoun fe in öiuce: to whom _ 55 N | 
he is obliged to bow—where the unfortunate are e | 
during a shuffle of the cards, but entirely forgotten i in the 
_ third trick — in short, where egotism attends interest, 
fear produces meanness and the familiarity of vice ren- 
ders its deformity imperceptible Leave then this dan- 
gerous climate, and seek the rural retreat which gives 
birth to every noble feeling, and fills the heart with virtue 
—for love and friendship are only visitors in town but | 
in the country they are residents. There, Heaven is wor- 
Shipped i in contemplating the works of nature—there, the 
wants of the poor are relieved, and charity is not abused by 
Fo ostentation and . vanity—there, mirth abounds. without . 
gaming and you may hear discourse without defamation! | 
No one there is ashamed to look upon merit, tho* 
in un —and to 8 NY scoundrel, to his face, what he is!! 1 
| Folie N A, 2. 86. 9. 


— — Ee 
— — — 
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-TREACHERY, 1 


— 


25 


SENTOWSKL, s ETA N Orr, ATHANASIA, AND. 
a „„ dose - . | 
2 There—behold JJ;ůꝙ in iS e- : 
Ben, Hal-—-Is it Stepanoff ? „„ 


Aba. This letter——/«shenvs a len, : 
Ben. 7 takes the Fetter, / Rs Male hoe —knowst thou | 
this? ä . 
up Ifear thee not—T scorn to o den wy 5 hand wilting : 
tis mine 
Bok at- hast 3 e 8 TY thy oath 15 | 
e e leer an on 
Step. With thy liſe- 7 
" Ben. Treachery! - Ca wed | 
Cons, Let him die! 5 1 
Step. Be it eee Fer Athanaaia, lie is a burthen by 
let her be mine, and the last drop of my blood shall * 
shed i in your service! 
Ata. Thine e, 1 prefer the grave to n | 
embrace! ig a7 7 


Step. Ob, for vengeance, 3 then weleowe death." . 
Cons. Let him die! ; 5 
Benny. Hold, 8 contempt his 8 | 
Sieb. Contempt ———Am I then to be _— * 

. Offers 7 kill Benyouushi.) 5 | 
ee, Oh, Heaven! ©. : 
Step. ( dizarmed. 7 Away—1 en . 3 | 

Bet thou hast triumphed——she—she has been thy 

N — e then * me. 


- 


* 
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oy __ 


1 


N / 
* 3 n 


Bly: Aly: with Kim! 
Step. Hear me, Athanasia—one word boly— in pity | 
stretch thy hand to a poor culprit, that he 95 kisö it in 
token of thy kind forgivenes! ! 15 
Atha. Poor wretch—there EY 22 7 Mr e 
to him, and with a concealed dagger. he . to ae 7 
Ber} = ; ; | 
Beny. ( err Athanazia fon him. MI T reacherou 
monster! 1 
| Step, What hay he W 7 me aff my las e 
Cons. ( drawing Fir: tend, / Now let us FER him to: 


the ground! N | 
Step. No—T chall dene Ry of chat RN 
h 9 tabs eee / . Count e A. Fe Sc. 8. 
A | «ft „ IGel N : dl 
UN ANIM ITY. 


— 
: 8 25 ; Tg 
Py q 3 * K J 4 1 : . rs 


DENYOWSKL TO. - USTIEW; ae. 5 


Hold! Unanimĩty must be our prop! We can a0 
but little individually but united we may do much !— 
* ou! is there in that chain where one link is broken? 
1 1 FORO A. ES Se. 2. 


a 4 


44 | ” 
= 7 4 * - . 4 , 
- 7 


— 


N „ = vv 2 VVV 255 
ee e e PERSTANDING: 
1 5 1 8 : 


Lay METH: SAMUEL, Kc. 


1 Smith, You bot think yourselves very right—yet i in 
my 8 you have both lost your GAS 
. * D 


— 
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Suk" How — 1 — pon my word I am very well 


catisfied with mine. > 
x: Smith, That very declaration o convinces me 8 
Is little. Man seems pleased with nothing i in'this world 


8 but his own understanding and t the less he possesses the ; 


more satisfied he seems! East Indian, A. 1. Sc. 3. 
g . 
uNDUTITUINESs. 


"MADAME MOREAU, FLAX LAND, &C.- 


M. Mor. My son, infatuated youth, emigrated wich 
some dissipated coxcombs, who have too happily succeeded 
in rendering him one of themselves, eradicating every 
sense of nature and filial duty. He was the . 1 am 

ashamed to say, 1 met on my arrival! | | 


Flax. How is he here? 


M. Mor. Ves- in this city it was he. ns 1 10 
doubt remains to give me hope of dutifulness. He pass d 
me on horse- back, with some of His riotous gang my 


son, I cried aloud, and fell on my knees . my voice was 


well known — he gave me a hasty look the blood gushed 
into his face the bridle trembled in his hand!. 
that? exclaimed one of his comrades——1 am his mother, 
I cried—again stretching out my arms with a sig — but 
the undutiful wretch was ashamed to own his kneeling 


Who is 


e me a mad- woman, and galloped off. 
. alia FOO A, 5: Se. 11. 
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„ 5 1 


or 5 3 7 A. 
N = 


* 


2 5 'STOPSEL AND PETER PLUM. 


Stoß. Sir, I have proofs of her being secretly in lore 
with me——pro primo she always laughs when she sees 
me- that shews she is pleased with me; pro gecundo - 
sbe always makes room for me that shews a modest 
timidity ; pro tertio—she never gives me a direct an- 
swer that chews confusion ; —and Re Oe ny 
turns my wig into ridicule. 

Peter. Oh, that is an open : avowal of love! | | 

| | ves abs and e A. 1. Se "Is | 


f 


5 | VENGEANCE: 


e FIZAREO, „ 


Thou wanton—Fortune !— -thou emilest on 5 bs bong 
—for the bold countenance of man 1s not sufficiently soft 
to win thy favours. The downy juvenile cheek, and 
beardless chin, meet thy flattering kindness and caresses— _ 

but when wisdom ploughs wrinkles on the vrow=thy . 

back is then turned—thy favours are withdrawn! 7 
| Fallacious painted monster! still, still let thy wheel 88 
round i let it roll over my mangled corse, so that ven- | 
geance ke mine at last yes, vengeance on Alonzo! I ask 
but one smile, and be that smile the signal of his milf - 
| . Spaniards in Pen, A. 3 Se. . = 
Ny, 


luntary motion! 


3 
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STEPANOFF 70 ATHANASIA. 


| Ave; do your . is no longer worth my care ! 
Ihe airy delightful fabric of my hopes, which has cost me 
whole years to erect—one moment has destroyed. Iwill 
nat weep .I cannot pray !——Despair holds out to the 
man of fortitude a better e ee, like Sampson he 
15 be exposed to ridicule and contempt, he seizes, at last, with 
a verigeful grasp, the pillars of the Temple, and dragging 
- them with the force of vengeance down, buries at once 
himself and enemies! . . I'll watch, with vigilant eye, 
Four every look—will intercept and finish each half i invo- 
Love, Rage, and Jealousy shall 
sharpen my perceptions- and should Hell at last indulge 
me with my only wish then, fiends, shall begin a glorious 
work — then, furies shall brandish on my grave your 


nuptial toren! Count Benyoaus li, A. 3. Sc. 4. 
oy 5 SIS, 53 $ X ; EN Fe PS LT — ; 3 
CCC N 

exmLLus, tolus. „„ 


So, che” s not here! No, she's for ever wett up in 
her own eee at her prayers, or engaged in 
domestic employ, or the instruction of her children. Is: 
this virtue, or affectation ? Both, perhaps—and per- 
| haps neither she is intoxicated with her sudden eleva- 
tion from the daughter of a peasant, to the title of a noble 
lady she has heard some cursory mention of honour, but 
Will soon become tired of that fal Ys Ob, that I. 
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cob once find that the language of my eyes was r. | 


. stood that my looks- of tenderness and love were not 


. received with such — what shall J call it such icy _ 
indifference such cold apathy! Should she once hang 
down her eyes in my presence, then there would be hope? 
Well, well, if I can gain time—if father Benjamin will 
adhere to my orders, and still keep alive religious enthu- 
siasm in the Knight s breast — still send him from one 
nation to another from one battle to another and preach 
to him about Heaven whenever his zeal begins to flag 
then should his intrepidity expose bim to some infidel's 
arm, whose fortunate spear may reach his heart — oh, it 


will be a great, a golden opportunity I shall admi- _ 55 


nister consolation to the mourning widow—and, with the 
| mask of sympathy, creep by degrees into her heart! 
ee Y N A. 1; gc. bh 


4 
Ko 


SO en a ens 


MAXWELL AND AR ABELLA. 


Arn. Walryn i is a worthy character! 
Max. I am sorry I menos oy name —on 

: - vw Why $80? x a 
| Max: He was once your admirer ——" : > | 
Ara. I am now your wife 1-00 
Max. Nay, I am certain that he loves you eil. e 
Ara. . his e 


f"% 
F * 
* 
N 
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- Max. But Walwyn would now have been your um 

| husband, had not Maxwell unfortunately eee 
Ara. Well, well, no more of this! _ | 
Mar. He was then poor and was obliged to give way 15 

to me, who was then rich IO he is 1 and 1 am a 


5 . 1 „ 
Ara. Can prosperity encrease ks . or 2 : | 
1 1 „ ee, . Shs ; 


75 'VINDICATION. „„ 


"4 
WELLING AND, REHBERG. 


mel. You have enerhies—— - | 
Reß. That is some credit tan me 
mel. How so? | 
Reb. He "who is a friend to mankind, and yer has ene- 
mies, can be no common person. | 
Wiel. You are frequently at the Secretary's „ „lose 
house is not of good repute. Fs 
Reh. I teach music there, as well as here! 
Mel. It is said > are in love with one of his 
a Fn 
Reh. Yes—there is such a tot 
mel. And still you continue your visit? 
| Reh. Ves, Sir — for there the idle report is laugh'd at, 
1 and I cannot forego the emolument of my attendance, | 
Mel. How $80?—you are a single man 5 
Reb. I have —a mother? . 
Wel. 1 59d, you play f for comiderable; sums. „„ 


. Ws \ 


8 <4 
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Reh. To which I briefly: answer, I do not! 

mel. I understand you had a 8 library! 

Reb. True © 5 

Mel. And that i it is 1 88 l e FUL 

Reh. Yes Be . „ 

Wel. And ee the Boney arising 1 th e was 
idly lost at cards in the Secretary's house! 

Reh. That, Sir, is false! | | 
Mel. Well—I eee was chartably 10 | 
out for your poor mother! | | 5 

Reh. No, Sir — even this cirepmetiogs 1 will _ 
conceal from you; but be assured, Sir, it is the necessity of | 
my present situation which could only draw the secret 
from me. My origin is low, yet my father, thro' a 
pious whim, was determined to bring me up to the church, 
tho incapable of bestowing upon me a sufficient educa- 
tion. I was fortunate enough, however, thro' my humble 


** 


abilities, to find an affluent patron, who took me by the 


hand, and defray'd all my expences. To him I am in- 
debted for every thing — even for that library which was 
mentioned This generous soul was, about a year ago, . 
__ $tripp'd of all his possessions by the French, and reduced 
to to beggary i in his old days then I soId the TO 1 
Mel. And sent him the money ?- 
| Reb. Alas! that was all that I nl do FI ms 
Mel. Enough 1 am satisfied and now if you : are 8 
not satisfied with my rde ny admiration hy ; 
affection 1—my esteem! : 


Happy Fh 5% „ 


* 
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n. PLUM AND CEDERSTROM. | ms 


H. Plan. Fae come in—nay, now I insist 
? Ceder. Pride forbids that 3 9 885 ever enter Tae: 


C RY 8 never mind—the box: is fond 
| Ceder. I suppose that N 
H. Plum. My brother's ace was ol, and it pp | 


thro? into the coat lining. . aiscoreted it WIS AE | 
one to dinner! . 3 


* Cedder.” And thus 3 man” $ ere is often traduced Þ 4 


: 5 zuch triſles— 

I ebnet it — my. probe f is  excedingy 

1 sorry, and intends to ask your pardon. £4. 

| ; Ceder. I do not require ebe recollection of 

bf the affair will be a fresh mortiſicatinn!n!n 

5 H. Plum. We have all a him very een. 

5 Louisa particularly. e 

3 e wee N 55 . 

| 2H. Plum. Her wonted gentleness was wet fury. 

; „ Then I forget i ir: e 

| H. Plum. But may 1 enquire the reason WILEY would not } 

li! shew your pockets — 

4 Doe der. False delicacy? - 5 ; 

A 3 Plum. ee . 

a Ceder. . To you, Sr, Twill conſe «my extteme 
intigence— 


By « Plum. Wals sbes ie is no dine [, 
9 5 335 a 8 5 180 ee bed! | 
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H. Plum, Supperless !- / how's that? for youth and 
industry are two friends, who. in the hour 2 en | 
always cling to each other —— | 

Ceder. Industry is my pride, but such my station in 
life, that my knowledge i is too confin'd—this is a commer- 
cial town—business entirely out of my sphere—no one 
wants my narrow abilities—a- few hours, perhaps, em- 
ployed in mathematics—what of that ?—it scarce affords a 
competency for decent clothing—— little remains—yet 1 
bear all patiently I do my best—when the rich are faring 
sumptuously, I take a private walk, and eat my scanty 
meal. — Such was my intention won before i e 
your brother's invitation- — : | | 
A Phun. Proceed :: + 4 2 © | 
 Ceder, Vou know what happened i reſused to eipStSC | 
my pockets. for then I should have exposed the Rs re- 
e 1 had for my humble ne!! 

Poverty @ and i Regulates A. 2. 8. 7 5 


. * e 
& i , 8 


iy he CE. Fg. 


ever 10 $TEPANOPF, &c. 


Stepanoff has all the fierceness of the forked lightoing 
which suddenly darts here and there, and blasts. with vio- 
lence both the just and unjust—nay, frown not on me, 
nor knit that angry brow 
will be free—Fricnds Las Persians when bd wish'> 2 


* 


— 


—when freedom is at stake, 1 


— — . . — — 


— 
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to throw the enemy's army into confusion, drove elephants 
before them but their leader never was an elephant—— 


you understand? 6 | Count Benyoshi, A. 2. Sc. 2. 
| | b | : VIRTUE. | 
| | * 5 ADELAIDE To $IR nv09, 9 = 5 


| 11 e virtues flourish but in one n 

f then can 1 boast of none My ancestors liy'd in no 
f | oplendid palaces—their names were never known =. 
heraldry——but if constancy, integrity, and love, can 
inzure the affections of a Knight, 1 would not change 
my heart for that of any more noble born, more illustrious . 
oY Te; 55 Keen e Walſngen, A. 2. Se, 6. 2 


4 N d f N 5 8 A f . 


a 


LEWIS TO WELLING. | 


* 
7 I 


ge BE ICR nd ner 2.7 
> a 


. EIT N - — N — 
WR. * . ̃—˙— 7 * 
2 eee 

a * 


By dncation and disposition it cmd my fate ta take 
a happy, tho? not a conspicuous part in the world. A pro- 
pensity for domestic enjoyments I imbibed from my 
mother alas] she died, and my father was married 
again to a false, ambitious woman. By her interest he 
5 became Minister, and I was also, by the same interest, to 
make my fortune (as she was pleased to term it) at Court. 
I was accordingly provided with a wife, whose connections 
were then unknown, but when, too late, I discover d to 
be the. Prince's mistress. 8 now I e have gra” . 


= p — 
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dually rose ih splendid infamy—now I might have reached 
the summit of courtly favour, by carrying a weight of 
-dishonour ! But, Heaven be praised my step- mother 
strove in vain to eradicate those virtuous principles, Which 
she who enjoys celestiab happiness had planted in my mind. 
No sooner had I discovered the danger to which my youth 
and inexperience were exposed, than I summoned all my 
resolution, and escaped disgrace by flight—I took nothing | 


T with me from delicacy—adelicacy, perhaps, overstrained. 


I could not beg—T was too unskilful to r | 

ger and despair, therefore, obliged me to accept the offers 

| of a e party, with whom you found me! 
1 1 A. 5 Se. 6. 


— 


vin run REWARDE DP. 
| TOM AND Aeta. 5 
"Tom. ll wear no more of my hdg JET? running 
about what an unlucky day shan't be able to get a 
penny for these curs'd ruffles . Ha! Seeing Kab. 
Egad III make another trial. e oat res 0 . 
want any ruffles? Fa 
Kab. No. 3 5 5 
Tom. Manufactured we the wat of a fair —.— 
Kab. I want them not! 
Tom, Very reasonable too, 105 1 crowns 5 the pair. 
Kab. Don't teaze me I wear no ruffles od 
Tom. Then curse them any body may wear chem for 
me—[ Throws them detun, goes, and returns. Should 


FAR J 
8 


—* - 
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you be here; Sir, when Miss Liddy « combs, 1 [ requeat you 
will give them to her. | 
Kab. Eh? Liddy!—atop—yhat is who to do with theee 
—_ 2 > 
Tom. Sin—tbey are ther a2. 
Kab. Her's! 29 | | 
Tom. Ves, Seen was . 9 Bene 
at them an't they very nice pray buy them, Sir, 
they are remarkably cheap and b ut don't tell, Sir, 


chat II told you 50 assure you, the sweet, 2 young 
lady was five nights making them! - 


Kab, And 1 does she wish to dispose of them 7 


Tom. Why ?——Lord, Sir —what a strange eso 
| because she wants money a 5 
"Kt ah, Money——how much? ?. 


Tom. Only three crowns—then Sir, you'll have a pair 


El of ruffles, that I suppose none but the Prince of- Wales can 


eee a blessing into the bargain 2 = 
Kab. Here are three guineas—— 
Tom. Three guineas ! Lord!—T said three „ 
. Take tae three guineas, I say, and give Them t to 

the young lady and here —here is a crown for yourself 

upon condition you do not mention the purchaser's name. 


Sweet, virtuous open is not appar to work 


for her bread! | „ f 


Jom. Oh dear—I never saw 80 much money in n all my | 
life. —— Good bye, great Sir—Heaven bless Rn „ mole 


Lu. . going us. way 15 t 
Tem. Out, Sir am going e 
| Rab, Out but N 


8⁰ 
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Ti ae it' s very safe in my pocket. 8 
Kab. And won 't 2 75 ee it to Miss Gs before vou 
go out? ; 

Tom. No, no, 8 8 me to being Ber i in a 
pound of tobacco from neighbour Williams, 12 a oe of 
beer from the nearest tavern. | | 

Kab. How sure Miss Liddy does not lnshe? 

7 om. No, no, Sir—but I dare say it's for her father 

the poor old man would fain indulge himself now and then 
with a pipe, but his wife and son wil ir him no assist- | 

Kl, e dutiful gil: FI, S 5 x 


3.6.14: $05 oY 


 -{ LIDDY AND KABERDAR, ( 
It is the—Liddy herself Good morning, Miss 
i Id. Good morning, Sir. {Looking out of the aui dear. Fj | 
Kab. You are expecting some one, I presume? a 
Id. Ves, Sir —a boy I sent him on a small errand 
l thought I saw him. come into tbe ons a minute 
ago—but 1 was mistaken. _ . 
Lab. There was a boy | ben les: 1 suppose not the Has Y 
you expect. See Miss, 1 have just purchased these 
BW ruffles, —Men are apt to be imposed 1 these articles 
hat do you think of them, pray? OT 8 
Fe Lid. Sir I-II think they are very b. 
5 Kab. And what may they be worth, Misses: 7 
. Lid. Why, Si 1 OY eee * eau 2 8 2 
couple of crowns. 
Kab. Ves they REF? 5 1 crowns, . W 
any one who had them to adorn the head of a virtubus 


wy. 2: 


. 


D 
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woman. If my information be true, these ruffles; Miz, 


were wrought by the fingers of a fond industrious daughter, 


even at the expence of her nightly 85 to e | 


| necessaries for a sick and aged father. 


Lid. How confused. CR ; 

Kab. Now, Miss, what may these ruffles be maths 

Lid. What the performance: of filial duty ay} be thought 
ta deserve. 33 ; 

Kab. Young Lady—1 a am an x ones man—— will 


ts TE np MY 


Lid. Good Heaven! Sir! ' 


Kab. Compose „ not . 44 not 


mean todampyourspirits—your heart perhaps i is another's ; 


be candid then—tho' it may grieve me that I cannot be 
your husband, I shall always feel a pleasure in being Mise 
__ Liddy's friend——yey, tr trust me, aber T 1 gh a e to 


ons Mer 2525 LEE, 5 
Lid. Sir, there i is my en . ibn} 
Kab. First, your consent then I shall ask your 


father's ! Alas, I see you are embarrasssed this 
perplexity gives me pain! . I presume, Miss, that 
you know me already—you have been an observer of my 
| conduct to- day Jam the same I was yexterday—and . 
what I was yesterday, shall be to-morrow, ©: 


Lid. That, Sir, is more than 1 can boast. This little 


beauty which may attract to day, may N dae : 


and lose all its charms to-morrow, Ke 


Kab. But it must be a pleasure to kiss theis 3 tho! | 
time may render them ever so meagre and feeble, when | it 


is eee chat they work'd these ruffles, 


Lat Indian, A. 2. Sc, 3. 


% 
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| VINES E "AV D VICE. 


ADELAIDE AND CYRILLUS. 


Cyr. Sure, Lady, these looks must tell their meaning. 
I have found it impossible to conceal the agitation of my 
heart your lovely person follows me to the mass—to the 
: confession chair to the altar. Adelaide, I love ou 
geixing her hand, which 5he immediately withdraws.) 
Ada. Sir—what have you ever seen in my conduct that 
you should thus presume to make so infamous a declara- 
tion ?—— Have I ever deviated from my duty? Have 
Jever discovered a vicious inclination ?——Have I ever 
with a look betrayed an improper wish—or with a word 
evinced a bad heart ? And how dare you, then, insult : 
me with your love?——How, in the presence of that 
Heaven you pretend to serve, and where the spirits of my 
dear husbands' ancestors hover, dare you allare me to 
break that nuptial vow which was given thro” yaur me 
Cyr. Restrain this passion, lady fair. F | 
Ade. Passion I despise you! To Sir Theo- 
bald I basten yes, Sir, hasten to complain of the vx 
| indignity which has been offer'd to his wife. . 
Cyr. Stay, Adelaide stay, while still my eye 3 
beaming with affection! —— You little know that disap- 
pointed love is near a kin to Gees and e = 
have a care 1 b 1 
Ade. Begone, vile e 3 to the habit you 
wear ——who with the venerable mantle of religion can 
cloak your vice! Adelaide of Mulfingen, A. 4. Sc. 1. 
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VIRTUES, (ramaLe,) N 


* 


5  $MITH 10 NMORLAND. 


Jenny i is "AY sole object of my affection! her person 10 
Jh hr her mind exceeds it —— her understanding is 
good, and yet her heart is true to nature. She is bene vo- 
lent without endeavouring to be's0-—she is witty without 


intending it — she never busies herself with the concerns of 


others nor marks the dress of her neighbour, in order to 


turn it into ridicule ! She is ever anxious to palliate 
the offences of aveakners; and never severely condemns 
even those of gai!t/ but above all, che possesses that most 


valuable treasure gd temper ! she is always the same 


to-day what she was yesterday, and what 88 ty ve” to. 5 
e and -ro-morrow! | 
| ene e, Calumigy A. 1. se. 9. : 


« 
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RONSARD. AND roLLARTox. N 


Ke Hark you, friend perhaps you are valet to the 


- most noble Gentleman who owns this place? 


Ful. Rather to the most noble Lady! © 
Ron. Well, it's all the same pray MIKE me 1 


Ful. Sir, by what name??? oh 
Non. As Monsieur Piefe Ronsard, formerly Mejor 


: Domo at the Castle of e in . First 


* 
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Valet-de- Chambre and Privy Councillor to the gracious. 
Count my master—a Volunteer! in the service of the Holy 
Ronny Empire. = | FS 
FFF 42 * 
Wee came to the i inn ——. 1 . 

Ful. No doubt with a great suite! AE ve 

Ron, Valet, coachman, Sa % game-keeper SY 
ste ward, COOk — : 

Ful. Dear! dear! I pity your ALS 18585 sure 
euch a retinue was bat ü en in 


such a small i inn. 


Ron. I beg your is was ae. IP room 
for, Sir, the Count entertains such a high opinion of my 
universal talents, that in me, alone, he does; me whe honour 
of uniting all these vocations. ._ _ "T3 


Ful. Oh, I understand! Well, Sir, does your, 


master, the Count, want my assistance? 
Ron. Sir, his Excellency at present is 1 withe: 
embarrassment; and understanding, from report, that the 


lord of this mansion was a most free-hearted Gentleman, 


he has commissioned me, Sir, as his walet de chambre. 
Ful. Well, my good friend, be brief and Explicit? 
Ron. This morning, in my situation of ee 1 
dere to shoot a partridge 
Ful. On my manor, I dare say! 


3 


r Your Excellency, I trust, will excuse 5 : x 
I am desired by his Excellency, the Count, my master, to 
assure your Honour, that he hopes you will, in return, 
shoot as much e. wg 5 0 on Ws en in Cham- | 


\ 
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1 Ful. Well—and is this all? F Fre 

| Neon. Oh no, Sir, not all — on our r arrival at this i inn, 
5 1 was called before my master, and received orders, as his 
c cot, to dress the aforesaid partridge. No sooner was it 
down at the fire, than the London coach came, and brought 
5 dn a lawyer, who was in all appearance very hungry 
Ful. Lawyers generally are in this country. 
e Hin Excellency, according to his usua politeness, | 
. ordered me then, as butler, to lay a knife and fork · for the | 
lawyer! The partridge was nicely served up—it was 
very soon devoured—a game of cards was then debated. 
| after dinner the lawyer and my master sat down to 
pieqvet fortune frown'd on the Count—tho' he did 
not lose any thing to signify only a trifle three gui- 
neas—for the payment of which he offered his word of 
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N honour . But the lawyer, with consummate Ampu⸗ 
| _ dence, declared it was not a safe mortgage. | 

=p Ful. In short, then, your master wants money? 

Ih Kon. Oh, no, Sir- che has thousands. — thousands! 
q Ful. Yet cannot pay / three guineas! 


Non. Why, Sir, he is unfortunately out of current t cash, 
tzho' his pocket- book is crammed with notes and bills of 
exchange. To tell the truth, Sir, we were stopped yes- 
ſterday by a rogue of a highwayman, who would not be 
| Satisfied till I had given up the full sum of ſive hundred 
Auineas, which, as cachier to his * Thad in e 
* . 7 
Ful. Well,” the whols of your story is, your master 
Wants three guineas—50 here take them 


. — >. 8 
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Kon. Sir, this unbounded generosity I shall most z 
3 gratefully acknowledge—»but I fear I cannot accept— 


yo 


* 
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Fal. Why, what the devil then do you want 5 


Ron. Honour will not admit of our accepting any ; ting, 
as Aa benefaction—but there is a nag in our possession 
which we would fain dispose of, and which, as coachmar_ 
and groom to his Excellency, I am commissioned to give 
your honour the © PRpSoſence, of, r the e sum e 


#5 


mentioned., 11 „„ nh, 
Ful. A —3 eee 9 5 5 1 


Neon. No, e a een a {nag——he is now below 2 5 
in the court. t ll, | 


- 
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F Fal. 8 5 1 PRE t want 3 never =o 


Ron. Oh, that will be a great blessing for t hs poor 


thing—he. will dow have an opportunity of resting and 


recovering from the N the has endured in our er- 
vis P + Widew and Horte, SC. 4. 
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SNITH, AND IN Nx. 


. 11) you think all marcied people as ; happy : as my 
| brother and sister, you are mistaken! ... , . Here—two : 
young people fall desperately ; in love, and think they can- 
not live without each other! An obstinate parent, or 
tyrannic guardian interposes, and forbids their wish : 


the young lovers then weep and sigh, and sigh and weep, 

till, perhaps, the old father's or guardian's heart is melted! 

T he vices cove then think they stand on the SW 8 
JT | 
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summit of Fortune's Temple, and look down on eviry | 
Object | in the busy world with indifference. They rush 

5 precipitately on wedlock, like the infatuated Noctambulo, 
| who ventures on the most dangerous part of the root — 
Starts at a sudden call wakes, and falls down!. 
See the poor wedded creatures already disgusted, and 
| Looking at each other with discontent. If they be really 
persons of understanding, they will, by habit, learn to be 
patient, and walk in the path to which they are confined, 


with as much satisfaction as possible —happy, indeed, if 


they meet with no thorns o gre 5 wounds IR inter- 
_ 7 05 a Ree | 25 | 
oy = „„ as 

But, Mr. Smith, you entertain high notions of 1881 0 
Smith. And still higher, Ma am, of wedlock! ore 
brings two together wedlock makes them one love 
takes hearty draughts from the cup of bliss but wedlock 
sips, by e the sweets. — nor finishes* till death ap- 
. Love is a caterpillar, which feeds on what 
is good and wholesome but wedlock is that caterpillar 
transformed to a butterfly, which feeds on what is pure 
and fragrant=— years may roll on, but the good wife can- 
| not become old winter may succeed summer—but true 
| eonnubial happiness never chills -— the kiss of virtue is 
the stamp wherewith nature seals her choicest blessings! Jo, 
LM empests roar and lightnings flas but where domestic 
love resides, every storm of grief —every sudden misfor- 
tune, is but half felt every new e e unexpefted | 

SUCCESS, is rendered double! | 
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FULLERTON AND ANGELICA. 
Fal. You : say, madam, that you N 7 0 Monarety 
„ ˙ Eo 
Ful. Vet, at home you act the . 1 | 
An. What of that? 1 5 1 that che boobandJs". 
| not the Monarch 
Ful. Then 50 much the —_ _ beak . wile and 
lim? | | | 
An. No -s much the TRY 1 may 05 ; 
desirable in a. State—the English Constitution is prefera- 
ble in Wedlock——the wife should be the e 


the en 18 Executive Poaver / 
FT Widew 3 Hare, Se. 2 


„ ERLACH 10 FLAXLAND. 

| Whoever marries a wife must determine to wean FIG 
self from many little habits, which, indeed, from the course 
of time, become second nature, and have greater sway 


than either our virtues or vices, —Every one has some fa- 
vourite dish some favourite seat some favourite place 


5 at the table —— but when wedlock introduces. a new house- 


the husband pro- 


keeper new rules must be observed- 


bably loves roast beef but to please the wife, it must be 
fricaseed— when he is inolined to ride on horseback, he 
must go into a carriage he must never smoke a pipe, tho” 
he is fond of it, 22 575 madam has an aversion to the 
smell of tobacco. | 3, 7 Falie Pride, A. 2. Sc. 3 53 
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1 5 FULLARTON AND ANGELICA... 


| F ul. You recollect the particulars of my father” $ will 
18 e leſt me eighty thousand pounds OO 
An. He there shewed himself a man of sense. 
Ful. But on the express conditions 1 n never marry 
a oats or keep a horse 
An. Unaccountable whimsicality ! 8 
Ful. Perhaps not — he saw the propenelties of the.day, 
and was aware of my inclination fox horse-racing. — Many 
ts hg, nobleman has been obliged to walk 8 be yy too 
mam horses Ne 
. An. But why chould he be averse to a Wow 2.5 
. Ful. His own unhappy choice might have occasioned 
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that clause ! „ ot Widew and TIO Se. 2. 
SI LE ZEAL. a 5 
2 MAXWELL AND ARABELLA, ; ; 


5 


"i 8 Arabella, we must part, ts I am » going te 
1 Julia „ 3 „ 
= ara. To Iodie- 1 85 I ball go vi y you, 1 
Tos Max. No that cannot be f 
1 Ara. And where am I to stay? 55 
* . Ma. With my mother with my ca.” 5 How 
| me, best and dearest of wives——T have summoned all my = 


— 


reward his zeal and truth— 


% 
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bort! tude- attempt not to crush my zeal. . . Hear my 
unalterable determination, which dire necessity has 
prompted! Could J even take you with me to a foreign 
land, yet h’ Ein return for all that you have here en- 


dured for my sake? — My. mother —she is poor, blind, 


and old —and shall I leave her? thus helpless and forlorn! 

shall I at once deprive her of a daughter —a son — 
and grand- child , . . . You and her little fayourite il | 
enable her to bear the loss of me! 3 Co 2 
| * 2 * * 1 3 8 8 : 1 
1 Alas! . ns has driven him to madness. 5 
. Hear me, Arabella attend till I finisch—You - 
are now released from all your matrimonial vows—forget 


these last eight years forget you were my wife but do not, 


do not, forget my love! —You are now free, free to dispose 
of your heart and hand—Walwyn is still your admirer— | 
be hi—happy wife — but 
do not forget my love! —he will be a father to my 
 child—he will be a son to my mother. 


V 


— 


455 Generous, noble man—'till now, I never knew. 
your wort!!! Forsake you! no!—had 1 never 
loved 'till now, this moment must have Fir e our union 
permanent... . Forsake you !—did yon attempt. to 
tear yourself away, I should still cling to you, and be as 
zealous as yourself. . . You would fain leave me, and 
go to India!—there to see Indian wives sacrifice them- | 


selves triumphantly on the funeral piles of their husbands 


how niust you then despise the less zealous Engliok 
wife, who could. forego the embraces of a husband, and 
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| never will forsake you! —— , 
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5 Süper to live alone in e world-—aich because he was 


inconstant or . unfortunate 1— 
Max., Arabella! 1 . 
Ara. You are the father of 1 my boy! 1 ahi 85 you 1 

have derived the greatest enjoyment on earth maternal 

love think you, then, that I would purchase riches at the 


| Expence of gratitude ?—Wealth, indeed, will excuse my 
crime. with the world, and entertainments procure number- 


less friends and panegyrists —but what should I find here? 
bat greater wretch can there be than she who can- 
not lay her hand upon her heart with pleasure —hↄ feels 


within the terrifying pangs of remorge !' Foverty and dis- 
tress may deprive me of stfength, but conscience con- 


science shall defy their power! No father of IT 19 5 1 
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